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Victrola 


To insure Victor qual- 
ity, always look for 
the famous trademark, 
“His Master’s Voice.” 
Every Victor, Victrola 
and Victor Record bears 
it. You instantly iden- 
tify the genuine. 
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“HIS MASTERS VOICE” 








, Impromptu dances are a delight 
_\ wherever there is a Victrola 


The Victrola is always as ready to play as the young 
folks are to dance. 
It is just the kind of music they want—all the newest 


dances. 


The kind of music every one appreciates— 


perfect in tone, volume and rhythm. The faultless 
playing of famous bands and orchestras whose superb 
dance music brings joy to the heart—and feet. 


' 
' 


Victrola XVI, electric, $250 


And on the Victrola it becomes 
the delight of countless thousands. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in 
great variety from $10 to $400. Any 
Victor dealer will gladly demonstrate 
them and play the latest dance music or 
any other music you wish to hear. 


Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 


Important warning. Victor Records can be safely 
and satisfactorily played only with Victor Needles 
or Tungs-tone Stylus on Victors or Victrolas. Victor 
Records cannot be safely played on machines with 
jeweled or other reproducing points. 


New Victor Records demonstrated at 
all dealers on the 28th of each month 


Victrola XVI, $200 


Mahogany or oak 
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Hosi 
= $1.00, 1.50, 2.00 per pair 
with “‘Pointex’’ Heel 


For Women 


No. 235 No. 350 No. 106 
$1.50 $2.00 
Medium weight thread silk, 





$1.00 
Fine silk with DUB-L Lisle Pure Silk DUB-L wide garter- } 
garter-top, triple extra spliced top, triple extra spliced heel and DUB-L Silk garter-top, triple 
toe, seasonable weight. extra spliced heel and toe. 


heel and toe, medium weight. 
The numbers described above may be obtained in Black, White and all colors. 


You will find “Onyx,” the Quality hose, at all Quality shops throughout America. 


Emery-Beers Company, Inc. 


Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors of “Onyx” Hosiery 


153-161 East 24th Street New York 


Successors to the wholesale business of Lord & Taylor 
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141—Women’s Dimity Dresses, in Copen, green or wisteria stripes, 
white organdie collar and cuffs with pleated ruffle, pleated side panels of 


skirt extend into large organdie trimmed pockets, crochet buttons. 
Special 7.50 


141—White Peanut Straw Sport Hat, trimmed with white, pink, 4.95 


blue or black moire ribbon. 


4.50 


141—IVhite Canvas Pumps. 


143—Women’s Dresses, of white pebbled voile with black pin stripes 
dotted with black, Copen, rose or green figures, hemstitched white 
organdie collar and cuffs, ribbon sash, crochet buttons. Special 6.95 


143—Sport Hat, white hemp straw brim, pineapple straw crown 7.95 


in green, gold, black or navy. 





-Jranklin Simon s Co— 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 








Women’s Summer Dresses 
At Special Prices—34 to 44 bust 










y 


145—Women’s Checked Voile Dresses, in Copen, green or black- 
and-white checks, collar, vestee and cuffs of white embroidered organ- 
die, embroidered piping around folds of sleeves and skirt matches silk 


crushed girdle and pendant buttons. Special 9.75 


6.95 
7.00 


145—IWhite Wen-chow Sport Hat, hand painted. 


145—Black and white Kid Pumps 


147—Women’s Overplaid Voile Dresses, white with outline checks in 
rose, Copen or black; collar, cuffs, belt and pockets trimmed 
Special 9.75 





143—lWhite Washable Kid Pumps. 6.50 
with corded soutache, silk piping on waist and skirt. 
147—V elour Sport Hat, in rose, green, Copen, purple or white, 
147—White Washable Kid Boots. 8.50 colored chenille flowers around crown. 6.95 
3 
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Harper's Bazar is going to have a birth- 
day! It will be a new and unusual kind 
of birthday, for as Harper’s Bazar enters 
its Fiftieth Year, it is the only woman's 
magazine in America of fashion and so- 
ciety that has had half a century of life. 


In its very first issue, Harper’s Bazar 
promised to give much space, not only to 
fashions and social life, but to literature 
and fine arts. That promise has been 
faithfully kept. In the first volume ap- 
peared “No Thoroughfare,”’ a serial novel 
by Charles Dickens and Wilkie Collins. 
Today Harper’s Bazar remains the one 
magazine for women that gives you 
Fashions and Fiction and Society; and 
as you know, its latest novels are by 


W. J. Locke and Mrs. Humphry Ward. 














And in fashions, also, Harper’s Bazar 
has maintained “the promise of its in- 
fancy.”” You will not recall the quaint 
fashions it published when every belle of 
the Sixties was modelling her party 
frocks upon the fashions in Harper's 
Bazar. But you do know the splendid, ex- 
clusive fashions it is giving you today— 
= the original creations by Lucile, Hickson, 
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Please be warned that, beginning at 
once, the subscription price of Harper’s 
Bazar is $3.00 a year in the United States 
ae and dependencies. In Canada and all 
V nae other countries there is an extra charge 
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FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
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Henri Bendel, Tappé, and all the other 
great maisons of both Paris and New York. 


So, as our Fiftieth Anniversary draws 
near, we shall have a real celebration— 
a jubilee that will extend over many 
months. Very probably we shall reprint 
some of the amusing old pages that went 
to press fifty years ago. Then there will 
be messages from friends, old and new 
—special contributions and pictures— 
and announcements from all the excel- 
lent old shops and manufacturers that 
have, like Harper’s Bazar itself, been in- 
stitutions in fashionable life for half a 
century. 


You may look for a real celebration! 
But do not expect a venerable magazine, 
or a magazine full of prosy reminis- 
cences. On the contrary, you will have 
a magazine that has kept itself buoy- 
antly young, even while it has grown 
older than any other magazine of the 
same kind in the country. All through 
the twelve numbers that are coming, you 
will find fresh evidences of how lightly 
and debonairly Harper's Bazar is wear- 
ing the laurels of its Fiftieth Year! 


Change in Subscription Price 


of $2.00 for postage. These rates are 
in effect now. In sending either a re- 
newal or a new subscription, therefore, 
please be careful to enclose with it your 
remittance at the price mentioned here. 
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imbel Brothers 


Broadway and 33rd Street New York 
































FOR THE SURF 


Attractive Models, Attractively Priced 












































A—“Tam” 


satine 


C—“Beach Cape,” long 
full circular model of 
rubberized poplin, in 
gray and in Khaki 
CUIEE csirasacaws $3.95 

D—Black Satin Shoes 
trimmed with whiie 
REE $1.65 

E—Black or Navy Blue 
Silk Poplin Bathing 
Suit, with panel back, 
sash front and yoke 
“eee $5.00 

F—Silk Mohair Tango 
Slippers, sandal fas- 
CE once $1.50 

G—Diving Cap, black 
with band of con- 
trasting color..... 35c 

H—One-piece Worsted 
Bathing Suit, black 
trimmed with black 
and white striped 
worsted. Sash 


MOGE: 5.5 casei $3.95 


de Cygne 
colors 


Fur Storage on the Premises 
Fur Remodelling and Repairing. 
Expert Service. 
Furriers since 1842. 











eo ™ 


and white striped 


en ere 65c 
B—Black Mohair Bathing Suit, 


sleeveless model, buttoned over 
shoulder. Braided with white cot- 


eeive@aniinees $2.95 


ton soutache.. 





Bathing Suits and the Accessories 








Cap, black 


J—Canvas Shoes, 
trimmed with tan kid, 
$1.00 
J—Ruffled Satine Cap, 
50c 
K—Black Mohair Bath- 
ing Suit, a “slip-on” 
model with dropped 
waist-line. Trimmed 
with black and white 
striped satine or 
satine trimming in 
fancy colorings, $2.95 
L—Bathing Shoes, same 
as D 
M—Bathing Hat with 
double rosette crown, 
$4 50 
N—Salt - wat er-proof 
Satin Suit, “Smock” 
model with belt and 
diminutive strap 
sleeves. Black only.$5 
O—S atin strap - siip- 
oo ee $1.50 


P—Child’s Bathing Suit, gray and white 
worsted. Sizes, 2 to 10 years....... $1.25 
Q—Ruffied Rubber Cap................ 65c 


R—Salt - water-proof Black 
Satin Bathing Suit, girdle 
effect, of rubber - cording. 
Revers f ace d with Peau 
in 


contrasting 
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Complete Mail Order Division 


Gimbel’s conducts a thoroughly efficient department for 
service by mail. Address Mail Order Division. 
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White mushroom shape, 
with white satin facing 


ter’s plush crown. Ivory 


ment around crown, and 
laid flat on brim at right 


| Of uUcage 
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These models foreshadow 


the Gage Hats of next Fall 








MADELEINE 

Taupe velvet sailor, 
faced with white Georg- 
ette crepe. Crown in 
squares of velvet bound 
with taupe uncut vel- 
vet. White feather band 
around bottom of crown. 


Milliners are cordially 
invited to inspect the 
new Gage models 


GEORGETTE 
Large drooping hat of 
black velvet. Black satin 
star shaped flange brim, 
faced with black satin— 
velvet flange. Three 
rows black pleated rib- 
bon around top of c:own 
and white satin lily at 
right side front. 





13 
OS NRleeh 
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rothers & Cor 





ODETTE 
White chiffon brim. 
Black velvet tam 
crown,trimmed with 
white ostrich pom- 
pom on crown. 


REBOUX 
Black velvetstitched 
hat wich white satin 
facing andside 
crown. Ten white 
braid ornaments 
around crown. 
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Women’s Summer 


Apparel Specially Priced 
































5—Effective Gown of Shadow 
Lace with tunic skirt draped full 
at side; yoke at top; vestee of 
fancy lace; full sleeve with deep 
cuffs; shirred girdle of lace. 


19.50 


6—Silk Dress with tunic skirt 
tucked around top ; trimmed with 
bands of plain taffeta to match in 
color; frill of White Georgette 
Crepe. Black and White or Blue 
and White Checks, Plain Black 
or Navy Blue. 


24.50 


7—Figured Cotton Voile Frock 
with long pointed tunic; velvet 
ribbon girdle ; organdie collar and 
cuffs. White ground, with fig- 
ures in various colors. 


15.00 




















20—Linen Sport Suit, full skirt 
and coat; belted model with four 
large pockets. White or Natural 


color. 
12.50 


21—Striped “Silverbloom” or 
Tan Beach Cloth Suit, full skirt; 
belted model with collar and cuffs 
in contrasting color. 


7.75 


22—Milanese Silk Sport Suit, 
full coat ; deep pockets ; sash belt. 
White, Copenhagen Blue, Green, 
Rose and Gold. 


19.75 
Other Sport Suits in Wool 
Jersey. 
24.50 
Summer Wash Skirts in Repp, 


Cotton Gabardine and various 
other fabrics. 


1.50 to 7.50 






































Mail and Telephone Orders receive prompt attention. Greeley 6380 
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EDWARD S. WILDER & CO. - 


This property of about 30 acres is lo- 
cated among social, scenic and climatic 
conditions that are ideal. Just a mile over 
superb macadam road from city of 15,000. 
2 miles from the University of Virginia. 
Comfortable 10-room house with city con- 
veniences. Excellent outbuildings. 


INCOME of $2500 a year from sale of 
spring water, modern poultry plant and 
truck garden. A rare combination of 
beautiful home and an investment that 
will net more than 10% and leave owner’s 
time free. 


For particulars of this and other Pied- 
mont Country places, write 


CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA. 














RESIDENCE AT KENSINGTON 
GREAT NECK, LONG ISLAND 
FOR SALE AT COST 

Owner having moved to Philadelphia will sell house de- 
signed for him by Aymar Embury II. On Waverly 
Road, shaded with forty years old lindens, at the high- 
est spot in Kensington, where the Rickert-Finlay Com- 
pany has invested $400,000 for sanitary sewers, electric 
street lights, park drives and walks. ( ‘onveniently small- 
ish house, yet designed especially to avoid small inte- 
riors, big living room, big hall, lots of windows, four 
open fire places, tiled kitchen, three bathrooms with two 
showers, sleeping porch. Four master’s and two serv- 
ant’s bedrooms. Rough brown stucco finish; white 
woodwork inside. Hot water heat, gas and coal range, 
electric lights, telephones. 

Pure haser becomes part owner absolutely without cost, 
ten-acre waterfront pork with tennis courts, fresh 
water swimming pool, salt water bathing beach and 
dock for yachts and boats. Will sell at $20,000, which 
is less than costs when property and building were 
vastly lower than now. Thoroughly reliable buyer 
might arrange to pay half in form of monthly rent over 
ten-year period, balance conveniently arranged. Un- 
usual opportunity suggests immediate action, 
3. H. B., Box 114, Rydal, Pennsylvania. 


Address 
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2 Miles Outside Denver 


>: For private reasons, owner will sell ideal house 
> for large family. Red stone house, commanding 

magnificent mountain view. Large porches. 18 

rooms. Stable-garage, with two bedrooms. Fine 
= trees and shrubbery on 3-acre grounds. Two 
miles from heart of city, on car line. 

Further details from 
E. M. BYERS, Owner, 171 S. Washington St. 


Denver, Colo. 
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FOR SALE 


Galloway Stock Farms 
Talbot County, Maryland 


342 acres of very fertile farming lands on the far- 
famed eastern shore of Maryland, within two miles 
of the up-to-date town of Easton. "Excellent shipping 
facilities, by both rail to Philadelphia and boats to 
Baltimore, 3% hours distant. Fully equipped with 
all kinds of the latest improved labor-saving a 
ery and farming implements. Herd of 20 exce 
tionally fine grade guernsey cows, flock of good grade 
sheep, fifty registered Yorkshire and Berkshire hogs, 
and a colony of about 1000 pure-bred white leghorn 
chickens, Wyckoff strain 


BRICK COLONIAL MANSION 
with Modern Improvements 


Also, a complete colony of 50 new farm buildings, including 
homes for employees, modern hollow tile cow barn and twin 
silos, granaries, stables, metal corn cribs, work shops, sheds, 
machinery and tool houses, besides up-to-date buildings cap- 
—_ of accommodating 400 sheep, 1,500 chickens and 250 
10gS. 

For terms and finely illustrated booklet, apply to 


Peninsula Farm Agency, Easton, Maryland 
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FARM AND COUNTRY PLACES 
Lake, Coast and River Fronts 
NEW YORK, NEW JERSEY AND CONNECTICUT 


J. STERLING DRAKE, 29 Broadway, New York 


25 Years Experience 











RAYMOND 8. THOMPS 
R MON 


Places 
aterfronts 


Select Countr: 
and Superb 


At Greenwich, Conn. 


Tel. 866 Greenwich Smith Building 
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At Bridgehampton 


LONG ISLAND 


192 ACRES 


1 44 miles water front; ocean and bay; ten minutes 
to National Golf Links; ideal for development; 
will co-operate with other brokers. 


WILLIAM H. WINTERS 
West Hampton Beach, L. I. 


Ledgemont Terrace, Warwick, R. I. 


Within motoring distance of Narragansett and Newport 


FOR SALE 
80 acres under cultivation. Fine house, 
charming interior. Garage and other out- 
buildings. Magnificent view, landscaped 


grounds. Tennis court and nine-hole practice golf 
course. Every appointment of luxurious home. 


JESSIE S. NAYLOR, 34 East 32d Street 
Might lease to prospective purchaser 


WHEATLEY HILLS, JERICHO, 
BROOKVILLE 
AND WOODBURY 


Country Homes, Farms and Acreage 
FOR SALE 


ROBERT SEAMAN 
Real Estate HICKSVILLE, L. I. 


Insurance N. Y. 














An Attractive Country Home 
In AMENIA, N. Y. 


For Sale—This property is very delightfully situated and is only 
85 miles from New York, he residence contains 4 master’s 
bedrooms and bath, besides the usual living and dining rooms. 
Hardwood floors, gas, water, heat, ete., and broad piazza. 
Cobblestone garage. Fine old shade trees. Full particulars from 


Mrs. B. H. FRY, AMENIA, N.Y. 




















Near East Hampton—For Rent at Wainscott, L. I. 


If you have not found your “‘ideal’’ house for the coming sum- 
mer season, here is your opportunity. The house offered con- 
tains parlor, dining room, kitchen, laundry, 4 master’s bed- 
rooms and bath, 2 bedrooms in attic, maid’s room and bath, 
ete. The house is thoroughly up-to-date, furnished with rugs, 
portieres, prints, china and glass, but no linen or silver. Sev- 
eral other features make this a splendid country home oppor- 
tunity. Rental price and complete information from 


E. CRUTCHLEY, Jr. -:- -:-EAST HAMPTON, L. I. 








wooded and would furnish excellent bungalow or club site. 


bridge to main land. 


lines from Rockland, Blue Hill, — B ne rs Harbor. 
Full details gladly furnished. Price of Island, $2.5 
Owner, Box 14, care of Harper’s Bazar, 119 W. 40 St. ou. Y. c. 





— . R Ss 
Chattos Island in Maine fon soy 


This is a very attractive property, beautifully situated, well 
Convenient to main land and purchaser would have right to 
Situated in the lower Penobscot River in Center Harbor, op- 


posite the town of Brooklin. The Harbor is last one to the 
East, Mt. Desert being the next one. Easily accessible by boat 
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ino Specaty FRONTS 


alisades Real Estate CoEnslewood Cliffs NJ 
















Bernardsville Estate 


very attractively situated, about 144 miles from 
station, comprising a Gentleman’s Country 
Place of 50 acres, situated on the main road 
leading from Bernardsville to Mendham. Main 
dwelling is situated on a knoll, surrounded by 
beautiful lawns, all kinds of shrubbery and 
trees. Master’s dwelling contains 18 rooms, 5 
baths, all modern appointments, kitchen and 





Kinney Building 


Your own broker protected 


laundry. Outbuildings comprise 3 barns, sta- 
bling 20 horses, garage, caretaker’s lodge, con- 
servatory for palms and plants. Exceptional 
feature being a large Japanese garden, which is 
reproduced in part in the film play of Madam 
Butterfly by Mary Pickford. 

Property is offered for sale for $90,000 and if 
you are looking for a Country Home, this beau- 
tiful section of Somerset County merits your 


consideration. 
Further particulars furnished upon request. 


LEE K. WARING, Inc. 


“All that is best in New Jersey Properties”’ 


Newark, N. J. 














NEW ENGLAND TOWN 
HOUSE AND FARM 


Eligibly situated, gorgeous views. Modern resi- 
dence, artistically finished; fourteen rooms, three 
baths, steam heat, open fireplaces, ten private 
phones, $400 vacuum cleaner and every conveni- 
ence. The home grounds comprise three acres in 
lawn, orchard and garden. Choice fruit and ber- 
ries. Modern stable with wing, man’s apartment 
with bath, heated by furnace which also heats the 
garage; hennery, silo, etc. Perfect repair. Boat- 
ing and fishing near. The farm contains 100 
acres, 1,000 young apple trees, 1,200 bushels po- 
tatoes in season, cut hay for twenty cattle, large 
quantity timber. Good farm house with barn and 
outbuildings, containing modern improvements. 
See engravings and details in Illustrated Cata- 
logue postpaid by Chapin’s Farm Agency, 430 Old 
South Building, Boston, Mass. 
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Are You Seeking a Country Home Site? 


The following properties are offered for sale at a figure 
much below their actual value—the owner has good 
reason for selling at her price. 5 
At Manorville, N. Y.  50-acre tract (50 yr. timber) 
oak, pine, hickory, birch and chestnut, adjoining a good 
farm. Also 30-acre tract on two highways with fine 
large shade trees, adjoining beautiful estate property. 
Both properties can be partly cleared to advantage at 
very small expense. 

At Calverton, N. Y. A splendid farm opportunity of 
200 acres, 1000 ft. river frontage, 10 acres cleared, 
nine-room farm house, small out-buildings, etc., will 
sell 60 acres of this land separately if desired. 

Small cash payments—balance on mortgage. 


Address Box 13, care of HARPERS BAZAR 
119 West 40th Street New York City 











A FINE HOME ,,.within'sy 
Commuting Distance 
At HACKENSACK, N. J. 
This property consists of 2 acres, large 3-story and basement 
dwelling of brick foundation, with 5 master’s bedrooms, 2 ser- 
vants’ bedrooms, parlor, living room, reception and dining room, 
kitchen, bathroom, ete., and 2 other rooms and large open 
attic. All rooms are attractively finished with parquet floors 
and parquet borders. Location very desirable, so that purchaser 
may dispose of greater part of the land and keep enough to 
have privacy for own home Full details from owner, Box 
15, care of Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th St., New York City. 

















300 ACRE 
‘VIRGINIA FARM 


$75,000.02 





MR. DAVID J. GILLESPIE 


is the director, for Harper’s Bazar, of this 
carefully edited real estate department. 
After reading the interesting announcements 
on this page, and the page opposite, you are 
cordially invited to write to Mr. Gillespie for 
any special information or assistance. 


If you have a place to sell or rent, Mr. 
Gillespie will be glad to help you. Write to 
him for a “Description Blank.” 








A PROFITABLE BUY 


A Summer Estate 


THAT IS ALSO AN INVESTMENT 


Beautiful Massachusetts North Shore estate facing Ipswich Bay 





For Sale at New Rochelle 


35 Minutes 
From 
New York 
City 





COTTAGE 
of 
8 ROOMS 


2BATHS 
C. B. Allen, 232 Huguenot St., New Rochelle, N. Y 




















FOR SALE 


In Southern Alberta—og6o acre Stock Farm— 
all fenced. An abundance of good water, from 
a lake, and numerous springs. Beautifully situated 
in the foothills of the Rockies, at an altitude of 
3,000 ft. above sea level. Has a modern frame 
dwelling house; also “Foreman’s’ log dwelling 
house (from logs cut on the ranch)—horse and cow 
barns and poultry house. Four miles to the rail- 
way, school and churches. Ranch now has some 
20 head Clyde horses, and 100 head Shorthorn cattle. 
Animals are not housed during winter. 

This ranch would be an ideal home for some 
couple who could afford to engage a first class stock 
man and his wife to look after the affairs of the 
ranch, which would allow the Owners a life in the 
open, under conditions equalling any climate or 
scenery in the world. 

The view from the ranch veranda looking up the 
valleys to the snow-capped Rockies in the distance 

















request. W 


on hilltop at Annisquam. 30 years’ development, trees, shrubs, 


Address Hy A is LEO KOLB ete. Charming cottage, 4 years old. Purchasable in portions, 
as follows: Principal lot, $8,500. Cottage, $4,500. Auxiliary 
Washington, D. C. lots, $3,000 and $2,000. 


n Good value at $22,000. Convenient 
terms. If desire 
- 0 


d, will remove cottage. Attractive booklet on 
. ADAMS, Annisquam, Mass. 


is indeed hard to equal. Price of the ranch is $15. an 
acre, cash. If stock wanted then by private treaty. 
Bruce J. Hodgson, Valemont Ranch, Lundbreck, Alberta, Canada 









































The balance of the year 
for 50 cents 


(for new subscribers only) 


Here is an unusual opportunity for you to get acquainted 
with Cosmopolitan—the magazine that is purchased 
every month by more than a million people. 





Cosmopolitan will appear in a new, enlarged size com- 
mencing with the September issue. The pages will 
measure 814 x 12 inches, and the many added editorial 
features will make it the largest, best illustrated and 
most attractive fiction magazine ever published. 


Send your 50c now and get the summer fiction numbers, 
and all the issues in the new size. 





COSMOPOLITAN, 119 West 40th St., New York City. 


You may enter my subscription to your special offer of 
Cosmopolitan for 6 months for which I enclose fifty cents. 


BE Kc ends an Ds cta eR Na ae a GN Hebe aMeRe welts 


Address 











Cosmopolitan 


publishes the kind 
of fiction you like 


Now running: 


SAM MERWIN’S series of short stories dealing 
with New York’s Bohemia. 

ELINOR GLYN’S clever new serial of English so- 
ciety life—in “The Career of Katherine Bush.” 
Monthly short stories by GOUVERNEUR 
MORRIS. 


“The Woman Gives”—a stirring novel by OWEN 
JOHNSON. 

BOOTH TARKINGTON’S inimitable “Penrod” 
stories. 


Cynthia Stockley, George Ade, Arthur Reeve George 
Randolph Chester, Maurice Maeterlink, Gerald 
Stanley Lee, Chas. G. R. Roberts, etc. 


And this fall, the following new features: 


ROBERT W. CHAMBERS’ 
serial, “The Dark Star.” 

A gripping novel by JOHN GALSWORTHY. 
Feature articles by Jack London, Herbert Kaufman, 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox, Edith MacVane, Elizabeth 
Robins, and many others. 


remarkable new 
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SCHOOLS 
































New York 


New York 


New York 








OAKSMERE 


Mrs. Merrill’s School 
for Girls 


Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


Situation—On Long Island Sound with a 1 1/10 
mile shore front. Excellent beach and pier of- 
fer exceptional advantage in water sports. 
Equipment—tTwo residence buildings one for 
fifty older girls and the other for twelve younger 
ones. Modern school building. Practice house 
for Applied Housekeeping, greenhouses, etc. 
Courses—Complete College Preparatory or Finish- 
ing Advanced work in Literature, the Lan 
guages, Art, Music, etc., and special vocational 
courses in Diction, Gardening, Household Arts 


Orienta Point 


and Finance. Thorough training for grace and 
ease of manner. 





Orienta Point, Mamaroneck-on-the-Sound, New York 


Mrs. Winifred Edgerton Merrill 
OAKSMERE 































ngs @MissWhiton { 
Schoo] 7or Girls 





ForBoarding ¢Day Pupils. 
1890= 1916 






Spacious recreation grounds, 
wooded park, tennis courts; 
all the outdoor advantages of the 
country withready accessibility 
to, and full enjoyment of, the 
libraries, museums, lecture courses, 
concerts, art exhibitions and all the 
cultural influences of New York. 


Small enough to be a real home, large 
enough to be a “Real School.” Ex- 
ceptionally strong music department. 
pecial courses in Dancing, Elocution, 
Art,Gymnasticsand HouseholdScience. 
Pupils enter college 
upon its own certificate 


Miss Banos and Miss Blnton 


Riverdale Avenue, Near 252nd St. West 




















\ NEW YORK CITY y 








The Scudder School for Girls 


Dormitory and school at Riverside Park, qvestosting the Hud- 
son. Finest residential section. 22d year. COLLEGE PRE- 
PARATORY and Special P ractical Courses. ‘‘A safe New York 
home for non-resident girls.’ 


A one year HOME ECONOMICS FINISHING COURSE with 
diploma. Cookery, Dietetics, Housekeeping, Marketing, Dress 
making, Millinery, etc. Numberless advantages in a marvellous 
city SECRETARIAL TRAINING COURSE, Private Secre- 
aries, Publicity Secretaries. Executive Secretaries. Of special 
interest to high school graduates and college women, SPAN- 
ISH CLASSES, Professor Agramonte. 


MYRON T. SCU DDER, President 
318 West 72d St. 33 33 New York 














Florence Nightingale School 


For Nervous and Backward Children 
A country school in New York City 
238th Street and Riverdale Avenue, N. Y 
Telephone Kingsbridge 316 





MACKENZIE SCHOOL 
MONROE ORANGE COUNTY, N. Y. 

90 Minutes from City. 1,000 feet elevation on Lake 
Walton. Capacity doubled since 1914. Extraordinary 
health record. Refers to American Colleges for Character 
and Scholarship of Graduates. Testimonials of 15 years’ 
Patrons and Illustrated Catalogue. 








GARDNER SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


Formerly at 607 Fifth Avenue 


Has removed to a larger house, 11 East 
5ist St. (bet. 5th and Madison Avenues). 
Fireproof building, spacious and beau- 
tiful, thoroughly equipped for resident 
and day pupils. Elevator. Open air 
classes and gymnasium. Regular and 
special courses. Unexcelled opportunities 
in music. All the advantages of the city 
with delightful home life. Riding, skat- 
ing, dancing, tennis, swimming. 


Miss Eltinge and Miss Masland, Principals 

















Home School for Girls 


Distinctively French Environment 
PLANNED EXCLUSIVELY FOR THOSE WISHING 
TO PURSUE SPECIAL STUDIES IN NEW YORK. 
EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY TO ACQUIRE FLU- 
ENT FRENCH AND EVERY ADVANTAGE OF THE 
CITY PROVIDED FOR. THE 6th YEAR. ADDRESS 

Miss Macintyre or Mlle. Talguen 
320 West 107th St. (Riverside Drive) . Y. City City 


THE RAYSON SCHOOL FOR ¢ GIRLS 


Home and Day Departments. College Preparatory. 
General and Postgraduate agen 
MISS CLARA I. COLBURNE, 
MISS MARTHA K. HU MPHREY 


164-166-168 West 75th Street 


The French School for Girls 


(Miss McClellan and Miss William’s School) 
24 East 94th Street, New York City 
All Courses in French Resident and Day Pupils 





\ Principals. 
New York City 

















r For Young Women. Beautifully lo- 
Drew Seminary cated, 49 miles from New York City. 
600 feet elevation, commands view of Lake Gleneida and Fishkill 
Range. General oy special ss Certificate privileges. Classes 
limited to si athletics all, if possible, or write for cata- 
log. RO BERT Ps "TREVORROW. ¥... D., President. 
Sox 620, Carmel, NEW YORK. 





ACity Schoolwith Country Advantages 


The SEMPLE 
SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Opposite Central 
Park. Boarding and 
Day Pupils. Col- 
ege Preparatory. 
Special and Finish- 
ing courses. Lan- 
guages, Music, Art, 
Lectures, Social 
Life, Riding, Ten- 
nis, ete. 
Mrs. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE 
241 Central Park West 
New York City 














The School ( "entral Park 








The Deverell School 


57 East 74th Street, 
New York City 


9 Rue de Chaillot, Paris, France— 
Next to American Embassy 


(The Main School During Time of Peace) 


All courses in French 
Parisian French teachers. 


Upper school—Sixteen to twenty-two years. 
Jenior school—Nine to fifteen years. 


MISS FRANCES E. DEVERELL 


Principal 














Mrs. Dow’s School For Girls 


For circular address 


Mrs. Mary E. Dow, Principal 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 




















“The Castle” 
Tarrytown-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. 


Miss Mason’s School 


A suburban school, only 
40 minutes from New 
York City. All depart- 
ments, including voca - 
A tional. Special courses in 
y Music, Art, Expression. 
Domestic Science. Cer- 
tificate admits to leading 
colleges. Special depart- 
ment for little girls. For 
catalogue, address 





Miss C. E. MASON, LL.M., Lock Box 920 











2 4 Se FF 


Ossining School 











Situated amidst scenes renowned for natural beauty, rich in 
historic and romantic interest. Only one hour from New York. 
Academic, Music, Art and College Preparatory Courses. Gar- 
dening and Horticulture. Well equipped gymnasium. Bas- 
ketball, tennis, golf, hockey, etc. Separate house for younger 
girls. 48th year. Lllustrated booklet sent free on request. 


Principal, CLARA C. FULLER 
Associate Principal, MARTHA J. NARAMORE 


























MARYMOUNT 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 
HIGH CLASS SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES 


Conducted by the Religious of the Sacred Heart of Mary. Mag- 
nificently situated on the Hudson, 40 ininutes from New York 
City. Preparatory, academic and two years’ collegiate courses 
European advantages. French conversation with native teachcrs. 
Gymnasium, physical culture, tennis, skating, riding. 


For Catalogue Address the Reverend Mother 

















NEW YORK SCHOOL 





of MUSIC AND ARTS» 











Summer Courses 








Special 7 1 Central “Park West, Corner 95th ‘Street, New York r Po, 7 
a ay 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 


A real Home for Music Students. New York's modern, up-to-date Music School. All Branches of Music 
and the Arts taught from the beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 


Terms include 


America’s Most Eminent Teachers practicing. etc. 





nter Any D. 





Tuit Board, — 
sae booklet School Dormitories—Proper Chaperonage 






















Catalogue and views, address 
Mrs. E.Russe(( Houghton, Principal 
Tarrytown-on Hudson 
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New York 








Helene Maigille 


American School of 
Bel Canto 
Science of Wocal Art 


A School of Singing which sets the Standard of Vocal Art 


It is not a school, conservatory, or school of 
music, but a thorough course of singing in the true 
methods of the Italian School for the voice, where 
voice placing, diction, opera, oratorio and lieder 
are personally taught by Madame Maigille. 


Studios HOTEL MAJESTIC 
Central Park West at Seventy-second Street, New York City 
THNAUUSUUNUANENAUELELENLOLEAUOONES HUE Ts 



















In the Highlene Poug 
Boarding School for Girls, Academic, Finishing and two- 
year Collegiate Courses. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic 
ience, Social training. No entrance examinations. 
2 hours from New York City, Out-of-door life and 
sports; ample estate. Address for illustrated booklets, 








this 
Frederic Martin : Townsend, Ph. D., Director. 











Blake Tutoring School [*3:] Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N.Y. 


Special instruction for Fall exams. Experienced tutors. Rapid progress 
with every boy. Ideal location overlooking Hudson. Tennis, boating, 
etc. Send for illustrated booklet. Willis G. Conant, Head Master. 


City School and Office: 767 5th Ave., New York. Tel. Plaza 1065. 











Healthfully located in enatital Garden City, Long 
Island, 18 miles yo New York. Buildings com- 
pletely equipped. Gymnasium, swimming pool, fine 
athletic fields. Prepares for any college or scien- 
tific school. Competent master at the head of each 
department. 

A Lower School for Younger Boys 


For information and Catalog address 


WALTER R. MARSH, Headmaster 153 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. I. 





The Hewlett School for Girls Lewates in one of 


New York’s most 
exclusive and beautiful suburbs. Courses from Primary to 





College Preparatory; Art, Music, Domestic Science. All 
sports. For catalog, address Mrs. CHARLES A. NOBLE, 
Principal. Lone Istanp, Hewlett. 





THE ALBERTI SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
1114 Carnegie Hall, New York 

Pantomime, Elocution, Literature, Dramatic Arts for personal cul- 

ture. Professional Roles, Pageantry and Educational Work. Variety 

of two-year courses, $250.00 per year. Separate Classes, and Indi- 

vidual Instruction. 





Hiss Conklin’ g SECRETARIAL 





ENGLISH STENOGRAPHY TYPEWRITING 
— Lee Z West ss armont 
to Commercial Engineer Suildi 
37 WEST 39th STREET -:--:-. NEW YORK 





COURSES IN DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY 

The McDowell School, established in 1876, offers complete and 

practical courses in Cutting, Designing, Tailoring, Dressmaking and 

Millinery. Come and visit the school, or write for catalogue. 

THE McDOWELL DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY SCHOOLS 
(Chartered under the Regents of the State of New Y 


209 SO. STATE ST., CHICAGO 25 WEST 35th ST. NEW YORK 








Society’s Latest Dance 


RHYTHMIC TROT 


(The Fox Trot Simplified) 


The most Fascinating of all Dances. 
and taught by 


LOUISE MORGAN 
Phone 367 Col. Studios: 251 West End Avenue 


Originated 














SCHOOL INFORMATION 
FR REE Cotenes of all Boarding Schools (or camps) in 


Expert Advice free. Want for girls or 
boys? Maintained for all Schools. American Schools’ Association 
1047 Times Building, New York or 1547 Masonic ‘Temple, Chicago 
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FIND YOUR SCHOOL 
AT ONCE 


RE you looking for a school for 

your son or daughter? Or are 

you perhaps searching for a 

music school, an art school, or a tech- 

nfcal school? Then you should settle 

the question now ; for if you delay your 

decision, the school you finally select 
will probably have no vacancies. 


First look through this directory of 
first class schools, pages 10, 11, 12, and 
13. You will most likely find the very 
school that you have had in mind. Any 
school represented here will be glad to 
send you its catalogue, and any special 
information that you may require— 
provided, of course, you let the princi- 
pal know that you found the announce- 
ment in Harper’s Bazar. 


3ut if you do not find here one or 
more schools that are especially inter- 
esting to you, write at once to the 
School Bureau of Harper’s Bazar. 
Tell what kind of a school you want, 
and where you wish it to be situated ; 
tell what education your son or daugh- 
ter has already received, and give any 
additional details that will enable us to 
send you a prompt and helpful reply. 
There is no charge for this service. 


In answering all inquiries concern- 
ing schools, our School Bureau has the 
opportunity to consult Mrs. Anne E. 
Mason, who conducts our department, 
“The Mother,” and who was formerly 
the principal of a distinguished school 
for girls. Mrs. Mason’s wide experi- 
ence helps to make this the most valu- 
able service of its kind. 








Maryland 


New York 





Scoville School for Girls 


2042 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK CITY 





Resident and Day 
pupils. Regular or 
special courses with 
languages, art and 
music. Home care, 
social life. Vacation 
and week-end trips. 
Out-door sports. 


Mrs. Helen M. Scoville, Prin. 
Miss Rosa B.Chisman, Asst.Pria 














ELINOR COMSTOCK 
School of Music 


Endorsed by Leschetizky, Paderewski, 
Goodson, Gabrilowitsch 


The Elinor Comstock School of Music 
offers its pupils the unequalled oppor- 
tunity of performing at the end of the 
year for artists of world fame. This 
| year Mr. Paderewski presided over ex- 
aminations. 

The School, in order to accommodate 
numerous demands, has been increased 
in size, and therefore still has a very 
few vacancies. Single rooms available. 
French spoken in the house. Literature, 
History of Art, Harmony, Dramatics, 
Physical Culture, Classic Dancing, Cur- 
rent Events. Resident and day pupils 
accepted. 


41 and 43 E. 80th St. 
New York City 


ELINOR COMSTOCK 


Principal, Pupil of Leschetizky 
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AMERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Franklin H. Sargent, President 
The standard institution of dramatic 
education for thirty-three years. 
Connected with Charles Frohman’s 
Empire Theatre and Companies 
Detailed catalog from the Secretary 
Room 175. Carnegie Hall New York 
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Music Hatt Gorpon Hatt Centre Hatt Grace Hay 
The most ideal College in the country in Size, without the strain 


of great numbers; History, of 62 successful years; Location, 
suburbs of Baltimore, near Washington, 500 feet elevation; 
Courses, Preparatory, College (A. B. and B. L.); Domestic 


Science and Arts (B.S.); Expression; Conservatory of Music; 
Special two-years course in Household Economics and Literary 
subjects for High School Graduates. Fireproof buildings; 
private baths and set bowls; swimming pool. tymnasium, 
Field Sports. Non-sectarian; elevating home life. For Catalog 
and View Book address 











Charles Wesley Gallagher, D. D., Box J, Lutherville, Md. 





irgil Piano Conservatory 
FAMOUS FOR ITS PLAYERS 22.W; 98th St 


NEW YORK 


THE von ENDE SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


44 West 85th Street, New York 


Chartered by the Board of Regents of the University 

of the State of New York 
The Pre-Eminent Conservatory in America. Faculty includes Hans 
van den Burg, Herwegh von Ende, Arthur Hartmann, Alberto 
Jonas, Sigismond Stojowski, Anton Witek, Adrienne Remenyi. 
Courses from beginning to Concert Stage or Opera. Teachers’ Course, 
Six Weeks Summer Course. Fall term begins September 11th. 
Write for free catalogue. 

















Minnesota 


OAK HALL™ ‘ter'Gine"°” 


Offers Academic and College Preparatory Courses. Thor- 
ough, individual instruction. Certificate to Smith, Mt. 
Holyoke, Wellesley, Vassar and U. of Minn., etc. Music, 
Art, Elocution, Domestic Science, Physical Culture. $500- 
$600. For year book address 


MRS. C. H. BACKUS, Principal 


Minnesota St. Paul 





Box 30 


NEW YORK SCHOOL of EXPRESSION — 


Chartered by the Regents of the University of the Stateof New York 
Summer Session : 

June 26th to August Ist - 

Voice Training, Elocution, Public Speaking, Pantomime, Drama = 
and Photo Play; Classic and Social Dancing; Physical Culture. = 
Class and ne Bg nw = Special Catalogue. = 

1 term begins October 9th 
CHARLOTTE SULLEY PRESBY, Director : 
318 West 57th Street New York City = 


vocuenesnueoeneresanansananan verteeeeeanieniaian Wena Hessen 











Dramatic Arts 





Junior College for Young Women. Fits for third 
Stanley College year of State Universities. 
College Preparatory School for Girls. For twenty-five 
Stanley Hall yearsfully accredited to all Eastern Collegesfor Women. 
Home maker’s Course and Teachers’ and Supervisors’ 
Courses in Domestic Science and Art Teachers’ and Super- 
visors’ Courses in Music, Public School Music, Public 
School Drawing, Expression and Dramatic Art. 
Tnder the same management as the Northwestern Conservatory of 
Music, Art, and Expression. Recognized for the last thirty years 
as the leading institution of its kind in the Northwest. 
For illustrated catalogs, address 


OLIVE ADELE EVERS, Principal, 2118 Pleasant Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 
11 








SCHOOLS — Est. 
ALV I E N E The et ban a — 





Each department a large school in it- 
self. Academic, Technical and Prac- DRAMATIC 
tical Training. Students’ School The- STAGE 


atre and Stock Co. afford gg ga PHOTO-PLAY 


Appearances, For eg nee AND 
Thomas Irwin, retary 

Mentioning Study Desired DANCE ARTS 
225 West 57th Street, near Broadway, New York 



























Massachusetts 





Massach usetts 





FOR GIRLS 


We send students to Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. Holyoke, 


Mount 
Ida 


go to college. 


School 


A finely equipped school. 
swimming pool. 

All outdoor sports. 
are freely used. Domestic 
miles from A girl, 


ston 
an elective program. 


There are some 
Send for New 


Year Book Exceptional opportunities 


witha delightful home a 


All the opportunities of Boston in Music, 
Science, Art, 
after leaving grammar school, 

until she has an education equivalent to two years in College, 


; rooms with hot and cold water. 
in the order of their applications. 


Univs. of Mich., Ill.,Cal., Minn.,and other colleges on certificate. 
Many girls, however, after leaving high school do not wish to 
But often they desire advanced work in a new 
environment with competent instructors, and to select studies 
best meeting their tastes and interests. 


We offer just these opportunities. Students take English or Literature, but the 
course otherwise is elective. 
Graduation from high school not necessary for entrance. 

Special work in voice, piano, violin, 


All subjects count for diploma. 

No examination required. 
cello, harp and pipe organ with eminent Boston masters. 
New building (6 in all) with new pipe organ; gymnasium and 


Art and historical associations 
Eloeution 

ean begin her studies at Mount Ida and continue them 

taking through her whole course 

1916-17 


Students for are being accepted 


86 witetcnoedel ST. NEWTON, MASS. 








—TENACRE— 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 


REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 


























Connecticut 
THE GATEWAY 


A School for Girls. Three 
Horseback riding. Domestic 
zeneral and special courses. | 
Tises Atice E. Reynotps, Principal, 





buildings. Athletic field. 
Arts. College preparatory, 


St. Ronan Terrace. 
New Haven, Conn. 


PHELPS SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 








Removed to charming country estate one-half hour from New 
Haven. One hundred twenty-five acres with school farm. Attractive 


new residence Much out-of-door life. Preparatory, General, Spe 
cial courses. Intermediate department. Miss FLORENCE M. PECK, 
Principal, Hilifield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut 











The Ely School for Girls 


Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 


In the country, one hour from New York City. 
Grounds—twenty- five acres, modern equipment. Cer- 
tificate admits to College. General Courses, Music, 
Household Arts. Daily work in the Studio, Riding 
Lessons and Sleeping Porches for those "desiring 
them, Gymnasium, 


The Junior School 


A New Department for Girls under fifteen, entirely 
separate from the Upper Boarding School. Work 
and play planned to meet the needs of the young 
girl. Preparatory courses for Secondary Schools 
combined with regular training in Music, Modeling, 
Drawing, Craftswork, Cooking and Sewing. Horse- 
back riding and all Summer and Winter sports. 
Sleeping porch for those who desire it. 

















New Jersey 
HERBART HALL 


Private school for boys and girls whose uneven brightness or diffi- 
cult mental grasp needs special education. Individual home care 
for unusual children. High, healthful location on estate of 25 acres. 
Summer Camp ‘‘Wetumpka.’ 


Dr. MAXIMILIAN P. E. GROSZMANN, Plainfield, N. J. 
Cae OF ST. ELIZABETH 


Convent Station, N rty-five Minutes from New York 

A CATHOLIC COLLEGE F FOR WOMEN—College of Liberal 
Arts, College of Music, School of Expression, School of Home 
Economics. Incorporated under the laws of the State of 
New Jersey, with full power to confer Degrees. 


The Academy of St. Elizabeth 
Standard College Preparatory Course, General Course, 
Course in Music, Course in Domestic Science. 

Collese and Academy registered by the University of the State 
ew Jersey, with full power to confer Degrees. 

Boards of Education. 























New Jersey, Summit. 


CARLTON ACADEMY 


Upper School for older boys gives thorough prepara- 
tion for all colleges. Individual attention. Commercial 
Courses. Athletic Sports. Resident Chaplain. Lower 
School for younger boys, with Housemother to give 
personal care. 


Cuartes H. Scuvuttz, A. M., Headmaster. 














California 








Corr and id Courses. ‘‘Parisian 

Method” = “of La Sketching, Draping, 

° »» | Pattern and Material Drafting, Cutting and Rang- 

Design’ | ing for Cultured and Vocationed Creative De- 
eners. BROWNS SALON STUDIO 

De Luxe 1290 Sutter Street San Francisco, Cal. 


Outdoor Study All Winter 


In the most delightful climate 
and environment in this country. 


The Orton School for Girls 


PASADENA, CALIFORNIA 


“Costume 














27th year. Certificate admits to Eastern Col- 
leges. French and German taught by native 
teachers. Art, Music, Gymnasium, Tennis, Rid- 






ing, Golf. Catalog. Anna B. Orton; Prin., Dept.Y 
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Illinois 





MISS McCLINTOCK’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Miss Mary Law McCuintock, Principal, 
4 Arlington Street, 
Boston, Mass. 





Che Maclean School 


Signifies Thoroughness 
THE ART OF SINGING, DRAMATIC ART, ETC 


Students may enter at any time 


6th Floor, 624 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 
Adjacent to Blackstone Hotel 














Ferry Hall 


—~Ha for Cirls 


Location. Pic turesque campus (12 acres) 
on Lake Michigan in *‘north-shore” town 
of wealth and culture twenty-eight miles 
‘rom Chicago. 


Curriculum. Four years High School and 
College Preparatory, two years of ad- 
vanced, Junior College work and Special 
Courses 1n Music, Expression, lomestic 
Arts and Science. Certificate privileges. 


Ideals. Mental mastery that makes good 
intellectual fibre ; and practical Christian 
womanhood. 

Physical Life. Allopen-air sports. Gym- 
nasium and large modern swimming-pool. 
For details address 

MARION COATS, M.A., Principal, 

Box 313, Lake Forest, III. 











THE MISSES ALLEN SCHOOL 


Each girl’s personality observed 
and developed. Write for booklet 
West Newton, Mass. 


WHITTIER SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Merrimac, Mass. 





A Preparatory School which prepares for College, for 
Schools of Specialization, and for Life itself, 


PHILP HOUSE for younger girls. 


23rd Year Mrs. Annie Brackett Russell, Prin. 








DE MERITTE SCHOOL 


815 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 
Prepares boys for College, The Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, West Point and Annapolis 


DE MERITTE MILITARY SCHOOL 


Jackson Springs, N. C. 
An open air school for boys. Gives the same preparation as 
the Boston school. Address: 


EDWIN DE MERITTE, Prin., 815 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 








79th year opens Mid-September. A delightful home 
school for young women and girls. Preparatory and 
Junior College Courses. Domestic Science, Music, Art. 
Certificates accepted by leading colleges, Fine build- 
ings. Well-equipped laboratory. Gymnasium. Beauti- 
ful Campus, with tennis courts, archery range, 
basketball and hockey fields, Rates moderate. 
Musicand Artextra, For catalogue address 
Miss Martina ©, Erickson, Principal, Godfrey, Ill. 








WATERMAN HALL 
Founded 1888. A boarding school for 70 girls. 
demic, College Preparatory, Music, Art, 
Auditorium, Music Hall, 


Address Rev. B. Frank FLEETWoop, A.M., D.D., Rector. 


Aca- 
Domestic Science. 
Large Campus and Gymnasium. 


Sycamorr. Ill. 





LEARN DRESS DESIGN 


20 Illustrated Corresp $20.00 
Direction of Carl N. rent 


Everybody who makes, wears, buys, sells or designs 
clothes needs this valuable and fascinating course. 


THE CHICAGO ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


Department H 81 East Madison Street, Chicago 








St. M 


ary’s School 


KNOXVILLE, ILLINOIS 
The Rev. C. W. Leffingwell, D.D., LL.D., Rector and Founder. 


Fer A+ and Young Women. 49th year. Three years beyond 

h School work. Practical two years’ course in Home Eco- 
pe and Applied Housekeeping. Art School. Exceptional 
advantages in all branches of Music and 
outdoor life. 40 acres. Sargent methods of. Pivsicai” Culture. 
Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Dancing, Fencing, etc. Students 
from 20 states and countries. 


$ Little Girls. In i 12- 

St. Martha’ Ss Schoo sth poet "Fireproof building. 
Family limited to 25. For lilustrated Catalogue address 
MISS EMMA PEASE HOWARD, Principal 




















Short-Story Writing 


COURSE of forty lessons in the history, 
form, structure, and writing of the 
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg 
Esenwein, for years editor of Lippincott’s. 
One student writes: “Before com gine 
the lessons, recetved over $1000 for 
manuscripts sold to Woman's Home 
Companton, Pictortal Re vtew, : McCall's 
and other leading magazines.” 
Also courses in Play Writing, Writing for 
1 Vaudeville, Photoplay Writing, Versification 
Or. Cosnwele and Poetics, Journalism. In all, over One 
Hundred Courses, under professors in Harvard, Brown, 
Cornell and other leading colleges. 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 19, Springfield, Mass. 























The Burnham School 
for Girls 


NORTHAMPTON MASSACHUSETTS 
Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 
Opposite Smith College Campus 
Miss HELEN E. THOMPSON - - - 


Headmistress 


























Missouri 














LENOX HALL 


*“*A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL”’ 
College preparatory and Cultural Courses. Excellent 


department. Two years of College work. 
Miss: Big Secretary University City, St. Louis, Mo. 








Lindenwood College 


For Women. The Wellesley of the West. Healthful 
location. 34-acre campus. Modern dormitories, Two 
direct railroad lines. 50 minutes from St. Louis. Home- 
like Christian atmosphere. All special departments. 
$200,000 improvements in 2 years. Dr. J. L. RoEMER, 
President. Mrssovrt, St. Charles, Box 108. 
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District of Columbia 


Pennsylvania 


Pennsylvania 








Natiorial Park 


ary—for 


Semin: Girls 











20 minutes from Washington, D.C. Ideal climate, 65-acre 
campus, 50 instructors, 30 buildings, division of girls into 
small home and social groups, limited classes and_ specialized 
instruction. Home economics, diploma course. Floriculture. 
2 years’ collegiate work. For catalog address 


Registrar, Box 170 Forest Glen, Md. 














District oF Cotumsi1a, Washington. 
A school for Girls in Wash- 
Chevy Chase S Seminary ington’s most beautiful sub- 
urb. Preparatory aaa finishing courses. Strong departments of 
Music, Art, and Domestic Science. 


Campus of aga acres and 
provision for all outdoor sports. Artesian water. atalogue on 
request. 


Mr. and Mrs. S. N. BARKER, Fomceah. 





_ From Jaul Institute Science, 
eee mean “201 S Streef.N.W. 2. 
College Washington,D.C. Languages 


Mrs. Nanette B. Paul, LL.B., President, Author of ‘‘Paul’s 
Parliamentary Law” and the “Heart of Blackstone” 
A Boarding and Day School for Girls 
Journalism. Short Story Course 
Principles of Common Law 
ocational Training 
Mrs. Florence Jackson Stoddard, Principal 





The Mary Lyon School 
A Country School in a College Town 
College preparatory. Certificate privileges. 
Open-air classrooms. Opportunity for ad- 
vanced study. SEVEN GABLES, our Junior 
School for giris 6 to 14; separate complete 
equipment. For catalog address 

H. M. Crist, A.B., Frances L. Crist, A.B., Principals 











The Birmingham School 
FOR GIRLS - (Inc.) —_ 





Healthful, invigor- 
ating location amid 
picturesque sur- 
roundings. 
100 acres of park 
land. Six modern, 
homelike buildings. 
75 girls, 12 teach 
ers in residence 





“The Mountain School” 
Thorough college preparation; also courses for girls not going 
to college. Music, dancing, practical domestic science, 
physical work in gymnasium and athletic fleld under a 


trained director. On Main Line of Penna. R. B., between 
Philadelphia and Pittsburgh 
Illustrated catalogue free on request. 


A. R. GRIER, President, Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 











The Harcum School 


FOR GIRLS_ Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


For Girls not going to college the school 
offers special opportunities to pursue studies 
suited to their tastes and needs. 


For Girls desiring to specialize in Mu- 
sic or Art, with literature and modern 
languages, there are well-known artists 
from New York and Philadelphia as in- 
structors for Piano, Singing, Violin, Violon- 
cello, Harp, Chamber Music, Ear-training, 
armony, Composition and Painting. 

For Girls wanting college preparation 

a thorough course is offered. 

Full advantage is taken, under careful su- 
rvision, of Opera Philadelphia Orchestra, 
joston Sym hony Concerts, Theatre, Art 
Exhibits and other educational opportu- 

nities of Philadelphia. 

In Bryn Mawr, the beautiful college town 

10 miles from Philadelphia. Stone build- 

ing, sunny rooms, home life, large grounds, 

hockey, tennis, basketball, mding. Catalog. 


Mrs. Edith Hatcher Harcum, B.L. (Pupil of Leschetizky) 
Head of the School Bryn Mawr, Pa. 





























MONTESSORI BOARDING and DAY SCHOOL 


Devoted to the scientific direction and education of normal 
children from 3 to 8 years. Personal care. Rates moderate. 
Summer school in country. Training Course for Teachers. 

Mrs. A. W. Patst (Montessori Diploma, Rome, 1914). 
4311 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 














WILSON-GREENE SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


The only resident music school for young ladies in Washington. 
Endorsed by the world’s greatest musicians. Voice, piano, violin, 
harmony, grand opera, dramatic art, languages, English litera- 
ture, classic dancing and accompanying. Individual attention, home 
life, daily supervision of practice. Twelve or more free concerts 
by world-renowned artists. Mr. and Mrs. Greene are the musical 
leaders of Washington. Inquiries solicited only from earnest stu- 
dents with the best social and financial references, Summer school 
in Atlantic City. en weeks’ course. 

THOS. EVANS GREENE, MRS. WILSON GREENE, Principals 

2601 and 2647 Connecticut Ave., WASHINGTON, D.C. 








IMMACULATA SEMINARY 


High Class Suburban School for Girls. Two-year course 
for high school graduates. Four-year high school course. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Gymnasium; 
outdoor exercise; extensive campus. All the advantages 
of the National Capital with experienced chaperones. 
For Year Book address 


IMMACULATA SEMINARY 
Mount Marion Washington, D. C. 

















Rhode Island 
TOLETHORPE 


HOME AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
College Preparatory and General Courses 
Miss S. Attce Browne, A.B., \ Principals On-the-Cliffs 





Miss Etnet K. Simes- ‘Nowe t, Newport,R.I. 








Georgia 
BRENAU COLLEGE j° siiniard College courses 


Special courses in music, oratory, art, domestic science. Location, 

foot hills of Blue Ridge, near Atlanta. 7 National sororities. At- 

tractive social life. Nonsectarian. 27 States represented. Write 

for eer book and catalogue. Grenau, Georgia, Gainesville, 
tox E. 











Indiana 


SMU, Me 008 


] COLLEGE FOR WOMEN c 
76th Year Students from 30 States and Canada 


STANDARD COURSES leading to Degr A. B. and 
B. 8S. DEPARTMENT OF EXPRESSION. | HOUSEHOLD 
ECONOMICS, CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, SCHOOL 
OF ART. 

12 buildings, thoroughly equipped gymnasium and natato- 
rium, 9-hole golf links, ee ete. For Bulletins and 
Illustrated Booklet, address, THE REGISTRAR, Box 50, 

Saint Mary- of. “the- Woods, Indiana 
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Saint Mary-of-the-Woods Academy 
FOUR-YEAR HIGH SCHOOL COURSE. For Bulletins and 
Illustrated Booklet, address THE SECRETARY, Box 50 
Both College and Academy accredited 
by Dep’t of Education, State of Indiana 








Miss Woods’ School for Exceptional Children 


Every modern facility 






in an ideal suburban home, for the 
Bay care and training of children who, 
through mental or physical dis- 
ability, are unable to attend public 
or private schools. 14 miles from 
Philadelphia. Booklet. Mollie A. 
Woods, Prin., Florence E. Woods, 
Head Nurse. 


Roslyn, Penna. Box 152 
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~=esAMBLER HOMESTEAD SCHOOL, 


AMBLER, PA. 
(16 miles from Philadelphia) 


An Exclusive Boarding School for Girls 


= ELIZABETH ADAMS ARMOUR, Prin. 
il 


TFor boys 8 to 16.) Home 
The Spiers Junior Schoo life, werk and play planned 
for the young boy—to give him right start and foundation for his 
future life. Number limited, enabling masters to study and culti- 
vate each boy into a worker. In exclusive suburban section near 
Philadelphia. 
MARK H. C. Spiers, Headmaster, Box 263, DEVON, PA. 
































sburg ) 
Academy 


Mercersburg, Pa. 
Alm of the School—A thorough 
physical, mental and moral train- 
ing for college or business 
Spirit of School—A manly tone 
of self-reliance, under Christian 
masters from the great univer- 

ogee attention given 


Lecation—In the country, on the 
western slope of the famous 
Cumberland Valley, one of the 
m most beautiful and healthful 
spots of America. 

Equipment—Modern and _ com- 
plete. Magnificent new Gymna- 
sium. Write for catalogue and “The Spirit of Mercersburg.” 


WILLIAM MANN IRVINE, LL. D., Headmaster, Box 158 







Entrance to Main Hall 














Virginia 








VIRGINIA COLLEGE 


FOR WOMEN ROANOKE, VA. 
Modern 
Extensive Campus. Located in the Valley 
of Virginia, famed for 
health and beauty of scen- 
ery. Elective, Prepara- 
tory and College Courses, 
Music, Art, Expression, 
Domestic Science under 
the direction of European 
and American Instructors. 
Supervised athletics. Stu- 
dents from 32 states. 
Catalog, address 


MATTIE P. HARRIS, Pres. 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-President 


One of the leading schools in the South. 
buildings. 














SOUTHERN COLLEGE 


Historic Junior College. Girls and Young 
Women. 54th year. $250 to $350. Social 
Training. Two-year Courses. Preparatory 
and Finishing Courses. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science. Tennis, Basketball, 
Gymnasium. Students from many states. Ideal 
climate. Non-sectarian. 
ArTHUR Kyte Davis, A.M., 


232 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 








Miss Marshall’s School 


A general and college-preparatory school for girls, 
combining the charm of beautiful suburban surround- 
ings with the educational advantages of Philadelphia 
20 minutes away. Campus of 4 acres, lake on schoo 
grounds, all seasonable outdoor and indoor athletics. 
Teacher for every 6 girls, 

insuring rapid progress. 
Art, Music, Expression, 
Domestic Science. 
Catalog and book 
of views on request. 


Miss E.S.Marshall, 
Principal, 
Oak Lane, Phila., 


Penna. 


Main BUILOING 

















Miss Cowles’ School (Highland Hall) &fk:s 


EMMA MILTON COWLES, A.B., Head of School. Prepares for 
all colleges. Certificate privileges. Strong general course. Music, 
Art and Domestic Science. Healthful location. Gymnasium, Swim- 
ming Pool and Sleeping Porch. Resident Physical Director. For 
catalogue address THE SECRETARY, Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania. 


WALNUT LANE SCHOOL Gis 


In beautiful, historic Germantown. City and country advantages. 
General and College preparatory courses. Special courses for High 
School Graduates. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic Science, Sew- 
ing, Gymnasium, | Basket-ball, Tennis, Riding, Swimming, Hockey. 
Pennsylvania, Philade Germantown, Box B, Miss S. Edna Johnson, A, B., Principal 
B'SHOPTHORPE MANOR—A select school for girls. Small classes, 
experienced teachers, individual attention in College Preparatory 
and Finishing Courses; two years’ advanced course for High School 
graduates. Special advantages in Music, Art, Domestic Science, 
Expression, Arts and Crafts. Terms moderate. Remarkable health 
record; supervised athletics and outdoor recreation. Address 
CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 248, South Bethlehem, Pa. 

















MISS SAYWARD’S SCHOOL 


Just outside of Philadelphia, in one of its 


most beautiful suburbs. Kindergarten, 
Primary, Intermediate, Advanced and Post- 
Graduate Departments. College Prepara- 
tion; Special Courses in Art, Music, Ex- 
pression, Domestic Science and Art. All 
outdoor spots. Twenty-fourth year. Address 
Miss S. Janet Sayward, Principal, Overbrook, Pa. 




















North Carolina 





Wildewood—Miss Jordan’s Country School 
MONTREAT for Girls NORTH CAROLINA 


Near Biltmore. City advantages and modern equipment’in brac- 
ing mountain climate. Individual care in home. school and outdoor 
life. Limit 15 pupils. Catalogue. MARY MILES JORDAN, Prin. 


Harper’s Bazar, July, 1916 








Hollins College 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
Four-year College Course, two-year College Preparatory, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, etc. In the beautiful Valley of Virginia, 7 miles north 
of Roanoke, on a 700-acre estate. Buildings equipped for 250 students 
and 40 officers and teachers. 

MISS MATTY L. COCKE, Box 335, Hollins, Va. 


FOUNDED 1842 


Write for Catalogue and Book of Views. 
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is freedom from hindrance the ability to progress without restraint. 


Independence only can be had through vigor and power always at command to over~ 
come hindrance and surmount obstructions that progress may be without interruption. 


Scripps Looth 


luxurious light cars are built on principles which allow of freedom from the 
usual negatives of motor car use. 


With excess of power always on command to overcome restraints and to surmount 
obstructions, Scripps ~ Booth Owners are independent of road or weather to an 
extent never before experienced in motor cars. 


Scripps~Booth light-weight construction offers one a new freedom from discomfort 
of mind and body —an emancipation from cumbersome driving-weight and mental 


fatigue which is exclusively Scripps~Booth. 


4-CYLINDER ROADSTER - $825 
8-CYLINDER 4-PASSENGER $1175 
4-CYLINDER COUPE - - $1450 
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German Shepherd 
POLICE DoGs 


Puppies for Sale 


Dogs taken for training 
by German trainer 


BLACKLICK KENNELS 
L. H. Swank, Owner 
505 Swank Bldg. 
JOHNSTOWN, PA. 















Succabone 
Hilde- 
177163 


Ch. 
Asta of 
burh 


GREAT DANES 
SUCCABONE KENNELS 


Registered 

Puppies and grown stock of 
the various strains for sale. 
At stud: Harlequin, Champion 
Lawton Rex 174625, brindle. 
Succabone’s Hugas 192964. 
0. CARLEY HARRIMAN 

Bedford Hills, N. Y. 
"Phone Bedford "Village 64 


DOGS FOR SALE 


Ch. Old English Sheep Dogs. 

Ch. Dr. De Luxe French Bull. 

Ch. Gugesse’s Son French Bull. 

Ch. Dollar Princess and other Ch. French Bull Dogs. 
Also Doberman Pinchers, German Police Dogs, Sealyham Terrier 
puppies, Scotch Terriers, Schipperkes. One female Great Dane. 

Write me what you desire and we will do our best 
to give you what you want 
GLEN LILLY KENNELS 
MRS. WM. BRINCK, Grand Avenue, Newburgh, N. Y. 
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FOX TERRIERS | 


The ideal companion for town o 
country. Game, handsome and lovable. 
Both wire and smooth Fox Terriers o' 
all ages. From $25 up. Send for list 


The Sabine Kennels 


The largest breeders of Prize Winnin 
Fox Terriers in the wor 


Orange 








Texa 














’ 
Mrs. Byron Roger’s 
Sealyham Terriers 

Puppies always for sale at reason- 
able prices, for show or as pets. 
Only imported and high class ma- 
trons kept. Puppies seen any time 
but not sent on approval. 
Correspondence a ple asure to inter- 
ested parties. At stud, $20. 

LLANDOYLEY KENNELS 
Phone Pt. Wash.231 Port Washington,L.I. 


Ventura Kennels 


Breeders of High Class Boston Ter- 
riers and French Bull Dogs. 
We warrant our stock to be standard 











bred, the result of years of intelligent 

breeding and selection. 

Young and matured stock for show or 

breeding purposes constantly on hand. 
Own 'ed by 


E. J. CASKIN Danvers, Mass. 





The 
Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
of BERRY, KY. 
offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox 


pos 
Rabbit Hounds, English Bloodhounds, Bear 
and Lion Hounds, also Airedale Terriers. 
All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser to judge 
quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-page, highly illustrative, 
instructive and interesting catalogue for ten 
cents in stamps or coin. 


 POMERANIANS 


the most devoted and intelligent 
pets— A few beautiful house 
reared Pomeranians of various 
ages for sale at moderate prices. 
All of the very best pedigree. 


MISS GOODALL 
Chestnut Hill Penna. 


retentive reenact 
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EVERY DOG RIDES INA 
PALACE CAR 
pac rides in a P. & M. Dog Crate 
afety Comfort — Food and 
Ww La The price of the crate 
saved in express charges in a sea- 
son. Don’t buy until you read the 
circular sent you on request. 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
57 West 36th St., New York City 
or P. & M. DOG CRATE CO. 
Denton North Cardlina 




















‘Think of 
dogs, think of 
Dole!” Here 
is the latest 
picture of Mr. 
Frank F. Dole, 
who for thirty 











years has been 
a notable fig- 
ure in the dog 





world, and who 





now directs 
this depart- 
ment for 





Harper's Bazar 





A LETTER FROM 
PORTLAND, ORE. 


“T just want you to know how much 
I appreciate your great help in securing 
for me, on my last trip East, a Russian 
Wolfhould. I certainly scoured the 
entire East, and all for nothing until | 
finally found there was just one real 
dog exchange and that one was in 
Harper’s Bazar. 


“It was then only a few days before 
Mr. Frank Dole secured for me the 
best buy in the country. Our ‘Major’ 
is making a great hit here, and admired 
by all that see him.” 


You may not want a Wolfhound. 
But, no matter what kind of dog you 
do want, this directory is the best place 
to find him. Either write directly to 
any of the first-class kennels repre- 
sented here, or send a line to Mr. Dole, 
in care of Harper’s Bazar. He will 
be only too glad to give you any pos- 
sible advice or assistance, and there 
is no charge for his services. 





~ AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


The Quality kind from 
Registered and Win- 
ning stock Puppies, 
grown dogs and B rood 
bitches. Country raised, 
strong healthy specimens for show, pals or 
hunting. Every dog registered and guaran- 
teed. Prices $20.00 and up. 
WOLLATON AIREDALE KENNELS 
Richard A. Kearns, Jr., Owner 

















| Box 572 COATESVILLE, PA. | 








For Sale 


Maltese Terriers, Toy 
Poodles, Brussels Grif- 
fons and in fact almost 
any breed. Puppies and grown stock of 
excellent breed from prize winning 
stock. Exceptional ac- 
commodations for a lim- 
ited number of boarders. 
Pittsburg Billie Kennels 


Dr. M. Carey Corkhill 
W. Hempstead, L.I. Tel. Hemp. 780 
























BELGIAN 
POLICE DOGS 


Groenendael Breed 


Imported direct from Bel- 
gium, of the best stock. 





ar 


These dogs are the most intelligent of all breeds 

beautiful and gentle—yet excellent guards for per- 
son and property. A grand lot of puppies now ready 
to ship, All prices—send for list. 


AUGUST DE CORTE, Belgian Groenendael Kennels 


100 Willew Avenue, Rosebank, Staten Island, N. Y. 


nen rnaedid 





BOSTON TERRIERS 


Selected house and _ street 
traincd. Representative types. 
Correct markings. Selected and 
raised for Companions and Pets. 
Quality, service and appearance 
at moderate prices. Address 

GEO. H. BOYD 
13 Caldwell St., Charlestown, Mass. 


Scottish Terriers 


Recommended as companions. 
A really good sort of dog. 
Best for children's pets. 


NEWCASTLE KENNELS 
Brookline, Mass. 


For Sale—High Class Winning 
Wire-haired and Smooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, Airedale 
Terriers, Manchester Black and 
Tan Terriers, Bull Terriers and 
mostly all breeds for sale. 


Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 


D’Anglemont French Bull Dogs 


Have at present quite a few very 
good specimens for sale. Some by 
Ch. Parsque, and of Chiclie, she 
with 7 points. Also several by Tri- 
mount Boy, the winner at the recent 
eastern show in Boston. They range 
from 6 weeks to 7 months old. 
James O. LaCaillade, M. D. 

207 Huntington Avenue joston, Mass 
Kennels, Newton basset Mass. 


OXFORD KENNELS. 


Owing to the death of Mr. J. B. Able all the 
Oxford Kennel prize winning Fox Terriers || 
are for sale. Prices from $20 up. ii 


Mrs. J. B. ABLE 
| Deleghene Conn. TAPPAN, NEw YORK | 


SUNNYBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and matured 
stock by the world famed sire, Im- 
ported Parbold Prior, the sire of _ 
champions. Our Kennels are full of 
Parbold, Seedley and Southport Strains. 
For 25c will send my booklet on training 
the Collie. 


F. RAMOND CLARK, Bloomington, Ill. 





























| 




















Boston Terrier Puppies 


and grown stock at reasonable prices. If you 
want one write to us and tell us what you 
want; we quote you on our own stock, not dogs 
owned by others, we guarantee them to be as 
represented and will furnish references. 


CANOBIE KENNELS 
13 Bunkerhill Street Lawrence, Mass. 






































My specialty is Pekingese and French 
Bulldogs. My puppies are bred from 
prize-winners, but my prices are not 
prize-winning prices—much less. Best 
value in America. Dogs raised under 
my personal supervision. Toy dogs 
boarded, loving care. Housed, not ken- 
neled. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MRS. J. WALLACE 
Phone Main 3807W Brooklyn, N. Y. 





341 Dean Street 





PERSIANS 
Overbrook Kitten Exchange 


Where all colors of Registered stock can 
be purchased. Nothing handled but clean 
healthy specimens in very best condition. 
Cats boarded while owners are on vaca- 
tion, by day or week, home care 
Gorgeous Orange Tabby Stud at service. 
Telephone Morningside 3987 
S. S. BELL 
521 W. 125th St., New York City 
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CONEJO KENNELS 


Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Sensational British Champion Conejo Wycollar Boy, fee $50 
Ch. Guycroft Salex, fee $25 Conejo Parcel Post, fee $25 
Conejo Hard Nut, fee $25 


West Highland Whites 
Ch. Dunvegan Hero, fee $25 Ch. Ardoch Chief, fee $25 
PUPPIES AND GROWN DOGS FOR SALE 
Address all communications to 


Chas. Trayford, Mer. Huntington, L. I. 


Telephone 290 Huntington 

















SSI 
WORM SPECIFIC FOR DOGS 


Expels all Worms, Hook, Tape, Etc., 5 to 
20 minutes. Harmless as Castor Oil. 
Dog usually takes voluntarily. No Salts 
or Oil before or after, nor treatment re- 
peated. Causes dog to condition by 
antiseptic cleansing of the intestines. 
Invaluable as preliminary treatment for 
distemper, etc. 


We Are Not Marketing a Mistake 
When advised to “treat for worms’? use KONDI 
Price $1.50 Write for booklet. 


KONDI COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga. 
The Best in Pekingese 


The Hydegree dogs were the winners at 
recent Piaza Specialty show. 

Seven blues, six reds and twenty-six 
specials. Every dog offered for sale is 
Champion bred and of highest quality; 
all ages and colors at reasonable prices 
From $35 up. 


HYDEGREE KENNELS 
134 W. 8ist St. New York 


Milnshaw Kennels 


Toy Pomeranians, Pekingese, Brussels 
Griffons, Toy white French Poodles, Bull- 
dogs, Boston Terriers, and all other breeds. 
I sell my dogs on their merits, and guar- 
antee them absolutely as represented. 
Veterinary examination allowed. 
Call, Write or Phone to 
JULES FEROND 
424 Sixth Avenue, New York City 
Tet. Farragut 3 380 


ma) AIREDALE TERRIERS 3: 23:2" 


The dog to protect your ome ond foniiy; 
a companion for Ge chil : ore 
i- 


ind, 
nt. I have A 1. for sale z the 
international chant pions York 28 
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Lhe Mydegree type 


























years a bree 


TYLER ‘CRUTTENDEN 
82 A.WallSt. New Haven, Conn. 














German Shepherd Dogs 


As companions and protectors they have no equal. 

Puppies and grown stock for sale. 
ELMVIEW KENNELS 

512 Scranton Life Building Scranton, Pa. 








=! ATTENTION !! 
Who said Dogs? 
Reuben Clark, international judge, has 
100 dogs to select from. $10.00 t& 
$500.00. Pomeranians, Pekingese, 
Poodles, English, French and Boston 
Bull Dogs, Airedales, Irish, Scotch and 
Fox Terriers, Collies and all breeds. 
Best value in America for the money. 
YORK KENNELS 
113 East 9th Street, near Wanamaker’s 











Telephone, 5589 Stuyvesant 












| aes of the “Made i in iaeaial 
} BOSTON TERRIERS 


Puppies and grown dogs 
for sale. Nothing less 
than $25. 


Your Dog Wants 


green grass, shade trees 
and plenty of room to 
romp this summer. If 
you cannot take him with 
you, I can take care of him. Only a very limited 


number taken, insuring my personal attention to each 
dog. Your inspection is invited. 


MRS. S. SCHMIDT, Princess Bay, Staten Island 
"Phone 969 Tottenville 


_NEW YORK — 














GROUSE AND 
WOODCOCK DOGS 


are our specialty. We have sold 
more than all other kennels in 
the business. A hundred testi- 
monials. 

MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 

New Preston, Conn. 

Or E. R. WILBUR 

57 W. 36th St., N. Y. City 





POLICE DOGS 


Puppies 
A Specialty 






Ask for Illustrated 
Booklet 


Palisade Kennels 


East Killingly, Conn. 












hs, Springside Dog Palace 
New York’s Exclusive Dog Shop 


Representatives of America’s most reput- 
able kennels. High Class Terriers 
of all breeds our specialty. 


Inspection cordtally invtted 
28 East 46th Street 
Opposite Ritz-Carlton 

Telephone, Murray Hill 2012 


DoG LAND, Inc. 


Dogs and puppies of all breeds = 
from the best kennels of Eng- = 
land and America. Pekingese = 


a specialty. 
53 W. 37th St., New York City | 
Tel. 5220 Greeley 














Champion Nauchung Paul 


St. Bernard 


Best possible pets for children, Com- 
panions, also guards for the home. 
“Champion Night Watch” first limit, 
first open, and first best American bred 
St.Bernardinthe New York Show, 1916. 


White Star Kennels 
36 Madison Ave. 
Phone 855-J Long Branch, N. J. 


Mrs. Herbert 


International Judge and world’s au- 
thority on Pekingese has a choice 
selection of high-class specimens for 
sale, including puppies, brood ma 
trons and grown dogs. Imported 
stock only. 


MRS. HERBERT 
Hotel Gregorian 
35th St. and B’way, New York City 





























SCOTTISH TERRIERS® 


i For Sale and at Stud a 
' Make Best Companions, Equally jugs 
; at Home in House and Stable. 
'WALESCOTT KENNELS 


BERNARDSVILLE NEW JERSEY 








e ° 
Belgian Schipperkes 
“I watch the door. I watch the gate, 
I am watching early, watching late, 
Your doggie still—I watch and wait.’’ 
Inquisitive, agile, lively, lovable, 
and intelligent, this little watch- 
dog of the Flemish canals wants 
to be a present in some nice home 
where there are children. 

Puppies from Imported Stock 


G. M. ANGIER, Waban, Mass. 








I Have Just the 


FRENCH BULL DOG 


you want. All my dogs are pedi- 

greed stock. I have excellent show 

specimens and pets for sale at rea- 

sonable prices. All ages. 

DAVID T. PITKETHLY, Mem. F.B.D.C. 

Notle, 172 Elton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Puone—3431-M Cypress 





One 18 months old 


Sal ST. BERNARD 
For_ Sate 2 years old, weighs 150 Ibs. ; sound house 
broken, and has a lovely’ disposition. 
Invaluable as a companion for grown-ups or children, $60. 
14 ths ol hi 
AIREDALE TERRIER, ions ¢!d and house 
sentative of this breed. Just the den for a pal or the show 


bench, $50. The above dogs are right in every way and are 
exceptional value. 


D.M. KIMBALL, 32 Prescott St., Reading, Mass. 














AIREDALE TERRIER Puppies 


Game broodmatrons and young dogs. A 
prize son of Ch. King Orang at stud. 
Country bred, registered, prize winners. 
$20 to $100. And the smallest, prettiest 
and most intelligent toy—the Chihuahua. 
The staunchest friends in all the world. 


ALLSTONE KENNELS 
Bound Brook New Jersey 














PEKINGESE 2 most Piaytul Pet, the 


most affectionate and intel- 
ligent Pal. Peking Kennels—the larg- 
est breeder of Pekingese in America— 
offers at most reasonable prices, pup- 
. pies and grown dogs, the rarest Ori- 
ental colors or all of the usual reds, 
biscuits, ete. Reared under most 
scientific, hygienic and affectionate 
surroundings. 

Y H. COTTON, M.D. 
Mineola, L. I. New York 

acne 1010M Garden City 





Peking Kien Lung. 


White Holland Turkeys, Indian Runne:- 
Ducks, Single Comb Buff Leghorns 
Royal strains are the leading blue ribbon winners 
at Madison Square Garden for the last seven years. 
A limited amount of choice stock for sale. No 


catalogue. 
Write New York Office, care The Evans Co., 25 West 42d St 


ROYAL FARMS, LITTLE SILVER, NEW JERSEY, DEPT. H. B. 





Russian Wolfhounds 
Valley Farm Kennels 


Address all communications to New 
York Office, 132 E. 19th St., The larg- 
est breeders a most successful ex- 
hibitors of Russian Wolfhounds in the 
world. Puppies and grown Hounds for 
sale. For companionship, sport, exhi- 
bition and profit at prices that will 
interest you 








For Sale 
Two BOSTON TERRIERS 


Standard bred and registered. House and street 
broken, very clever and attractive. These are typical 
Boston containing the blood of the leading champions. 
Prices $100 and $150. No cheap stock. 


F. GIBBONS, 27 Astor St., Boston, Mass. 











AT STUD 


The Parti Color Cocker Spaniel, 
Boss Drossac, one of the best bred 
“ockers alive, and a proven sire of 
high class puppies. Puppies and 
grown dogs for sale at all times. 
Correspondence solicited. 


B. F. LEWIS, JR. 


Lansdowne Pa. 
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The Best Dachshunds senninabie 
Teckelheim Kennels 


Dachshunds exclusively. Ger- 
man champions and specimens of 
best American strains. Young 
stock for sale. 


Address MRS. F, D. ERHARDT 
80 Ivy Street Brookline, Mass. 
or Teckelheim Kennels, West Berlin, Vt. 











BRUSSELS GRIFFONS 


Twenty-two champion bred puppies 
of the interesting breed. Both 
sexes. I am the largest breeder in 
America of these dogs. Price $35 
up. Imported stock. 


Mrs. OLIVER CEDER Pelham, N. Y. 
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Forshy feeders, Pekingese,etc. 


SPRATT’S FIBO 


Write for sample and send 2c stamp for “Dog Culture.” 


SPRATT’S PATENT LTD., NEWARK, N. J. 
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Dogs 














SCOTTISH TERRIERS | 


At Stud and For Sale 
None Better Bred 


When purchasing a Scottie, choose one with 
small dark eyes, small ears, hard outside and 
soft inside coat, moderately straight front, short 
back and great strength. Not over twenty-one 
pounds weight. Must have punishing jaw and 
not over nor under-shot front teeth. 

Prices very reasonable. 









Write for list. 


RAYMOND FREER 
HINSDALE ILLINOIS 











Apply to 


Vickery Kennels 





VICKERY KENNELS 


Owners: Mrs. A. V. Crawford and Mr. C. H. Perrin 


Acknowledged to be the best collection of 


Airedale and Wire Fox 
Terriers in the World 


announce that their annual DRAFT SALE LIST is now ready. 
bargains in both Fox Terriers and Airedale Terriers. Nothing less than $25. 


Walter H. Reeves, Manager 


Barrington, Illinois 


Some rare 





Vickery Green Bank Selection. 
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Our repre- 

sentatives 

he true 
type. 


° i 

Wen Sin Kennels | 

Importers and Breeders of : 
Pekingese Dogs 


Exquisite Puppies for i 
ale. 
Prize Winning Pekes 
at Stud. 


d We Have the Very Best. = 
{ All Ages for Sale. 3 


4 New York Office ' 


322 West 100th Street 
Phone: River 5282 





Kennels 
Roslyn, Long Island 
Phone: Roslyn 288 


Me saat suum: 


Boston Terriers 


have proven one of the most popular 
breeds of all times. I have for sale 
handsomely marked puppies; house 
broken grown dogs. Many big winners 
have been sold by me State your 
requirement. I will fill your order. 
Reasonable prices. 


WM. MOBLEY 
Washington St., Haverhill,Mass. 


POMERANIANS 


Goldmine Kennels offer some 
rare bargains in both grown and 
puppies in all colors. All high 
class imported, registered, first 
prize winning stock, from $50.00 
up. Write for particulars. 


Mrs. E. 0. FORMANECK, 245 
Keystone Ave., River Forest, Il. 


PEKINGESE 


Fifty. All ages and colors. Large 
number imported from best ken- 
nels in Europe. All champion 
bred. Satisfaction guaranteed. $25 
up. Write for descriptions and 
pictures. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER 
> Tel. 418 


muni it 


Bsr: 
































Tel. 1806 Murray Hill. 


English Bull Dogs 


Puppies and grown stock for sale from best 
stock. Fifteen years a breeder of Bull Dogs. 
I have good ones worth the money asked. 
Nothing less than $35 for males and $25, for 
females. Correspondence a pleasure. Write 
today. 
J. E. COOK, 18714 Rockaway Road 

South Ozone Park Long Island, N. Y. 























grounds. 


dogdom, 


Canada. 


with a dog. 


The Island White Collie Kennels 


herd poultry, pigs, goats, etc. 


or horseback trips, as the 


many as twelve in a litter). 
country place. 
Ours are hardy country romge 

collie “expression” and conformation, hey are lithe, graceful, hardy 
(no artificial heat needed in coldest winters), brave, gentle with children, 
faithful, intelligent, beautiful, tireless, prolific. 
in the world where unrelated pair of Whites can be furnished. Prices very reasonable, to suit all pockets. 
says, “Buy a pup and your money buys love unflinching that cannot lie.” 
We have two fine litters of spring pups that will make grand dogs before the winter shows. 


Oshkosh, Wis. 


WHITE SCOTCH COLLIES 


The dogs for city, suburb, farm or ranch. At the mountain, prairie, 
seaside or woods the White Collie is the great pet and companion. The 
partner of the boy on his hikes and the fearless 
their rambles in the country. 
fearless guardian of the home and children. 
having been from time immemorial the great cattle and sheep dog. Also 
A great ornament to city or country 
A stunning companion for young ladies on walking, autoin 

White Collie is the most beautiful aristocrat o 
A pair will raise three or four hundred dollars’ worth of 
puppies a year as they have two large litters each year (sometimes as 
Fine gifts for your friends from your 


rotector of the girls on 
The comfort of the mother who wants a 
The best help on the farm, 


Stand the climate anywhere from the Gulf to Northern 


Dept. H. 


edigree stock, havin 


the true 


Probably only kennels 


Kipling 


Every child has a right to be brought up 


Address 








] GERMAN SHEPHERD & POLICE DOGS 


Montclair Training School For 


Police Dogs 
60 Well Bred Puppies to Select From. 
Dogs accepted for training and studs. 
Write for conditions and terms. 
L. I. DE WINTER 
Montclair, N. J. 
Tel. Montclair 739-M 


Box 271. 





Alstead Kennels 


Rahway, New Jersey 

Mrs. C. M. Lunt, Owner 
Have for sale a few Collies, 
combining extraordinary in- 
telligence, comradeship and 
beauty. Winners Dogs and 
Bitches at Philadelphia and 
New York this year. Nothing 
less than $25. 


Write for Folder 

















45 Pounds of Toy 
French Bull Dogs 


These puppies make the kind- 
est of pets; active, bright and 
attractive. Show specimens 
and pets at prices to suit all. 
For sale at the 


CYPRESS KENNELS 
240-A Chestnut St., Bklya N. Y. 





BOSTON TERRIERS 
I have for sale handsomely marked 
Boston Terriers by BINDO; also sev- 
eral matured Boston Terriers at all 
ages, suitable for companions or show 
; Most reasonable prices. Ad- 
ress 


MRS. R. F. FORBUSH 
30 Mallon Road 
Dorchest h 














BINDO 








° 
Russian Wolfhound 
For Sale ; 
Puppies 
sired by the best sons of Ch. Lasky and Ch. Zyclon and out of 
bitches by Ch. Zyclon, Ch. Lasky, Ch, Bistri, Ch. Westbury 
Rattler, Razloff O’Valley Farm, Ch. Khotni and other equally 


bred bitches; 8 litters on hand. This is a very classy lot of 
puppies and are priced to sell. Send 10c for catalog. 


ARKANSAS VALLEY KENNELS, Cimarron, Kansas 

















Rosstor Kennels 
Have for sale several very 
promising West Highland pup- 
pies. Best terrier for town 
or country, At stud, the cele- 
brated Eng. Ch. Cairn Ransa, 
fee $35; and the Crufts Sen- 
sation, Clarkes Hill Snooker, 
fee $25. Apply to 

ROBERT IRVINE, Manager 
Hempstead, L. |., New York 








A Royal Gift 


One of our champion bred Great Dane puppies. 
Ideal comrades and guards. Dogs with our blood 
lines have swept the boards at Madison Square 
Garden for the last ten years. A limited number 


of choice specimens for sale. 


Write New York Office, care the Evans Co., 25 West 42d St. 


Royal Farms, Little Silver, New Jersey, 





SUMMER BOARD 


FOR CATS 


A fashionable country resort where 
your cat will receive the best of 
care and kind treatment. Apply 


Black Short Haired Cattery 
Teleph 110 M. Hasbrouck Heights,N.J. 















| Beautiful Japanese Spaniels, 
| Pekingese and Pomeranians For Sale 
' Imported and prize-winning stock, also 
Pomeranians, Puppies of all ages from 


and Sen-Sen; Pekingese Ti-Sing, a 
brilliant red, fee $10.00. 
MRS. A. M. CHADURJIAN 
26 Clarkson Ave., Flatbush, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Telephone, 6691 Flatbush 











TNT Getta 


BULL TERRIERS 


Not the fighting breed but a loyal and 
gentle sporting dog for grown ups or chil- 
dren. Home of Imported ‘Roy Lavender” 
sire of Madison Square Garden prize 
winners. Standard bred, housebroken 
grown dogs, matrons and puppies always 
on sale. Public stock dogs. 
EUGENE E. THOMAS 
awan Kennels Attleboro, Mass, 











FRENCH BULLDOGS 


I have for sale at moderate prices 
Show Stock all ages, Brood Bitches 
of the bluest blood, and Puppies of 
both sexes for companions or show. 
Write me your wants. I guarantee to 
please you or return your money. 


Apply H. D. Hoffman, Hollis, L.I. Tel. 6553 Hollis 








RODNEY CHINKY CHOG 
A son of Champion Chinky 
Chog ex Adderiy Fu a dog of 
pronounced Chinese type, large 
black eyes, a wealth of coat, and 
heavy boned, all of which are re- 
produced in his get. Fee $15.00. 
MISS WARREN 473 West End Ave., New York City 
MR. JENNINGS Telephone 8757 Schuyler 











mm 





The Lonpon Doc Snuop 


3reeders and importers of high class speci- 
mens of Pekingese, Chow-Chows, Bull Dogs 
and in fact all breeds. Our collection is the 
best in America. 


N. Y. Office, 302 5th Ave. 
LOBBAN & PENHAY, Props. | 
ENGLISH KENNELS ‘ 
“Tae Kind We Sell’? 24 Kensington Crescent 3 
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Dept. H. B. 








yuUrposes. c arou 5 
exceptional prize winning strain. 


Marcus Brookheimer 
2114 Third Avenue 





- Irish Terriers - 


Puppies and grown stock for pet breeding or show 
Good all around dogs for town or country. 
Full information 
given concerning this breed. 20 years’ experience. 


New York 








THE RELIANCE CATTERY f& 


[Registered] 
High Class Persian Cats at Stud 
Champion Dandelion Il. ACA, 
658. CFA, 2551. Many times best 


sale. Cats boarded. Outsideruns. 
ANNA M. McALLISTER 
310 West 140th St., near Eighth 
















Ave., N. Y. Three Weeks Old 
— mm Phone 2546 Audubon Kittens of Reliance Alcyone 
BOOK ON 


Professional Bench Show 

. . Handler and Expert Buyer 

of Thoroughbred Dogs. 

I have on sale at all times first class representa- 

tives of different breeds. Most reasonable 

prices. Dogs boarded and conditioned all year 
round. I guarantee satisfaction. 

HUDSON KENNELS, Hudson, N.Y., Phene 398 J Hudson 











DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 











Mailed free to any address by the Author America’s 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. Pioneer 
118 West 31st Street, | New York | Dog Remedies 
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massaged 


the hair 


Now 
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ly, I 


Poudre 


Le Mohn 


is a hair and scalp tonic 
in powder form. 
plied in the evening and 
gently 
the scalp, it removes all 
traces of dandruff and 
excess of oil, leaving 
delightfully 
clean and healthy. 


offered at 
cents a box in many 





i 
916 


Simple and Suc- 
cessful, for treat- 
ing hair and scalp 
troubles. 


Ap- 


into 


fifty 


leading American shops 
under a guarantee to 
fully meet every claim, 
or money refunded. 


J. R. Jones Co. 
Mfrs. 
2 East 30th Street 


New York 


+ | OMA 


MID-YEAR SIX 
$1325 F. O. B. 


Racine 





73 New Conceptions 
26 Extra Features 


The Mid-Year Mitchell is the only composite car 


you'll see. That is, the only car combining all the new 


ideas. 

At the New York Show—before completing this 
model—our experts examined 257 new designs. They 
saw every new touch created in Europe or America. 

This New Mitchell combines 73 new attractions—in 
beauty, comfort, finish and convenience. 


It has 26 features unique to the Mitchell. That is, 
costly extras which other cars omit. Nowhere else will 
you find this season so complete a car. 


Some of these extras appeal especially to women. The 
extra length and room. The light in the tonneau. The 
locked compartment for valuables. 


The Bate cantilever springs, which make this the easi- 
est riding car in the world. 


There are 10-inch cushion springs—a 22-coat body 
finish—French-finished leather upholstery. 


For women who drive there’s a motor-driven tire 
pump. Also ball-bearing steering gear. 


These extras are all due to John W. Bate, the efficiency 
engineer. In this model plant—covering 45 acres—he 
has worked out 10,000 factory savings. In five years he 
has cut our factory costs in two. 


He has made it possible to give a car like this, equipped 
like this, at the Mitchell price. We urge you all to see it. 


MITCHELL-LEWIS MOTOR CO. 
Racine, Wis., U. S. A. 
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$132 : 


7-Passenger Touring Body $35 Extra 


Le 


F. o. b. Racine for 5-Passenger Tour- 
ing Car or 3-Passenger Roadster 


High-speed economical Six—48-horsepower—127-inch wheel- 
base — complete equipment, including 26 extra features. 


New Mitchell Eight, $1450 f.0.b. Racine 


HOQQUEOUNA00000000000040000000000 ANNEAL 
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A NEw GOwn 
For Five DOLLARS 


M ME. CORNELIA will 
“esign, cut and fit to 
your easurements a gown 
rez, to be finished at home 
b: yourself or a visiting 
seamstress. Old materials 
can be remodeled to the pre- 
vailing mode. New mate- 
rials may be entrusted to 
her with the utmost confi- 
dence. 
Any Gown or Sketch Accu- 
rately Copied by aCompetent 
Designer of Fifteen Years’ 
Experience 
Send her your measurements 
with materials and the gown 
will be returned to you put to- 
gether on girdle foundations 
ready to finish by hand. If your 
materials for any reason can 
not be utilized Mme. Cornelia 
will return them, carriage paid. 
Orders quickly filled in any por- 
tion of the United States or 
Canada. 
Any further information on special 
commissions will be gladly given. 
Highest references. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for | 
measurement blank 





ORIGINATOR 


New Method Cutting and Fitting 
Mail 


y 
4837 Winthrop Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 





























the 


Gedney 








ING JAMES VI. of Scotland, 
the father of Golf, would have 
delighted to swing his driver on 
incomparable links at Gedney 
Farm. 

Open all year. Private Motor 

3us Service without charge. 


Farm Flotel 


White Plains, N. Y. 
EDWARD H, CRANDALL 
EDWIN S. HOOLEY & CO. 

Branch Office 
Members New York Stock Exchange 











412 West 13th Street 
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Y4lb. box, 3oc. lélb. box, 6oc. 


Sent postpaid anywhere on receipt 
of remittance 





For the week-end party, for the bas- 
ket lunch, for summer entertainments. 


Raffetto’s Marrons Glaceé 


are most appropriate. Take them with 
you or order them by mail —for your own 
entertaining or as a gift to your hostess. 


G. B. RAFFETTO 
New York City 
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On a motoring trip, after 


shopping or exposure to wind, 
EAU MERVEILLEUSE is a 
most excellent tonic for the 
skin. It clears and whitens 
the complexion, is delightfully 
refreshing and produces a feel- 
ing of cleanliness not found in 
creams, toilet waters, or soaps. 
Eau Merveilleuse is the re- 
sult of many years’ research 
and experiments in_the chem- 
ical laboratories of France. It 
contains only the purest ingre- 
dients, and is the favorite skin 
tonic of the most fastidious. 


Large seven ounce bottle 

sent to any address car- | 

riage paid. Price $2.00 
A liberal sized sample of this match- 
less lotion (illustrated above) mailed 
to any address on receipt of 50 





cents, together with booklet { { 
| JOHN H. GLEASON 
} Skin and Scalp Specialist iV 


20 East 46th St., New York : 
a NR a sis eR ‘ 
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“Mum” 


(as easy to use as to say) 


takes all the odor 
out of perspiration 


and prevents hot weather 
embarrassment. A sum- 
mertime necessity—a year- 
round comfort, especially to 
women. 

Applied in aminute. Harm- 
less to skin and clothing. 
25c—sold by 9out of 10 drug- and department-stores 
“MUM” MFG CO 1106 Chestnut St Philadelphia 
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Painted Furniture 


Danersk Painted Furniture of indi- 
viduality and lasting charm for the 
whole house—now ready for decorat- 
ing in the newest color schemes. 
Peasant Breakfast Tables, gaily 
Painted at $19.00. 

Write for our complete Catalog ““ F ” 
and tell us your immediate require- 
ments and send samples of your 
hangings, 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th Street New York 
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Why cutting ruins the cuticle 


You can keep the cuticlé smooth and 
firm with Cutex Cuticle Remover 


matter how the cuticle may have been muti- 
ated by cutting, no matter how ugly and in 
flamed cutting has made the skin around the 
base of your nails, they will soon take on the 
smooth outline, the shapeliness that makes any 
hand lovely. 


All specialists say that in caring for the 
nails one’s whole effort should be to keep 
the cuticle unbroken. 


When the cuticle is trimmed or cut away, 
the skin about the base of the nail be- 
comes dry and ragged. It constantly 
roughs up, forms hangnails, and makes 
the hand hideously unattractive. 


Start today now 


Ask for Cutex Cuticle Remover wherever toilet 
preparations are sold, Cutex comes in 25e¢, 
50c and $1.00 bottles. Cutex Nail White—the 


To meet the need for a harmless cuticle re- cream which removes discolorations, leaves the 


mover, a formula has been especially worked nails immaculately clean—is only 25c. Cutex 
out, Cutex, the new liquid cuticle remover, Nail Polish gives you the most delightful pol 
does away with cuticle cutting, makes it pos ish you have ever seen. In cake, paste, or 
sible for you to keep your cuticle perfect and powder form, it is also 25c. If your favorite 


have shapely nails. Cutex is perfectly harm- 
less The moment you use it you realize that 
you have found at last the one simple, success- 
ful way to take care of your cuticle. 


shop has not secured a stock, write direct, 


Send for sample 


Send 6c for generous sample of Cutex Cuticle 
Remover—-enough for several treatinents—and 
try it. Or for 10c we will send you complete 
manicure outfit—Cutex Cuticle Remover, Cutex 
Nail White, Cutex Cuticle Comfort, Cutex Nail 
Rouge and Cutex Nail Polish, even including 


Use it once—and see! 


Open the package and you will find orange 
stick and cotton. Wrap a little cotton around 
the end of the stick and dip it into the Cutex 


bottle. Then gently work the stick around the cotton, orange stick and emery paper This 
base of the nail, pushing back the cuticle. Al- 10c outfit will last for at least six applications, 
most at once you can wipe off the dead surplus Write Northam Warren, 9G West Broadway, 
skin. Rinse your hands in clear water. Then New York. If you live in Canada, address 


MacLean, Benn & Nelson, Ltd., Montreal, 
Canadian Distributors. 


examine your nails You will be amazed at 
the improvement. Use Cutex regularly, and no 





A complexion possessing I 
the enchanting pinkness 
of youth and a skin of 
lovely smoothness—the 
result of 


MARIN owen 


the charming creation 
now preferred by mil- 
lions of women of better 
taste who demand a re- 
fined Powder that is dif- 
ferent from the ordinary. 
Marinello not only enhances 
your natural beauty and blends 
with the texture of any skin 
but it also protects against the 
havoc of weather. At any 
Marinello shop or drug store 
A tint for every complexion 





Stamp 
for 
Min- 
tature 
Boz 





MARINELLO COMPANY 
D 


lept. fr 
Mallers Building, Chicago 
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ae The Trip 
~ That 


= Satisfies 


Summertime will soon 
be here and with it the 
joys of a vacation trip. 
Where are you going? The 
Great Lakes is the mecca for 
particular and experienced 
travelers on business and 
pleasure trips. The D. & C. Line - 
Steamers embody all the qualities 

of speed, safety and comfort. The free- 
dom of the decks, the cool refreshing 
lake breezes, the commodious staterooms and parlors and 
unexcelled cuisine, make life aboard these floating pal- 
aces a source of continual enjoyment. 


“D. & C. a Service Guarantee’”’ 


Daily service between Detroit and Buffalo and Detroit and Cleveland. Dur- 
ing July and August delightful day trips between Detroit and Cleveland— 
also two boats every Saturday and Sunday nights. Four trips weekly 
from Toledo and Detroit to Mackinac Island and Way Ports. From June 
25th to September 10th Special Steamer, two trips weekly, Cleveland to 
Mackinac Island direct, making no stops enroute except at Detroit, each 
direction. Daily Service between Toledo and Put-In-Bay, June 18th to 
September 9th. 
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Railroad Tickets Accepted 


For transportation on D. & C. Line Steamers between Detroit, Buffalo and 
Cleveland, either direction. Send two cent stamp for Illustrated Pamphlet 
and Great Lakes Map, showing routes, rates, etc. Address L. G. Lewis, 
General Passenger Agent, Detroit, Mich. 


D. & C. TALISMAN—Send $1.00 cash or money order, for D. & C. Good 
Luck Frog Charm, Men's Scarf Pin or Women's Brooch Pin, set with Mexi- 
can rubies and emeralds. 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION CO. 
1 WAYNE STREET, DETROIT, MICH. 
PHILIP H. McMILLAN, President A. A. SCHANTZ, Vice-Pres. and Genl. Mgr. 
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For the little girl or the baby—begin 
with the strand of genuine oriental 
pearls, at $5 or higher, and add pearls 
from time to time. A gift of constant 
value, becoming in time a complete 
necklace of ereetataty pearls, which 
every woman loves 










Sold by best jewelers. If yours can not supply 
you, write us for attractive b voklet and name of 
nearest dealer 


THE ADD-A-PEARL CO., 







106 North State Street, Chicago 
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andirons & grates 





HEARTH FURNITURE. Make your Fire 
place the center of hospitality. Booklet. Home 
and the Fireplace—Gratis. Write Colonial Fire- 
place Company, 4603 W. 12th St., Chicago. 





MANTELPIECES. Antique English wood & 

marble mantelpieces, andirons, hob grates, fend- 

ers, firetools, trivets & helmet coal scuttles. 
Arthur Todhunter, 101 Park Ave., N.Y.C. 








antiques 


Since 1862 LAUN & SONS of 30 W. 12 St., 

have supplied the finest homes with rare 
Ae AL. & inter. dec. Odd mahogany chairs, 
$10 up, mahogany me, tables, $30 up. 


RARE ANTIQUES-Furn're-—all periods, china, 
colored glass, mirrors, brasses, jewelry, pictures. 
Straffordshire orn'ts, 2 pier mirrors. List. Mrs. 
CharlotteE. Page, AtwaterTer.,Springfield, Mass. 


A SHOP WHERE REAL antiques are 


Sale 
Furniture, C + Pewter, Etc 
Absolutely No Reproductions. 














(i fully. 


shops in Harper’s Bazar. 


The advertising rates are $42 for one year, 


DIQ 





beauty culture 


(Continued) 


r HE Summer offerings of these distinguished shops will delight you 
B with their freshness and originality. 
Then visit or write at once to the shops that interest you. 


Always be sure to say you have seen the announcement of these 
You will receive prompt and careful attention. 


2 
Cams 


cll WHERE TO SHOP. 
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Read every announcement care- 





$16 for 4 months. 
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candies 


(Continued) 





corsets 


(Continued) 


BARCLAY CUSTOM CORSETS. Athletic 
garments a specialty at $5. Flexible wire stays. 
Guaranteed rust proof. Strictly custom. Satis- 

faction guaranteed. Suite 724, 500 Fifth Ave. 











dancing 


LOUIS H. C IF, Graduate Russian Im- 
erial Ballet §chool, personally teaches all 
ranches of the Dance; daily normal classes for 
teachers; brochure, 7 West 42nd St. i oe 








HARMLESS TONIC for Restoring Color to 
gray hair. Not instantaneous, but gradually 
gives the gray hair its natural color. $1 per bot. 
Mrs. Mac Hale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 


cashew, butter, pistachio nuts made up fresh on 
day shipped. 1% lbs. packed in neat box to your 
door prepaid, for oniy $1. Try them once oe 
you'll try them twice. 2252 Broadway, N.Y.C 





EYE-LASH & EYE-BROW GROWER 
Absolutely grows hair and harmless to the exe 
Results assured. Send for circular. Price, $1.00. 
Mrs. Mac Hale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 





children’s clothes 





HAVE SMOOTH CHEEKS & DELICATE 
Chin. Davis Chin Supporter holds relaxed mus- 
cles, while gmteee. Reduces double chin. $1 % $4. 
Booklet. Cora M. Davis, 30 E. 42nd St., N. Y. 


JOFFRETTE’S dainty handsmocked fine 

batiste children’s dresses. Special $3. Model 

for any age from infant to 3 years. The Label 
Shop, 14 East 37th St., City. 





I BUY AS WELL AS SELL. 
Good prices paid for 
Early American 
Henry V. Well, 126 East 57th St., N.Y 


REDUCING made easy, Certain & iz at 
home with a new mechano-therapeutic appar- 
atus endorsed by the med. prof. No dieting. 
Ring Rollers (No. 47), W. 42nd St., N. Y. Agts. 


MISS GYVES, now at 16 W. 45th St. Misses’ 
& children’s fine dresses & coats to order. Separ- 
ate waists, blouses & skirts for sport wear made 
in your college colors. Tel. Bryant 3903. 


MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B., Ameri- 

can Authority on Modern Dances.’ W rite, 

phone or call, Fifth Ave., N. Y. Thorley Bide. we 
N. W. cor. 46th St., Bryant 6321 for rates. 


CASTLE SCHOOL OF DANCING—Classes 
& paves — Normal courses throughout 
year. all room dances. Evelyn Hubbell, 
= 24° E. 46th St., N.Y.C. Catalogue. 


EDMUND MAKALIF—Foremost American 
exponent of Classic Dancing. Specializin in 
Technique, Interpretive, Pantomime, Toe 

let. Society & stage, 259 W. 126 St., Morn. 494. 


MODERN DANCES THOROUGHLY taught 
25c three lessons, private instructor; 50c half 
hour lesson, private room, private y week 
Dancing Carnival, Lex’g’n Ave., 46th St. ent. 














YE OLDE SHOPPE, a chee where genuine an- 
us. 


COCOA FROSTtightens flabby skin & keeps 





FREE TAXICAB SERVICE to above Dancin 

Phone 8610 Murray Hill. Will send 
for you betweep 4th and 80th Btreete, free of 
Open afternoons and evenings. 





tiques are numero w reproductions. wrinkles from forming, or money refunded. . 

Gabriel Weil, Prop., 385 Madison Ave. Oppo- | One jar convinces you. Price $1.00. Parisian Cc 1rOpo y ag nna 
site Ritz-Cariton Hotel, N. Y. Specialist, 1 W. 34th St. Suite 711, N. Y. charge. 
ANTIQUE JEWELRY, old silver, precious | IS YOUR HAIR BEAUTIFUL? Expert at- | DR. E. N, COGSWELL, surgeon Chiropodist. 

stones, Oriental & fresh water pearis. Genuine tention and skilful treatment will make it so. Foot Tonic to use after the dance, $1. 


stonesinsilver mountings. for graduation gifts, 
$2 up. Repairing. Lillian Schorr,23 E.545t.,N.Y. 


Excellent remedies recommended highly. 
Emma Viiches. 721 Lexington Avenue N. Y. 


Foot Ointment, 50c. Toilet Powder, 25c. 
Expert manicuring, 500 Fifth Ave. , New York. 





CHIPPENDALE CHAIRS—REPRODUCED. 
Exquisite facsimile copies of finest originals. 
Vaiue $25-$35. Our price $20. Rare a; ues 
also. Washington Art Gallery, 51 W.39 St., N.Y 


PLEXO EVENING WHITE gives 
shoulders, arms soft, creamy look. Doesn’ 
off. 35c tube. Lord & Taylor, Stern, Wana- 
maker, Altman, Macy's, Liggett’s, Loeser(BkIn) 


throat, 
trub 








arts & crafts 


HAND-WOVEN HOMESPUNS— Made on old- 
fashioned Scotch looms. Beautiful new colors and 
weaves. Send for samples. Biltmore Estate 
Industries, 8 Plaza, Biltmore, N.C. 





EMPRESS NAIL POLISH produces brilliant 

polish not affected by water. Harmless, no acid, 

-_ per cake. Empress, 36 W est 
Oth St., New York. 


AMERICAN DUCHESS FACE POWDER, 
graded shades. Perfect blend. $1.00 box. Flesh, 
Brunette. (Lilac Splash.) Call when in city. 
Yung Tung Toilet Goods, 339 E. 32d St., N. Y. 


no pumice. 





FOR CHILBLAINS « ALL FOOT ILLS 


go 
Dr. Wales ¢, J. , ee, Surgeont Ghlropodist 
6th St., N 











decorating & furnishing 


MILDRED RICHARDSON KELLY. - Dis- 

tinctive decorative materials and furnishings 

for all interiors, 42 West 39th St., New York. 
Phone Greeley 3059. 








cigarettes 


HOMES FURNISHED with individuality 
Unusual chintges, Sunfast stuffs, rare silks. 
Lamps, Pes wee furniture; suaate novelties to 
order. raham & Little, 8 E. 37th St., N. Y, 





MILD—FRAGRANT—SATISF YING. Gold, 
plain, cork tip. 100 packed attractively for $2. 
With monogram $20a 1000 Phone 9638 ah Nilla 
Dearborn Cigarette Co., 220 W. 42d St., N. Y. 





MARY COGGESHALL: Distinctive furnish- 

ings & decorations. Novel gifts & lamp shades 

originally eomerre. 14 East 48th St., N. Y C. 
Tel. Murray Hill 9345. 





WEDDING GIFTS OF DISTINCTION 

in Handwrought Silver-Handcarved mirrors, 
Venetian & Lustre Glass, ete. Catalogue. The 
Little Gallery, 4th Floor, 15 E. 40th St., N. Y. 


YOUTH AND BEAUTY preserved by the Vik- 
ing preparations. Cream 65c, Lotion 50c. Write 
to-day for booklet or send check to Wright 
Sisters, 153 East 54th St., N. Y. 





AUSTRIAN ART NOVELTY CO., makers 
of unusual lamps and candle shades, art illows, 
and other exceptional gifts. Goa. and silk flow- 
ers. 19 West 30th Street, N. 


Mme. Henderson's FAMOUS FACE TONIC 
removes blackheads, enlarged pores, tan & sun- 
burn. Leaves the skin soft & velvety. on 00 p.p. 
58 W. 72d St., N. Y. C. Tel. 4576 C 


cleaning & dyeing 


KNICKERBOCKER CLEANING AND 

Dyeing Co., high class cleaners and dyers; 
gowns cleaned | returned in 24 hours. Main 
office. 402 E. 3lst St. Branches in 'phone book. 








UNIQUE, STF Fe SOMEEONPLATS 
ift wares in metal and leather. Hand wrought. 
ictorial catalogue free. Art Work Shop, 449 

Ellicott Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


FERROL'S MAGIC FACE PASTE Effaces 
wrinkles, ‘‘crowsfeet,’’ builds muscles. Bleaches 
skin & leaves it caressingly soft & colorful. $1 
Jar. Ferrol System, 200 W. 72d St., N. Y. 


LEWANDOS |, 
Cleansers 


348 me Avenue, New York 
286 Boylston Street, Boston 





ROBERT DULK, 70 Fifth Ave., New York, 

Hand Wrought Jewelry and Silver. 
Distinctive Effects the Precious Metals. 
Classes and Private Instruction. Chelsea 9246. 


THE SUMMER SUN or salt from your ocean 

dip need o— you no fear when you use Kelton 
kin Tonic. $2.00 a bottle. 

M. Kelton Gibson, 185 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


BARRETT, NEPHEWS & CO. 

Old Staten Island Dyeing Establishment. 
Stores all over city. Parcel Post for out of town 
orders. Exec. office, 334 Canal Street, N. Y. 





DA LAMP—An ordinary lamp with an 
extraordinary shade. Complete $6.50 up. An 
original creation for boudoir or banquet table. 
Booklet. Wanda Luth, 10 East 43d St., N. Y. 


MOMA BONA PORE CREME for black- 
heads. Closes Wry ate pores & improves tex- 
ture of skin. $. 1.00. Otelia Wesley, 507- 
5th Ave.,.N. Y. Formaty with Elizabeth Arden. 


ORIENTAL RUGS and artistic furnishings 
sold direct from wholesale at a saving to the 
client. Charles H. Koch, Connoisseur, Broker. 
Office: 15 West 34th St., New York. 


STRATTON and JOHNS, Inc. 
Interior Decorating 

3 Artistic Lighting 

4 West 40th St., N. Y. C. Tel. Bryant 3679 


CURTAINS AND PORTIERES 

for town and country houses. 
Send measurements for suggestions and estimate. 
Sanford Shops, Inc., 49 West 45th Street, N. Y. 


DISTINCTIVE INTERIORS DESIGNED. 

Homes furnished with individuality. Decorative 

needs exec. by exp.shoppers. Fabrics Appraisals. 
J. R. Bremner Co., 680 Madison Ave., N. Y. 














corsets 





AT THE WEAVER’S SHOP you may buy a 
Loom an learn bay weave. andwoven 
articles of all kinds. . Nott Shook, 41 West 
36th Street, New York. 


VIVALINE—a predigested flesh food used as 
directed, results in weeks; never failed yor. 
2 oz. box, $1.00; Sample, 25c. General Emer- 
gency Service, World Bidg., New York. 


GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, fitted 
by experienced corsetieres, $2.00 up, retail only. 
Brassieres fitted; corsets to order. Olmstead Cor- 
set Company, 179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street. 





AQUIDNECK COTTAGE INDUSTRIES— 
“School of Fine Hand-Sewing.”’ Flannel ‘4 
pers, $15 & $18. Blankets to match, $4 & $5. Cir- 
culars on applic. 40 School St., Newport, R.I. 


YOUR HAIR IN ORDER 
despite motor, beach or dance. Venida, the 
perfect net. Perfect match. 2-25c, 9-$1. 
Rieser Company, 114 East 19th St., New York. 


MME. BINNER 

Corsetiere, is cultivating figures with her famous 
corsets. New establishment, 561 Fifth Avenue, 
New York; formerly 18 East 45th Street. 





YOUR WEDDING PLATE will make charm- 
ing jewel box. With hinged cover and ball feet, 





blouses 








BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET. 
Special for purpose. Dress as usua!. Uninter- 
ort. Mail orders. Write for Book- 











k, . ete. Circular. rupted comf 
, mM coe we Baltimore “at, Baltimore. let 19, or call at 10 East 46th Street, New York. 
THE GAY SHOP—Chicago. (Avis Gay, Anne | MME. ROSE LILLI, Corsetiere 
b id Gay.) Designers of the most ex uisite blouses een } Ay KA a age = for 
mM nd outing shirts. Hand work only. 1025 Mar- P| , * orse 
arte rol ery shall Field Annex Bldg. 25 E. Washington st. | 15 West 45th St., New York. Tel. 2818 Bryant. 
Ss TT a REDFERN CORSET SHOP—Ready to wear 
CRO STITCH PATTERNS. Quaint. ar Redfern Corsets (back and front lace) and 


tistic set of 4 plates $100. Special prices to shops. 
Individual designs, monograms and kalograms 
to order. Edith Allen Hall Studio, Stamford, Ct. 


books 





HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 St., 

Y. C. Specialty house, Tapestries, C rewels 
SD Gobelin ate Decorative Art Linens, 
Yarns, D. M. C. Cottons, Worsted Knit Goods. 


“‘WAR BABIES'’—A delightfu' story of the ad- 
ventures of two children, by Annie W. Franchot. 
Pub. by Wm. R. Jenkins Co., ““The best books 
of all publishers.” 6th Ave. at 48th St. o Me Be 


Antoinette. Brassieres fitted by trained ex- 
perts. $3 to $25. 510 Fifth Ave.. N. Y. 


WADE CORSETS! BIGGEST MONEY 
making proposition for corsetiers. Guaranteed 
corsets, retail $2 up. Exper. agents wantea. Get 
part'irs. Wade Corset Co., 79 E. 130 St., N. Y. 








MAISON FRANCAISE—Mme. Paul Rejou | BOOK-PACKAGE SERVICE-Whkly. or mthy. | AMO CORSETIERE—Corsets guaranteed to 
of Paris. Beaut. hand embroidery. Your own Keeps your vacation read. up- to-date. Supplies stay adjusted, independent of garters. Experi- 
designs. Blouses, laces, baby dresses, French | yourguest-rooms. All current books. ge Jy enced fittter sent to home upon request. 

toys, mending. 214 W. 82d St.; Schy. 7745. req. Suzanne E. Throop, 12 W. 47th St., N. Y.C 10 E. 43d St., N. Y. Tel. Murrey Hill 3199. 








art schools 


PRACTICAL ART TRAINING for the trade. 
Costume Design, Interior Decoration, Lilustra- 
tion, etc. N. Y. Sch. of Fine & Applied Art ¢€ -_ 
culars. 8S. F Bissell, Sec’y. 2239 B'way, Y 





candies 


MME. GARDNER, Mgr. LEPAPPION Corset 
Co. After years of scient. designing our Models 
are univers. admitted to be of superior style & 
workmanship. 109 W. 57th St., N. Y. Col. 866. 





LORD’S DOLLAR CHOCOLATES in 1, 2, 
3 and 5 pound boxes delivered postpaid any- 
where in the United States, $1.00 per 

Lord & Son, 484 Congress St., Portland, Me. 


D. MUNSON, designs corsets for each individ- 

ual figure. Patterns kept when advisable. $15 

to $50. An unusual riding corset. By apt. only. 
131 W. 58th St., Phone 4524 Columbus. 


JESSIE L. IVORY 
Painting of Interior Decorations 


or the Home 
2 Columbus Circle—59th St. Tel. Col. 9953. 


MELLED ““WALLACE”’ LAMPS deco- 
rated to match chintz. Will stay anywhere at 
any angle. Suggestions for home & motor coach 
int, Shafer, 939 Mad. Ave., N. Y. Lenox 7383. 


FAB-RIK-O-NA Interwovens. Newest, 
richest, most beaut. wall sqverines. Durable, 
econ. fadeless. Send for FREE 8 mples. H. 

Wiggin'’s Sons Co.,372 Arch St. Bloomfield, N. z 


THE REED SHOP, INC., 8 East 37th St. 
N. ¥. Reed Furniture of ali descriptions. 
Novel and attractive chintzes, 
Cretonnes and Furnishings. 














attractive — at low figures. Direct shipment 
eliminates middleman’s profit. 
Home Furnisher, Rm. 510, 366 5th Ave., N. Y.C 


TOWN & COUNTRY Houses furnished & dec 
orated. High class furniture, Oriental rugs 

other home accegsories direct at wholesale. Fst 
mates on request. Edward Leis, 59 5th Ave., N.Y. 











delicacies 


PINE TREE COTTAGE offers dainty quince 
honey for breakfast, delicious spiced currant for 
luncheon, delightful pickle supreme for dinner. 
Don't delay gét price list! Philipse Manor, N.Y. 


PURE VERMONT MAPLE SYRUP. New 
and delicious. Pint glasses—six in a carton, $2. 











Maple sugar in dainty cakes. Homestead 
Farms, Chegter Depot, Vt. 
CARDANI’S ICE CREAMS, Fancy _ Ices, 


Dainty Saladgs and Entrees can be ordered at all 
bates ag = = stores or at_ Main office, Pers i ° 








beauty culture 


FAMOUS MONTE FUDGE— Delicious center 

of rich cream, sugar & chocolate. chocolate cov- 

ered;1, 2, 3& 51 s.: 90c, $1.75, $2.50 & $4 p'pd. 
Monte Cc uA. Shop, Menominee, Wis. 


PEETZ FRONT LACE CORSET, $5.50 to $30. 
Custom made; ready to wear. Corsets made to 
order in 24 hours. Ready to wear models always 
on hand. 45 W. 37th St.,N.Y. Tel. Greeley 4786. 








1S YOUR COMPLEXION PERFECT? It 
not, Aubry Sisters famous beautifier & tint will 
make it so. Send 25c for trial package with silk 
sponge. Aubry Sisters, Inc., 100 W. 32 St., N. Y. 


QUALITY & PREMIERE CHOCOLATE, 
contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only at 
the better stores at 


ARE YOU WELL CORSETED? or just wear- 
ing a Corset If not try ‘“‘The Howd,”’ sold by 
Rondeau, 561 Madison Ave., N. Y. (Nr.) 56th 
St. Summer Store, Newport, R. I. 


53rd ze. Tel. Circle 205, 1571, 
designing 
WINGENDORFF — Artistic designs for mono- 


grams of every style. Crests & Fancy Embroid- 
ery on short notice. 731 Lexington Ave., 718 
Amsterdam Ave. 3 telephones. 





“GROWDINA”" DEVELOPS A PERFECT 
Bust. No failures. Otherwise money refunded. 
$1 a jar; full treatment $5. Mille. Koppel's 
Parisian Shop, Dept. V, 158 W. 34th St., N.Y. 


60c., 80c. and $1.00 PER POUND. If your 
dealer does not carry thea. we would be pleased 
to supply you direct by oe post. H. D. Foss 
& Co., Boston. N. Y. Office, 41 Union Square. 


VIAU’S FRENCH CORSETS-Corsets for slen- 
der figures with undeveloped bust. Also reduc- 
ing. Special corset for deformed figures. Book- 
let. Viau Corset, 39 W. 34th St., 9th Floor, N.Y. 


dolls 





FACE AND FEATURE CORRECTIONS 
“All that is safe for the face’ 
Call or write for information and book. 
Doctor W. A. Pratt, 40 West 34th St. 


Harper's Bazar, July, 1916 





NUTTY CRISP PATTY SHOP—One dozen 
fresh home made “‘nut clusters” all different— 





Brazil, almond, hickory, Mexican pecan, black 
wall, English wall, pignolia, peanut, hazel, 


20 


MMES. JACOBY & CALBATH—Custom 
Made Corsets from $7.50 up. Perfect satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Fitter sent to home on request. 
62 West 47th St. Bryant 8338. 





Cc TO DOLLS OF FASHION. 
We dress dolls supplying everything from dainty 
lingerie to most elaborate gown, suit, or skating 
costume, perfect in each detail. 
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dolls 


(Continued) 


feathers & boas 


(Continued) 


furniture 


(Continued) 


gowns bought 


(Continued) 





DOLL’S COSTUMES. Perfect repro- 
part A of new Paris designs. Send your dolls 
and we'll return them Queens of Fashion. 
ton-Grant Co.,22 Madison Bldg., Montclair, N.J. 


H.METHOT— America’s leading feather shop. 

Old feathers made into new at saving of 4 to 34 

—also into boas, fancies, etc. 29 . 34th St., 
New York City. ° 


MINNET & CO., Lexington Ave., N. Y., bet 
40th & 41st Sts. Send for catalog of smart wil: 
low furniture, specially designed for the interior 
of the well-planned home. 


ABSOLUTELY HIGHEST PRICES PAID for 
ladies’ discarded gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, 


jewelry. Mail or ’phone calls attended. Mrs. 
Cohen, phone 4676 Greeley, 629 6th Ave., N.Y. 








dramatic arts 


YOUR SPRING HAT NEEDS OUR HELP 
Ostrich feathers and boas, curling and dyeing by 
Experts. >. Alosi, 41 W. 8th St., near Fifth 
Ave., N. Y. Tel. 5215 Stuyvesant. 


WHITCOMB BEDS & CRIBS give lasting 
value. Whitcomb Metallic Bedstead Co., 34th 
& Madison, N. Y. Phila., 1710 Chestnut, 
Boston, 90 Washington. Pohers. Shelton, Ct. 





WE PAY CASH for ladies’ misfit or discarded 
clothing of any description. Oldest, most relia- 
ble & pay highest prices. Write. phone or send. 
Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th St. Tel. 1376 Bry’t. 





ION PICTURE ACTING TAUGHT at 
ie Ford School of Silent Drama by experi- 
enced artists. Instruction in small select classes. 

843-4 Carnegie Hall, N. Y. Phone Cir. 852 


dressmaking 


ND FIT GUARANTEED—1 will 
+ Ayn gl home for fittings. nwa: | a 
8s 














ecialty in the most x manner 
Sauires, 203 W. 87th, N. Y. Sch. 7553. 
MISS A. I. SLATER, 70 W. 38th St., N. Y. 


Exquisite evening gowns, smart frocks for ali oc- 
easions, fancy tailored suits. Out-of-town orders 
solicited. Prices very reasonable. Tel. 6678 Gree. 


ABEL—FORMERLY OF 5th AVENUE. 
Creator of distinctive Gowns, Suits. Individual- 
ity, after latest models. Estimate, or own ma- 
terial. Remodeling. 100 W . 78th St., N. Y. 


CHIC GOWNS AND BLOUSES— Advanced 
Spring — a Gowns remodeled like new 
by exper Prompt alt. Katharine Junsola, 
216 W. 103 d St. (Bd. Tel. River. 3372. 


THE ELIZABETH COMPANY, 44 W. 50th 

N. Y. Gowns & Suits that possess that in- 

effable touch of distinction. Call and view our 
exclusive models. Phone 159 Circle. 

















dress trimmings 


HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & knife pleat- 
ing, pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dressmakers & Tailor supplies. Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., N. Y. 











educational 


PROF. H. ROHRER’S WORLD FAMOUS 
Inst. Hair Dressing, manicuring, scalp, facial 
body massage. Beauty treatment by gi in- 
structors—Free cat. 147 W. 23d St., ¥. Cc. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNESE METHOD of 
Reducing Surplus Flesh, Building up strength 
and vitality, Correction of disorders of the 
Digestion; Anaemia and Insomnia without 











the use of Drugs or Osteopathy. Patrons may 
master the method in two lessons at their homes. 
Call or phone Mrs. Elliott, the Beresford, Cen- 
tral Park W. & S8ist St. Tel. Schuyler 9240. 


LADIES & YOUNG PEOPLE taught by a lady 
chauffeur to drive & care for any car. Touring 
+ ty by day, week or month. 8 yrs. exper. 

liss M. Avery, 352 W. 46 St., N.Y., 5137 Bry. 











employment agencies 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 5th Ave., N. Y., nr. 
42d.4 Tel. 2414 Mur’y Hill. Supplies governesses, 
housekeepers, compe. household servants, per- 
sonally investigating ref. Inventories taken. 


MISS SHEA’S Employment fgency. 30 E. 42d 
St. The 42d St. Building. plies first-class 
servants, male and female, a | capacities for 
city & country. References carefully investig'd. 


MRS. BERTA CARLSON—2415 Broadway. 
andinavian Servants. 
Good rettable ‘belp in all Household Copggin. 
Tel. 9463 Riverside, at 89th St., N. 


MRS. EMILY E. MASON 

Of London and New York. 

efficient servants, male or female. 
Call, pe B or tel. Bry. 5633, 131 W. 42 St., N. Y. 

















MIDSUMMER 





A Fifth Avenue shop offers ““Van- 
ity’""—a very popular golf or ten- 
nis hat, of white duck trimmed in 
tan, rose, green or Copenhagen 
blue; $2 


SHEET of paper, pen, 


with these, no matter where you live, you 
of the attractive things pictured here. 
from the shops on these four pages. 


simply send check or money 


SUGGESTIONS 





From the same shop is “Pine- 
hurst,"’ of Madagascar tan-colored 
straw. Unbreakable pongee bands 
and lining on brim, and silk-lined 
throughout; $3.75. 
check, and postage stamp— 
can get any 
We have chosen them 
To buy any of them, 
order for the amount of the 


purchase to the Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 





This attractive Ja- 
cobean chair is of- 
fered by a_ well- 
known New York 
firm. Height 32% 
inches, width 21% 
inches. In Eng- 
lish mahogany, an- 
tique finish, with 
cane seat and back, 
the price is $20. 





gowns remodeled 


MME. BLAIR—REMODELING SHOP— 
Out-of-style gowns & suits remodeled. Also 
creator of latest fashions in gowns. Own mate- 
rials optional. 132 W. 91st, N.Y. Tel.4884 River. 


“THE MENDING SHOP.” Gowns Tailored. 
Sults Remodeled up-to-date, Shop Blouses and 
Gowns Refitted. M‘ss H. Redding Coughlin, 17 
E. 48th St., N.Y. N» Branch. Phone 5062 M.H. 


M. L. BICE, 177 Mad. Av., Builder of Gowns 
blouses, fancy suits. Late of Jas. McCreery. 
ys range your used gown into the Latest style. 
Tel. 7069 M. H. Formerly at 47 W. 34th St. 

















gowns & waists 


REBUILDING OF GOWNS— All your last 
season's frocks can be successfully remodeled 
after the fashions shown in this issue. Homer, 
1% W. 37th St., N. Y. Tel. 5265 Greeley. 


UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns and sults combine style and workman- 
os Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 

nm Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. C, 


O'DONOVAN & CO. 
Established 1875 
Importers of Gowns 
37 West 36th St. New York. 


KATHARIN CASEY, Dance & Afternoon 

Frocks to order. Exclusive sy ed yours 
taken. Also Ropeseas 4 

36 E. 35th St., N. Y. - 1033 Murray Hill. 


ANNA B. McCULLOUGH, 76 W. 48th St. 
Models > Southern wear in Je A _— 
Georgette and novelty chiffon, from $18.50 u 
ward. Sports Shirts $5 upward. Phone Bryant7 3 


TASTEFUL, CHIC, FASHIONABLE 
Gowns. Old ones artistically remodeled to the 
latest modes. Mme. Rae Sorin, The Gray Salon. 
425 5th Ave.,Opp.Lord&Taylor. Tel. M.H.1834. 


MME. PAULINE MARKS, Distinctive Gowns 
for all occas’s. Fancy summer waists. Transform 
your used gown into the prevail. mode. Special 
clearance sale. 11 W. 46th St. Tel. Bry. 3378, 


TAFEL—W. 44th St., opp. Hotel Astor, N.Y. 
Artistic designs skilfully executed give our 
gowns and suits true fashion. ‘'Different."’ 
Clothes for all occasions at moderate prices. 


MME. JULIETTE, 169 W. 91st St. River. 2258 
Latest Paris creations, original designs & your 
own ideas carefully carried out. Materials ac- 
cepted. Satisfaction strictly guaranteed. 


MME. G. VORIS—799 Park Ave., N. Y. C. 
Late with A. A. Vantine. One of the few with 
long experience agoneenas in gowns & wraps 
from Japanese. b. robe patterns. 


LATE OF LORD & TAYLOR’S—Gowns of 
Exquisite design created. Own materials opt. 
Remodeling by expert. Prices moderate. Mme. 
Leighton, 237 W. 107 St., N. Y. Tel. 490 Acad. 


S. E. BROMLEY SHEPARD. Gowns made 

to order, fancy Suits, Waists, Hats, Corsets. 

149 Tremont St., Boston. 417 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
22 Central St., Lowell, Mass. 


MY $45.00 SPECIAL OFFER. I will make 
you a magnificent Spring Creation, in an After- 
noon or Dancing Frock, that can not be dupli- 
eated under $75.00 to $90.00 












































flesh reduction 


furniture 


(Continued) 


I quote exceptionally low gl Ba 4 a short 
e only to advertise my w 

Mme. Rose, Be are Lig! 4 11% “and 13 W. 
9th St., New York. 





MRS. TABER, 773 Lexington Ave. N. Y. 
Agency a rr ag nd Servants 


Household ‘Servants of ‘All Nationalities. 


WE REDUCED ONE CLIENT 114 POUNDS! 
We increased another 40 | 
can do either for you. Visit the 
Montgomery Irving Institute. 


THE GRAND RAPIDS FURNITURE CO. 
Reproductions of distinguished character 
for the country house. 

Retail Display Rooms: 34-36 W. 32d St.,N.Y.C. 


GOWNS—$18.95 to $50.00, for afternoon, 
evening and sport wear. You are welcome to 
inspect our stock of 1,000 garments. All sizes. 
Arthur Lindau, 500-5th Ave., at 42d St.,N.Y.C. 





xovernesses, Stewardesses, Nurses, Secretaries, 
Housekeepers—visiting & resident. References 
thoroughly investigated personally. House- 
holds opened, closed & adjusted. Mrs. Taber. 








MONTGOMERY IRVING INSTITUTE otf 
Physical education, 200 5th Ave., is equipped 
with scientific apparatus to promote per- 
fect physique. Tel. Gramercy 125. 


F. O. SCHWARZ, 303 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
A aol assortment of Couch Hammocks & 
Lawn Parasols in distinctive designs. Athletic 
Slides. Merry-Go-Rounds, Sandboxes, etc. 


YOUR GOWN— YOURSELF 

Artistic design, fit, execution makes them iden- 

tical. Clothes which express personality. 
Kathryn M. Browne, 366 oth Ave., N.Y. 





embroidery 


FOR OBESITY & RHEUMATISM. Our 
special preparation used in bath. Results won- 
derful and effective. Physicians prescribe it. 


E HATHAWAY BROCHURE C., with 
Davenports & Easy Chairs in a profusion of 
styles, will be sent on request. W. A. Hathaway 





MME. HAMAD SMART GOWNS $15 UP 
for all occasions. Special attention to out-of- 
town orders. oor ng free—remodeling. 





Address E. Bishop, 347-5th Ave., New York. Company, 62 W. 45th St., New York City. 72 W. 96th St., N.Y.C Tel. 1969 River. 
DECORATIVE ART ASSOCIATION, 14 E. DANISH INSTITUTE, 116 W. 55th St., N.Y. STYLE, FIT & COMFORT assured if your 
34th St., N.Y. Petit Point designs prepared for Electric Therapeutics & Electric Light "baths, f Gowns & Waists are made by Schehl, igrmerty 
canvas chair seats, pillows, ete., with crewels Authentic Oil Massage, Hot salt rubs. Trained urs of West 38th St., now at 131 West 58th St., 











and silks. Old embroideries repaired. Nurses Attendants. Tel. 1439 Circle. New York City. Phone 8973 Goamban 
Made-to-Order BRASSIERE “Transform” | SEIDE’S RELIABLE FURS REDUCED. OLIVER A. OLSON COMPANY 
. Instant red’c’r of superfi's flesh on back & under Coats and sets expertly remodeled, latest style. BROADWAY AT 79th STREET, N. Y. 
entertainments arms. Bust appears smaller. Controls all im er Special prices. old dry air storage. Piant. Gowns, Blouses, Millinery. 
=st. > 


fections. Mme. DeCrignis, 1 W. 34 St., 


43 West 46th St., N. 


Unusual Gift Objects. 








MARGARET S. CRAWFORD, 24 West 57th 
St., N. Y. Entertainments arranged for special 


occasions. 
Program Submitted. Phone 282 Circle. 


florist 





CARDANI’S CATERING for all occasions is 
distinctive. Estimates for peigtsiten sotN receptions 
& bridge parties furnished on request. Cardani, 
6 Ave. at 53 St.,N.Y.Tel. Circle 305, Tov 1572. 





MAX SCHLING, 22 WEST 59TH ST., N.Y. 
he most popular Florist 

Fills every wae for New York or any other city 

in the states. Phones Plaza 1241-2022 





fancy dress & costumes 


MAX SCHLING’S FLOWERS 
in any city, in any State, delivered within two 
hours direct or through one of his eleven 
hundred correspondents. 


RELIABLE FURS from Maker to Wearer at 
wholesale. Old furs remade into stunning models 
at moderate cost. Full line of summer furs 
J. O. Tepper, 14 W. 31 St., nr. 5th Ave., N. Y 


MME. ZIMMERS-KOPLIK. 
suits combine style, workmanshi 
cannot i. met with elsewhere. aterials accept- 
ed. 526 W. 111 St., nr. B’dway. 4654 Morn 


Our gowns & 
& prices whicb 





“NOW IS THE TIME to have your Furs 
remodeled. Write for catalog and me 
Herman Reel Co., Milwaukee, A 
Manufacturers and Rebuilders of Furs.’ 


McCORMACK, formerly of 4 W. 57 St., N.Y., 

now McCormack & Martins, 8 E. 57 St., et ce 
the opening of their spring & summer imported 
& original models of gowns & suits. 9020 Plaza 








REMOVAL NOTICE. A. H. GREEN & SON, 
Furrier for 22 years. 
Formerly of 25 W. 23rd. 
Now located at 37 W. 37th Street. 


greeting & place cards 











FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 





design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- f = 

casions. Amateur plays receive personal 7 ia urnitu re 

vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335 

MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any period, | BABY FURNITURE. Everything that can be 
made to measure. To rent or for sale. New made of wood for that healthy youngster of yours 


ideas for fancy dress balls. Broadway Cos- 
tuming Co., 150 W. 48th St., N.Y Bryant 3440. 





eed! chairs,etc. Booklet free. Frank M. Sawyer, 
3514 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





REMODELING, STORING & REPAIRING 
of Furs. Expert workmanship. Exceptionally 
low prices during summer months. erthold 
Katz, 320-5th Ave., cor. 32nd St., N. Y. 


SUMMER FURS AT SUMMER PRICES. 
Repairing & remodeling guaranteed. Chas. 
Horwitz (furrier since 1892), 43 E. 8th St., N.Y. 
(2 biks. west of W anamaker). Tel. 137 Stuyv’ nt. 





CARDS & FOLDERS for hand coloring. Xmas. 

0 dainty numbers. 
. Pleasant Pages Free. 
Little Art Shop, 1419 F. St., Washington, D. C 


DELICATE hand illumined Birthday and 
Easter cards by the author of * God Bless the 
Friend Whom I Love’’—$1 dozen with envel- 
opes. Anne Abbott, 22 E. 34th Street, N. Y. C. 











feathers & boas 


MARTHA WASHINGTON SOLID MAHOG- 
any inlaid sewing table, $21.50. Furniture of all 
oe Write for Booklet. F. F. Ah 

124 E. 41st St., New York City. 


ern & Son, 


gowns bought 


hair 





MME. BLOCK—wWillow or Ostrich Plumes 
made into a French Novelty Plume, Collarette 
or Boa. Paradise aigrettes eo remodeled. 
Ostrich fans repaired. 36 W. 34th St., N. Y. 


Harper’s Bazar, July, ioe 





$9.98—SOLID MAHOGANY TEA WAGON. 
i $8. Corres. prices on all furn. Pictures 
& full descrip’n of any pieces on request. Mary 
Allen, distinct.furn.,123W.10 St.,N.Y.,1695Chel. 





MME. NAFTAL jays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds. jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. 670 Bryant. 


21 





BERTHA-BURKETT CO. Keep yourhair young, 
an attractive & becoming color, & beautifully 
lustrous by using our ‘‘Nu-Sheen’’ Treatment, 
a safe, scientific hair coloring. 22 W. 39th St. 














hair 


(Continued) 


hotels 


(Continued) 


ladies’ tailors 


(Continued) 





ENGLISH HENNA-~ SHAMPOO 


powders 


HOTEL WELLINGTON, 7th Ave. & 55th St. 


TASHOF, 8 W. 45th St. Tailored Suits made to 














tone the scalp, color faded or greying hair, giv- European plan, $1.50 per day; with bath, $2.00 order of exclusive designs. Workmanship second 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1. up. Also Hotel Iroquois, 49 Ww ont 44th St.,N.Y. to none. Success built on effort to please. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., N. Y. M. E. Fritz, Prop. . Soest, Mer. models going below cost. Tel. 8657 Bryant, N.Y. 
HAVILA ME THOO— Key to Healthy Hair. 7 . cs “ 

ecommended by Physicians Adaptec means 
to as ae Healthy. Kathryn O'C ae, 17 inf n od li htin fixtu res 

38th St. Tel. 3524 Murray Hill a ts go S 2 2 

SCALP SPECIALIST & NERVE MASSEUSE | HAND-MADE LAYETTES DALE PERIOD FIXTURES—20 TO 35%, 
Miss Taylor massages your head, neck & spine; Simply or elaborately embroidered. Send | below retail. Character and Originality. Advice 


quiet'g nerves & hel psnaturerestore your hair. For 
summer mos. at Smith Bidg., Greenwich, Conn 


for free catalogue of prices & description. 
Baby's Bazaar, 248 Boylston Street, Boston. 


free. Write for Catalog 7, 


“Lighting the Home.” 
Call at showrooms, 105 Cc. 


W. 13th St., N. Y. 





roof gardens 


HOTEL MAJESTIC— Gardens-in-the-Air 
Above “ sky line. Dancing and dinner. 
oolest place in New York. 
Central Park West at 72nd Street. 


ATOP THE BILTMORE — THE CASC. . 
Most unique summer garden in New York. 
Exclusive feature Sunken Italian Gardens. 
merica’s most successful hotel. 


HAVE YOU HEARD 
That an Open Air Chinese Garden is being con- 
structed at the Vanderbilt Hotel that is going to 
be the smartest place to dine this summer? 

















NO MATTER how gray, faded or dye-spoiled 
your hair may be, I'll restore it to any desired 
shade. No charge for private examination and 
opinion. Valligny, 14 East 44th St., New York. 


THE BABY’'S BAZAAR 
“Jeanette” Sleeping Bags for outdoor 
sleeping or traveling. White wool, double- 
faced elder down— 


linens 


DI OUT-O'-DOORS 
IN THE BRE EZE-iLOWN GARDEN 
AT 
THE RITZ-CARLTON 








EURELLE’S SULPHUR DANDRUFF CURE 
a clean, antisep. effectiveremedy. Jar 75c. One 
of Eurelle’s famous toilet ep. Tel. 9037 Col. 
Eurelle Parlors, 200 W. 72nd, cor. Bd., N. Y. 


HAIR TREATED AND REMOVED Method 
endorsed by the medical profession. Re- 
becca Miller, 461 Sth Ave., N. Phone 
Murray Hill 6122. 





trimmed with pink or blue ribbon, $6.75. 
Everything in hand-made baby clothes. 
Send postal card today to Baby's Bazaar, 
Dep't H., 248 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 


OLIVIA CROSS-STITCHED LINENS « de- 
signs. Something new in old-fash. paten-work. 
Hand quilted silk crib & bed puffs. Catalog. 
Olivia, 2375 B Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 





STORK SHOWER GIFT. Turknit Set; Big 
bath blanket, two delightful towels, wash 
cloths and bibs. Handsomely boxed. For $1.00 
delivered. Moon Company, Troy, N. Y. 


ENGLISH HAND MADE LACE from the vil- 
lage workers. Collars, Handkerchiefs, $1 up. Tea 
Cloths, Doylies, Luncheons Sets. Pictures free. 
Miss Milly Armstrong, Olney, Bucks, Eng, 





WALDEYER & BETTS, SWEDISH SCALP 
Specialists. Treatment consists of thoroughly 
cleansing hair and scalp without washing, pro- 
motes new growth of hair. 315-5th Ave., N. Y. 


HAND MADE baby garments by French 
needlework artists. Fine materials. Dainty, 
exquisite. en me pees. Inf. to 3 yrs. On ap- 
proval. Conway's, 1025 Soniat St., New Orleans. 





lingerie 





EMPRESS SHAMPOO SOAP, a rich creamy 
lather. Cleans scalp & hair. No soda or alkali. 
Dept. £ Drug Stores. Box 3 Cakes sent prepaid 
50c. Empress, 36 W. 20th St., N. 





interior decoration 


“WILSON SIL-KRO-SHA"’ reg. Handmade 
Lingerie & Tea Gowns. Linen, Silk & Batiste. 
Shopping commissions also. Mrs. Hunter 
Wilson, 300 W. 109th St., N.Y. Tel. 8110 Riv. 


rooms & apartments 
THE MARTIN. 





Established 1902. Eight 
houses. American cooking. Heart of N. Y. 
Shops, theatres, all car lines. Principal office 
227 West 45th Street. Phone 1865-1866 Bryant. 


ANDERSON ANNEX, 146 West 82nd St. 
Quiet, inexpensive rooms with running water & 
use of bath. Single room 75c to $1.00. Double 
rooms $1.25 a day. Mrs. C. L. Anderson, prop. 


THE GRAYCOURT, 124 W. 82d St., N. Y. 
An unusual and em gees pension with large 
arlors, tea room and lounge. Vacuum clean- 
ng, private telephones; booklet on request. 














WHY HAVE GRAY HAIR—Sunwata gradu- 
ally restores natural color and lustre, renews 
wasted color matter. Positively removes dan- 
druff. $1.15 bot. p.p. Rm. 64, 18 W. 34 S8t.,N.Y. 


IN HIS HOUSE OF THREE GABLES 
Is added a Spanish breakfast room. 
Rare quaint painted furniture, 
hangings, etc. 


BEAUTY OF FIGURE depends upon a prop- 

erly fitted brassiere. Brassieres — to order 
for all occasions, $3.50 u 

Grossman, 2 West 47th Street, New "York C ity 





MME. FRIED’S HAIR SHOP. 
Transformations. 
Natural wavy special at ten. 
15 West 34th Street, New York City 


You are invited to Ld this sample home 
to 


the samples of A... a Decoration. 
G. Bovard MacBride, 3 E. 52nd St., N. Y. C. 





YOU WILL LOOK SO MUCH BETTER with 
your hair permanently waved No injury to 
scalp or hair if done by Lehnert & Hutli, 
13 EK. 49th St.. New York. Phone 4658 Plaza. 


NEW CURTAINS AND MATERIALS— 
Nov. Curtains 1.25 = 11.75; vom & Marquis- 
ettes 15c to 65e yd. g.Filet net, 45c to 95c yd. 
Book.onReq. Frank re Sldrie h, 452- 5thAv.,N.Y. 





FREE BOOKLET illustrating latest Summer 
Styles in hair goods, and instructions as to 
the care of the hair. Compania-Hispano- 
Americana, 196 5th Ave., New York. 





jewelry bought 





luggage 


“LIKLY”’ 5 year guaranteed Luggage. Ward- 
robe, dress, steamer trunks. Traveling bags 
and suit cases. Bazar du Voyage, 309 Fifth 
Ave., at 32nd St., N. Y. Catalogue. 











millinery 





PRESERVE YOUR HAIR'S Health & Beauty 





S. WYLER—6 E. 46th Street, New York 
Ritz-Carlton). Tel Hill 6175. 





LADIES’ FALL HATS REMODELED into 


rugs 


ORIENTAL RUGS and carpets cleaned, 
washed, repaired and dyed by Native Experts. 
17th year in New York. Seven Tatosian Bros. 
13 East 43d St., New York. Murray Hill 5356 











school information 


SCHOOL INFORMATION. Free catalogs of 
all Boarding Schools (or camps) in U. 
Expert advice free. Want for girls or aes 
— Maintained by 


ASSOCIATION OF SCHOOLS of the 
. Write 1012 Times Bidg., New York, 
or 1515 Masonic Temple, 
Chicago. 

















Color. Sead for symptom blank & free booklet, (Opp. -. Mur. latest styles, or copied from Harper's. Cleaned, 
Hair & Its Care. vice cheerfully giv en. Specializes in Durchasing high class family | dyed or colored. Hats trimmed. Ostrich repaired. 

Call or address Spiro, 28 W. 38th St. Nz Jewels and Silver. I have Flowers. Pricelist.A. Neumann, 24 E. 4th St.,N.Y. 

PERMANENT WAVE BY NESTLE Method, | $100, —“y IN CASH TO INVEST! SPECIAL —JUNE me ge AUGUST Ist. 

done by specialists. Scientific face & scalp treat- Pearls, Diamonds, Emeralds, ps Les Cc bapesus hic,” to $10. A jnusual 

ment. “‘Radiola Sunburn C ream “ jar, p.p. Rupphires and Pearl Necklaces. Offe N ~~ a. ‘a, in correct 

Bertha F. Johnson, 33 W. 42 St.,N.Y. 7839 Bry. Entire estates purchased. Eva. Meri, 500 5th Ave. (cor. 42d), futce 309C. 








hair pre ti e 


S. WYLER—6 E. 46th Street, New York 
Guarantees all correspondence and 
transactions entirely confidential. 
Nat'l Bank References, Est'd 1886. 





miscellaneous 


seeds & trees 


THE PIONEER SEEDS-WOMAN, Miss C. H. 
Lippincott, offers a p’kt Giant Royal Show Pansy 
seed and Dainty catalogue for 10c (packing & 
postage). 3010 Hennepin Ave.. Minneapolis. 











JOHN L. IZAN, famous hair coloring specialist. 
Personal attention, privacy, perfect daylight. 
Hairdressing, manicuring, facial & seal Pp massage. 


WE PURCHASE—fine jewelry, etc., at full 
value, even though already pledged. Service is 
discriminating and intelligent. Call or write 


SEND ME YOUR BOOK WANTS—First 
editions, manuscripts, extra illus. or association 
items searched and reported on. Out-of-print 





65 W. 46th St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. Bry. 5255. L. Bergman, Times Bidg., N. Y. Bryant 2973. books a speciality. Downing, Box 1336, Boston. 
J. ANDRE & SON, Hair Specialists, Sole JOHN DALEY PAYS CASH—654 Sixth Ave., | MOTION PICTURE PLAYS—F ow be rite 


manuf. of Oriental Powder to restore premature 
grey hair. $2 box. Send for Booklet. Applic ation 
Parlors & Salesrooms, 45 W. 39th St., we 


cor. 38th St. Tel. 3945 Greeley. Gold, Silver, 
Platinum, Diamonds, Pearls, Jewelry, Antiques, 
Entire Contents of Houses. 


Send for F 
page book, ‘‘Photo-Play 
It gives you the substance 


and sell them 
new 200 
Scenarios.” 


shoes 
COMFORT AND STYLISH BOOTS, SHOES 


and Slippers for all occasions— “Ae nand Women 
Dr. P. Kahler & Sons, 15-17 W. 44th St., N. Y.C. 
Catalog P upon req. Custom pon a "specialty 











MANUEL et LOUIS’ HAIRDRESSERS. hair 
coloring with Henne Inoffensive. Box $2.00. 
Specialize in all hair designs, permanent way ing 
by experts. 29 East 48th St., N.Y. M.H. 5737. 


. S. BOR 
Buys diamonds, pearls, gold, silver-plati- 
num, antiques, old jewelry, and pawn 7 





EMPRESS HAIR COLOR RESTORER in- 
stantly transforms gray or faded hair to natural 
color. One application. No after washing. $1, 
Dept.& Drugstores. Empress,36 W.20thSt.,N.Y. 





ets, Artificial teeth. 162 W. 23d St eo 
DON’T SELL YOUR JEWELRY, Silver. 
bric-a-brac, bronzes, rugs. We advance 


more money on same than you can realize 
by selling. Fire and burglar proof vaults for 





hair goods 


protection of all valuables entrusted to us 
Business strictly A+ pam Call, write 


555 Bry 
New York City. 


of a $20 course in ol ieee writing. 
Only 40 — post pa’ 

Star Library Co., 
Dept. B, 


114 West 41st St., New York. 


shopping commissions 








needlecraft 
A PARISIAN EXPERT segehes Jou: exquisite 


embroidering & & lace work 
home, $2 per hr. (French convers. o 
pay ‘21 Convent Ave. , Tel. Morn. 84 20, N.Y. 








A BEAUTIFUL COIFFURE of wavy, natural 
hair secured by our Transformation, e xactly like 
your own in color & texture. Comforable & 
easily adjusted. Francis, 8 W. 37th St., N. Y. 


hats 








or phone 1555 
Sig. Berger, 206 West %: oh 8t., 

CASH TO ANY AMOUNT—Full Value 
Paid immediately for Family Jewels, 
Diamonds, Pearls, etc. Negotiations 
treated confidentially. Furthermore 


ESTATES APPRAISED. Intelligent Service. 
Important Articles in pledge redeemed. 








FRENCH STYLES, $5 or $10 up. Exact copies 
of late Paris models, priced at just half what this 
quality usually costs. Famous actresses wear 
them. London Feather Co., 21 W. 34th St., N.Y. 





outdoor life 


F. A. O. SCHWARZ— 303 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
An assortment of sport goods selected with 








ohn L. Rimler uality as prime consideration. Tennis, golf, 
1404 B'dway, nr. 38th St., N.Y. Tel. 1239 Gree. | Croquet, fishing tackle, ete. Catalogue’ “B. 
A. O. SCHWARz. Portable Houses in 


ladies’ tailors 





NATHAN GIBSON CLARK 
of 43 West 56th Street, New York. 


NO r ris. 
Exclusive Fall Hats on display in September. 


TZ & CO. 
Tailored suits—Afternoon and Evening Gowns 
—Special facilities for out of town orders. 
471 Fifth Avenue, New 








hemstitching 


SCHWARTZ & PORTEGAL 
Tailored —, of Exquisite Charm and Style 
5 West 46th Street 
New Y 





HEMSTITCHING, Accordion and Side Plait- 
ings, Pinking, Ruchings, Buttons covered, all 
styles. Fancy dyeing of nets, chiffons, etc. Mail 
orders. G. M. Sadletr, 38F W. 34th St., N. Y. 


NADEL, 71 West 46th St., N. Y. 

Tailored suits of exclusive designs. Fur Gar- 

ments made to order and remodeled. Appoint- 
ments by telephone, Bryant 9053. 


wood and canvas, as well as many other things 
that add charm to outdoor life. Canoes, lawn 
furniture, etc. 


WEATHERVANES for Roof, 
Garden. Varied styles & sizes. Exclusive de- 
signs to order. Other Garden Novelties. Illus. 
catalog on req. Nature Studio, Elk Ridge, Md 





Porch rail or 








paintings & etchings 


ART SALON UNIVERSAL 
Fine Paintings and Art objects from peeeete 
sources, at—off the beaten path price: 
148 W. 57th St., New York Tel. Circle Ti42 








hotels 


BLAINE, Inc.—Formerly with THURN. 
Tailored frocks—Gowns, Contemporary Paris 
fashions ond own originations 

East 53d Street, New York 





patterns 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval. Services free. Send for bulletin of Spe- 
cial Values. 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


MRS. S. D. JOHNSON 

Shops for and with CS without charge. 
Avenue. 

Tel. 2070 Murray Hill. 


MRS. CAROLINE PLOWS. Experience has 
taught me that certain shops excel in certain 
lines. I will shop for or with you. No oe. 
Goods sent on approval. 7 W. 92d St., N. 





Opp. Wabdest-Aateria. 








BEAUTIFUL THINGS I SEE— Write for free 
Fashion Letter with list of bargains. Shi ops for 
or with you. Anything on approval. 

Irene Stephens, 334 5th Ave., N. Y. 





MRS. SARAH BOOTH DARLING 
Purchasing Agent. Accompanying out-of-town 
patrons. No charge. Heeeronees. Chaperoning. 
112 W. llth St., N. 


ALL NEW YORK’S MODISH SHOPS 
Are yours to choose from. Let my free service 
find the thin nee you want. Write today. Mabel 
Terwilliger, 29 W. 37th St., N.Y. Greeley 5217 


MRS. EDWIN McCALLA DAVIS, 606 West 

116th St., N. Y., will-do all kinds of shopping 

for you. Services free. Specializing wall papers, 
chintzes, rugs and artistic furnishings. 











AN EXPERIENCED BUYER is to you a 

saver of time and money. My service costs 

nothing. Goods on approval. Elizabeth C. 
Malady, 33 Convent Avenue, New York 


TE R. PETTIT, formerly of New Orleans. 
Experienced Buyer and Connoisseur of all 
women's needs will shop for or with you without 
charge. 60 W. 94th St., N. Y. Tel. 5254 River. 








HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 


BRAUER, 67 West 46th St., Y., is dis- 


ATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 





“WHAT EVERY WOMAN KNOWS” That 

















29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- ae Spring models which bee” assure and Children’s garments after any picture to be smartly gowned is a joy. Shopping done 
wards. Meals a la carte; also table d'hote, is pecotee with his clientele. Tailored suits or description; reasonable prices, perfect fit. for you or with you without charge. Goods sent 
Luncheon 40c. Dinner 50c. Booklet free. D. Mail orders a specialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. 35th. on approval. Advanced styles. (next card) 
HOTEL MAJESTIC—Facing Central Park at $20 SAVED for any woman who orders one of Write for monthly bargain letter. Miss 
West 72nd St. Accessible to all lines of traffic, my stylish suits. Regular $65 suit for $45. Anne L. Condon & Mrs /m. E. Stanly (for- 
away from noise of the all-night district. Cope- Any Paris design reproduced. Zeller Modiste per ume merly of Vogue Shopping Service), 500 Fifth 
land Townsend, Mng.Dir. Rooms $2 per day up. Shop, 124 W. 84th St. Tel. Schuyler 8688. Avenue, New York City. 
THE PLAZA—Most exclusive in New York. | M. Kossoff GREAN Cc. Kortz | PERFUMES—yYasara (‘Pleasant”) Extract | MRS. GEORGETTE DUNBAR EVANS will 
Overlooking Central Park, short distance High Class Dressmaking & Tailoring Toilet Water & ase Powder. Jaquinette keep you in touch with N.Y.’s advanced modes. 
rom Theatres and Shops. Mail orders filled with care (quaint. & delightfu all good shops. Will shop for or with you, gratis. Chaperoning. 
Outdoor Terrace Garden. 26 East 33rd St., New York Tanty, Perfumer, 140 Ww est Mth St., New York. References and booklet. 311 W. 95th St., N.Y. 
HOTEL BRETTON HALL, Broadway, 85th JUNE 20 TO AUGUST 1 REDUCTION! YOU SHOP PERSONALLY WHEN YOU 


to 86th St. Largest & most attractive uptown 
hotel. Offers all the advantages of the best New 
York City Hotels at One-Third Less Price. 


on made to order Stylish Sport Suits and 
Novelty Skirts. Exceptional value. Rare 
opportunity. H. Levin, 172 W. 72d, nr. B’dway. 


photography 


No charge. Smart gow = 
Reasonable. Miss 
N.Y. Tel. 2560 Aud’ n. 


shop through me. 
made to measure. 
Brown, 559 W. 140 St., 





ANDERSON HOTEL, 102 W. 80 St. American 
pian, conducted by women. Summer rates, 
rooms with bath & meals, 1 person $3 a day; 2 
per. $2.25 each & up. Misses Anderson, props. 


WOODWARD, B'way & 55 St., N.Y. Dignified 
hotel for people of refinement. Especially at- 
tractive to women traveling alone. Easy access 
terminals, shopping and amusement center, 
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J. TUZZOLI, 15 West 45th St., will make you 
a suit for $55, which cannot be duplicated under 
$90. Quality materials, faultiess in make and 
fit. Linen suits $35. Tel. 4740 Bryant. 


COLOR PHOTOGRAPHY — Any Amateur 
with an ordinary camera and a special 
yellow screen can photograph persons, 
landscapes, 


MISS M. ANN HAMMOND 
Will shop for or with patrons 
No charge— Reference. 
118 West 69th Street, New York. 





M. RUSSO. Charming tailored suits of ex- 
quisite design and style. Made to order at very 


reasonable prices. Special summer rates. 





706 Lexington Ave., N. Y. Phone 7416 Plaza. 
9 


iw) 


jewelry, etc 


Tapestries, furniture, 
Booklet on 


in colors true to nature. 
request. . J. Fitzsimons. 
75 & 503 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





LOUISE R. ALLEN—Shopping Specialist. 
Entrust your commissions to the woman who 

nows. Trousseaux, Flowers, Steamer-Baskets, 
Pianos, Oriental Rugs. Ref.exch. 537 W.121,N.Y. 
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shopping commissions 


(Continued) 


tea rooms 


(Continued) 


toilet preparations uniforms 


(Continued) 





HOUSES AND BUNGALOWS FURNISHED 
Personal attention given to every detail. C hintz, 
Painted Furniture, Artistic Rugs. FE. Bas- 

. River 4452. 


sett, 145 W. 105th Street, N. 


GREELEY TEA ROOM— Quick and Dainty 
Service. Best home-cooked dinner in New York, 
50c. Breakfast,Special Luncheon & Dinner. Men 
too, will find themselves at home. 15 W. 31st 8 


LAUGH AT OLD SOL—add joy to your vaca- 
tion, take along a jar of Oatmeal Cream, removes 
Tota from sunburn. Use it on children, it’s pure. 
50c & $1 by mail. Eurelle, 200 W. 72 St., N. Y. 


NURSES’ OUTFITTING ASSOCIATION 
450 Fifth Ave., near 40th St., N . Correct 
uniforms for women. Only os lage house of 
its kind in the world. Write for catalog B. H. 











short stories > poems 


ROOF-TREE TEA ROOM, in a curiosity shop 
garret, 50 feet west of 5th Ave., just around the 
corner from New York's best shops. Excellent 
luncheon, 5 W. 28th Street. 





DIX-MADE UNIFORMS for Nurses and 
Maids, & Morning Dresses are quality gar- 
ments. Sold everywhere. H. A. Dix & Sons 
Co., Dept. Z, Dix Building, New York. 


MOSELEY’S SPECIAL—A French Cream 
that every woman loves—hides years a 
smmediate- gee gs sweet indefinitely. 4% 

$3; '% Ib., 64 Tremont St., Boston, ce. 








WRITE SHORT STORIES, Poems, Photo- 
plays. Big prices. We tell you how. No corres 
course. Start work at once. Details free. Atlas 
Pub. Co., 142 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnatl. 








social needs 


LET US ADDRESS your wedding envelopes 
and arrange the reception. All kinds of secre- 

tarial work. The Social See Ap tre Inc., 
5 W. 58th Street, N. Y. Tel. Plaza 7947. 


SOCIAL CONVENTIONS taught by undis- 
uted authority thru mail. Questions answered 
ree with 10 lessons $1.00. Complete course $10. 

Mile. Louise, 118 W. 57th St., N. Y y 














special gowns 


SCHNEIDER- ANDERSON co. 
18 West ae = 
New Y¢ 
Tel. Bryant 8430. 











specialty shops 


LINEN SMOCKS in all colors; $8. Sport 
skirts, $8 to $15; hats to match. Garden apron 
$3.50. Smock frocks & rompers for eT 
The Commission Shop,366 Madison Av.,N.Y. 


TABLE CUTLERY, Scissors, Razors, Pocket 
Knives, Manicure Implements, Sharpened and 
Repaired by Experts. Rauh Cutlery Co., 896 
Third Ave., near 54th Street, New York. 


YOU CAN’T BREAK A BRONCHO belt, the 
belt without a buckle, price $1 to $5. Send 
check to The Broncho Shop, spec ializers in dog 
accessories. 621 Madison Ave., , F 


OLD COLONIAL WEAVES for Modern 
needs. Table linens with filet crochet. Goods 
on appr. Mrs. Sara F. Beatty, The Little Shop, 
Briarcliff Lodge, N. Y. (Ossining-on-Hudson.) 


Cc. H. ADELMANN, repairer of opera, fleld 
and marine glasses, also binoculars and tele- 
scopes. New Glasses for sale. move to 90 
Nassau St., Room 30, N.Y.C. Tel. 2641 John. 


MAISON TALLET 
Jeanne Prevot Suc’r. 
115 a Thirtieth Street, New York 




















obes and Manteaux. 





HAND KNIT SILK & WOOL SWEATERS. 
Very smart & att’ve. Just what you need for the 
seashore or mount’s. Write for samp. & prices. 
Lessons given. Bertha Lobig, 8 W. 37 St., N. Y. 





FINE IMPORTED CLOCKS, all _ periods. 

For hall, mantel, bedroom or desk. Expert re 

pairing, all guaranteed. Harris & ——riees 
12 West 45th St., New Yo 





ORIENTAL MAIL ORDER HOUSE.--Dainty, 
cool, long cotton crepe kimonos, pink, rose, light 
blue, Alice blue, tea and lavender. Embroidered 
in white $2; in colors $3.50 San Francisco, Cal. 


A SHOP FOR THE YOUNGER SET— 
Your daughter will be so delighted with 
the sweater suits, original smock-dresses, 
waists & hats we will make to her order. 


TUB DRESSES FOR SUMMER— 
Our designs and rich materials strike 
a different note from that ‘ig — 
where. La Jeunesse, 10 3d S 








REAL IRISH LACE PICOT EDGING 
for only 12 cents per yard. Sample 
upon request. Levon Toumajanian, 
136 Spring Street, Newport, R. I. 








A distinctive product of 
the North Carolina hills 
is this nut or fruit bowl 
of walnut, with oak leaf 
design. Carved by hand, 
in the old-fashioned way, 
the price is $6.15. 





Thousands of Harper’s Bazar 
readers have known for years 
the pleasure and profit derived 
from shopping, either by mail 
or in person, at the interesting 
places that are represented on 


these four pages of unusual 
shops. Read their announce- 
ments now—and write direct to 
them, or let our Personal Shop- 
ping Service help you. 


This wicker tea-wagon stands 29 
inches high. Either shellacked or 
stained, with rubber-tired wire 
wheels, the ee is $8. With wood 
wheels, $ 





unusual gifts 


LOG FIRES IN SUMMER HOMES comfort- 
ably kindled by using Cape Cod Fire Lighter. 
Plain brass $3.50,hammered brass or copper $10, 
wrot.iron $7.50.Cape Cod Shop,320-5th Av.N. Y 


GIFT BASKETS—12 baby glass jars of deli- 
cious preserves; 4 tea balls, artistically arranged 
in gilt basket, handle decorated with candy 
grapes, $3.75. For the Hostess, Remember 


PLUMBRIDGE BASKETS. G adly welcomed 
Everywhere. 1262 Mad. Tel. 2517 
Plaza. Also Miriam B. Fat Ypniia. td 
resentative, 1414 Spruce Street. Call or write. 


SEEING IS BELIEVING our leeaty imported 
wares from Spain, Denmark, Hungary, & Korea 
will interest you. Whole. & retail.) A 
Crafts Import Co., 25 W. 8th St., N. Y¥ 


“KIDDY KOOKIE KANS,”’ cretonne covered, 
desirable for porch use, $1; and an octagon, 
drop handle work basket, to taateh, $1, repel. 
Bklet. Arhepo Gifts, 27 E. 21st St., N. Y. 

















The photographs on this page, 
and on page 21, represent only 
five out of 300 interesting shops. 

» : : ° a UNIQUE ARTICLES in great variety. Prizes 
To buy anything pictured here, and gifts for all occasions. Write for filustrated 
either write to Harper's Bazar vag A> Lye Importer, 305 N. Charles 

more, 
for the name of the shop that ee Ty EXCHANGE 
> j ce - SOc — Doll's 
offers it, or send your check or furniture, mahogany, by set or piece. White 
money order to the Personal 


enamel bed-room set $6. Smock frocks & caps 
Shopping Service of Harper’s for children $3.50. 62 E. 34th Sta N. Y¥. C 
Bazar. 











SEAL YOUR LETTERS with Penelope Posters! 
Your name & address on each. Roll of 1,000 in 
dainty, ribbon-hung box, $1.50. Send check or 
M.O. today to Penelope Post, Brookline, Mass. 


BON BON BASKETS, nut cups and Place 
Cards that are really hand done by experts. A 
dainty essential to the well-dressed table. 
Hackett Studios, Dept. B., 96-5th Ave., N. Y 


BEAUTIFUL hand-dec. b’k'st, luncheon & din- 
ner sets, tea & coffee services, vases, flower hold- 
ers, animals, birds, etc. Send for ill. bkit ‘‘5-A.” 
Royal Copenhagen Porcelain, 256 5th Av.,N.Y 


ELABORATE COLORS & DESIGNS, Butter- 
fly, peacock feathers, flowers painted on fine tex- 
ture straw hats. Emb. effect, new, orig. $6 up. 
Stammbach Studio, 21 Court St., Stapleton, 8.1. 


HELP OTHERS TO HELP THEMSELVES, 
try the ‘‘Madison Avenue Exchange’’ for wo- 
men's work. 577 Madison Ave., bet. 56th & 
57th Streets, N.Y. Phone 3683 Plaza. 


PAULEO POTTER Y— New creations in Vases 
and Electroliers. Harmonious in color blendings 

beautiful in design. The Roseville Pottery 
Company, 621 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





Few more amusing sewing sets 
have ever been seen than this 
one. The girl's skirt conceals 
a box for scissors and pins, 
and her hat is a thimble, $7.50. 
Smaller set, $4.50. 




















veils 


WEDDING VEILS—A mist of tulle—A touch 

of lace—A spray of “wpe oe into per- 

fect line. Miss Allien, 9 E. 43rd Street. Write 
for sketches and Sonal ulars. 











vocal 
LEARN TO SING. Results assured. 


Tamme Studios. 
Enis. . 
N. J. 








112 Carnegie Hall, N.Y. Newark, 
Booklet and terms upon request. 











THE SAVORY TEA SHOP, 45 E. 30th St., 
has opened its summer garden. Business Lunch- 
eon 40c, also a la carte. Southern. Chicken 
Dinner Wed. & Sat. Nights, 5:30 to 7:30, 50c. 





“MON ALLURE’’—NEW LIQUID CREAM 
Supreme for Charm of Complexion. Imparts the 
Freshness of Youth. Send 50c for jar. The Car- 
lerey Co., 801-c Madison Ave., New York City. 


wholesale gifts 








BONFORD, DRESSES. Because we are 
manufacturing retailers, we can assure you of 
individual styles, and save one-third of usual 
prices. 3 West 42nd St., N. Y. 


At the SIGN OF THE GREEN TEA POT 

Removed to 13 East 36th St. Convenient for 

Shoppers’ Luncheon—Afternoon Tea—Dinner. 
Delightful Surroundings. 


NEVIUS, the Gift Shop supply man, has birds, 
butterflies, trellises, garden hats, porch bags, 


ond” ‘re Pre and more than 3,000 other things, wholesale 
Friend’’ Cold Cream. Prepared after the 217 East 38th St. ae 


secret formula of only. 2 


CLEAR YOUR SKIN of Blackheads and other 
facial blemishes by using ‘‘My Best 








WILKINSON HAND-MADE Art Quilts. From 
shop to home. To order only. Copy’ted designs, 
suberb workmanship. A trousseau specialty. 
B’klet free. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 


*“*THE PIROUETTE” TEA ROOM off 5th Av. 
Exclusive. Excellent cuisine. Luncheon 35 5e. 
Afternoon tea 35c. Dinner 50c, 5:30 to 7:30. 
A surprise awaits you. 22 K. 45th St., N.Y 


EMIL SCHULT, famous facial massage spe- | NEVIUS has the good new things,the must-have 
cialist. Booklet containing complete course in old things, everything for the live, progressive 
facial massage at home free with each jar. Price | Sift shop. Nothing at retail. 

50 cents. Emil Schult, 15% West 42nd St., N. Y 217 East 38th St., N. Y. 











pailitinte 


WEDDING STATIONERY SAMPLES 

and ‘‘Wedding Suggestions,’’ an interesting and 
authoritative booklet, sent on request. The 
Crowell Co., 109 Orleans St., Springfield, Mass. 


ENGRAVED WEDDING INVITATIONS 

100 from Engraved Plate with two sets envelope 
and 100 Engraved Calling Cards for $10.50. 
Samples free. Southworth’s, Bridgeport, Conn. 


WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS Engraved, 
100 incl. env. $6.25; Invitations $6.75. Your 
monog. on 48 sheets paper incl. env. $2.00 Samp. 
on req. F. Geibert Co., 1791 Gleason Ave., N.Y. 




















tailored suits 





toilet culate tale 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS. Are your 
hands older than your face? Pate Grise ban- 
ishes ‘‘crepiness’’—rejuvenates, $2. p.p._ Book- 
let Aurora Specialties Co., Lowell, Mass. Dpt. A 





LOTION ROSEE gives the face a delicate pink | JANE GREY CO., 2 E. 23d Street, N. Y. C. 
blush which the brightest clectric light or sea Art shops will find an attractive line in cre- 
bathing will not affect. Ounce, $1. Booklet, tonne porch pillows and bags. Kuddles, bed 


Dept. B. V. Darsy, 14 West 47th St., New York. time dolly, $5.50 a dozen. 


WHAT EVERY WOMAN SHOULD KNOW. WEDDING GIFTS which please everybody— 
My Almond Cream gives the complexion a beau- you, your customer & the bride. Get complete 
tiful soft appearance—is a substitute for list from one of Harper's Bazar's biggest adver- 
powder. Does not clog the pores, prevents black- tisers. Address Gift Agency, 314 5th Ave., N.Y. 














GARDENIA BLOOM refines, clears muddiest 
skin, Gardenia Cream gives flower texture. Ea. 
2 p.p. Both ideal combination, $3. Booklet, 
Aurora Specialties Co., Lowell, Mass. Dpt. A. 





CADIGAN’S Lovely Quill PENHOLDERS. 
All shades. The decorative touch to that room. 
Send for descriptive circular. C se _ 
sale Novelties, 12 W. 3lst Street, N. 


Does not dry the skin. Positively cures 
sunburn. Its wonderful healing powers make it 
a necessity to every woman's toilet. Jar $1.00. 
John Post, 200 W. 72d St., N.Y. (Mail orders). 


heads. 








ELIZABETH HUBBARD’S ROSE TINT 

A rouge in jelly form of most natural coloring. 

7 annot be detected. Harmless, lasting & delicate. 
35c jar. Elizabeth Hubbard, 106 W. 40 St..N.Y. 


ONE OF HARPER’S BAZAR'S BIGGEST 
advertisers has the widest choice of striking and 
original wedding gifts 
Address, Gift Agency, 314 5th Ave., New York. 


ALVETA SKIN FOOD. Large jar $1. A perfect 
tissue builder. Will make roughest skin white, 
soft & pliable. On sale at Altman’ 8, MeCreery ‘s. 
M.S. Wilson, skin sperialist, 347-5 Ave., N.Y.C 





DR. BERRY’S “‘Kremola” Face Cream. Re- 
moves Tan-Moth-Patches and all discolora- 
tions. By mail, $1. Write for Hints on How to Be 
Beautiful: Free. Dr. C. H. Berry Co., Chicago. 


AUT! CATALOGUE H. B. offers novelties in Original 
Distinetive, Individuality, finest in the world. gift boxes, nand-colored cards for every occa- 
Booklet and sample free. Send 10c. postage. sion. Write us. Ernest Dudley Chase, 251 
Autocrat Co., Inc., Dpt. 7, 1416 B’dway, N. Y. Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. 


OCRAT TOILET PREPARATIONS. 








SCHWARTZ BROTHERS 
for fashionable women. Tailored suits to order 
$50 up. Ready to wear suits $25.00 up. Write 
for new catalog. 429 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Creators of styles 


LUISURE FACE POWDER~— A superior toilet 
requisite, appreciated by women who care. 
Purest quality, finest texture, perfect ——-! 
$1 postpaid. Louise Vogler, 4246 B'way, N. 


WEDDING GIFTS for fat purses and slim ones 
—but all parm r= one of Same and 


ty. Addre 
toys The Gift Agency, eid Fifth Avenue, New York. 








tea rooms 


HAIR COLORING—NEW PROCESS; Sham- 
pooing, Marcel waving, facial massage,manicur- 
ing; experienced operators, mod. prices. Louise 
Vogler, 4246 B'way, bet. 180 & 181 Sts., N. Y 


F. A. O. SCHWARZ, 303 Fifth Ave., N. Y. SAVOY ART CO., 19 West 30th St., N.Y. 
_ argest and best assortment of Juvenile Sport Chinese lacquered table and floor lamps, odd 
Goods in the C ounty. Pp rices lowest consistent art pieces in distinctive furniture, suitable for 
with quality. ‘atalogue ‘‘H.’ Chinese Chippendale rooms. Tel. 1116 Mad. Sq 











THE TALLY-HO, 20 E. 34 St., opp Apes s. 
Luncheon 65¢ Afternoon Tea 35 
Southern _— r 85c. 


‘Picturesque, novel experience,’’ N.Y. Herald. 


SPILTOIR’S Face Powders—Lavender, 25 
de L’ ‘Opera, 75¢c, L’ ght ig 50c, \%& dr. vial Oli 
de L’Opera in each bo 3-8 oz. bottle Oil de 


L’ Opera, $1. F. E Spiltoir, ‘186 William St »N.Y. 





THEY REALLY RUN- Windmill (sand power). 
Auto (self-starter, 1 mouse power). Merry-Go- 
Round, pinwheel runs it. 50¢ ea., all for $1.15. 
Cire. Drechsler, 106 W. Bs iltimore St. Baltimore 


willow furniture 








THE FERNERY—22 FE. 33rd St. “The Oldest 
ea Room in New York.” C tab Breakfast, 
Lunch, Tea, Dinner and a la Carte, closed Sun- 
days, open holidays. Smoking in conservatory. 


DRY-PITS LOTION positively diverts per- 
spiration from armpits. sard shields. Be 
sweet and dainty. 25c, 50c, $1.00. 

Dry-Pits Lotion Co., P.O. Dep. E., 





Dealers or 
St. Louis. 





McHUGH WILLOW FURNITURE for town 
and country homes made in our own shops from 
our original designs. Booklet on_ request 
Jos. P. McHugh & Son, 9 W. 42nd St., N. Y. 


trousseaux 





THE COLONIA TEA ROOM 
379 5th Ave 
Between Boh & 36th Sts. 
New York City 
Harper's Bazar, July, 1916 








EXORA FACE POWDER. Cold Cream & 
Rouge, produce wonderful results.Sold at Macy's 
& all large drug & dry goods shops. ey 5e for 
 e. samp. Charles Meyer, 1-3 E. 13th S N.Y 





BAZAR READERS 

will find many suggestions here from the leading 
shops of New York. Write to the Bazar sould 
you require special information as to purchases. 


MRS. COPELAND supplies or makes individ- 
ual gowns for the individual woman. Long-dis- 
tance dressmaking a specialty. C orresponcenes 
given personal attention. 334 5th Ave., N. 
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Soups that 
fit your 





Be your program elaborate or simple, be it staged in the fashionable watering- 
place, the sequestered cottage, or deep in the heart of the woods, you will find Franco- 
American Soups delightfully apropos. 

Hostesses appreciate the exclusive French deliciousness which makes these soups 
so acceptable in homes where the haut ton prevails. 

As for the out-of-doors commissary, it would be difficult to ccnceive of a happier 
item. Compact, easily carried, Franco-American Soups are all ready to eat in the 
twinkling of an eye and the striking of a fire. Camper, motorist, canoeist, yachtsman 
bless them for their convenience and eagerly devour them for their hearty food. 

Could you do better than order today a variety of the Franco-American light 
soups, hearty soups, consommés, and broths? 


Merely heat before serving 
Thirty-five cents the quart Twenty selections 
At the better stores 


Franco - 
American 
Soups 
after the 


recipes of : 
OF PARIS 


formerly superintendent of the 
palace of AMKing George of Greece 
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LOUIS FABIAN BACHRACH 


WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS 


His daughter and grandchildren at the Howells’ 
home, Kittery Point, Maine. 


M5. 5. C FAIRCHILO AND MEDEM PHOTO SERVICE 


VANNI MARCOUX 


As he was when last heard in opera in Amerita, 
and as he is to-day “somewhere” in France. 


Copyright, 1916, Harper's Bazar for July 
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SOCIAL PRESS 


ass'6 


STATE PRESIDENTS 


Of the General Federation of Women's Clubs, 
attending the Thirteenth Biennial Convention. 


MRS. JOSIAH EVANS COWLES 


Of California, the newly elected President of the 
General Federation of Women’s Clubs. 
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Harper’s Bazar is published month! la- 
tional Magazine Company. Georg resi- 
dent; S. S. Carvalho, Treasu u. Langdon, 


Secretary, 119. West goth Street, New York City. 
Single Copies 25 cents. Yearly subscriptions in United 
States, $3.00. In foreign countries, including Canada, 
$5.00 When you receive notice that your subscription 
has expired it is best to renew at once, using the 
blank enclosed. 

In requesting change of address please give the address 
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EDNA MAY AND LILLIAN RUSSELL. 


Selling dolls at Madison Square Garden for the 
Permanent Blind Relief Fund. 


PRESS 1LLUS, SERVICE 


EX-QUEEN AMELIE OF PORTUGAL 


Training to be a nurse, and Mme. Iswolksy, wife 
of the Russian Ambassador to France. 


WOPSON & JUMPER 


ALFRED GWYNNE VANDERBILT. 


Son of the late. Alfred Gwynne Vanderbilt 
From they Pnti rp by M. Jean MeLane 
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THE CITY OF WONDERFUL CONTRASTS 


The marvelous beauty of New York is best appreciated from the top of one of the many buildings which make the city's sky-line an 


astonishing spectacle. 


Looking south from Forty-second Street the picture is one of incomparable achievements; 


but this great 


metropolis of ours is more than an architectural triumph, it is the gateway to a new world, both material and spiritual. Nature's dis- 


position of the rivers and bays, with the background of hills, is a fit setting for man’s accomplishment. 
enriches the metropolis; ships from every country enter its harbour. 


the better. Man-made, but God-given—such is New York. 


What’s 


EW YORK, says Arnold Bennett, is the 
most many-sided city it the world; a city 
that is all things to all men; a city of 
superb achievement and unfathomable 
future. It is extremely kind of Mr. 
Bennett to ignore our faults. Other critics 

are not so lenient. But after all why shouldn’t an 
overeager young giant, struggling to get the best out 
of life in the shortest space of time, have a few 
faults? Youth is always blundering. On every side, 
however, are tokens that as individuals and as a 
community we are correcting past mistakes. Old 
buildings are being torn down, new ones going up, 
streets being widened, parks developed and _ rail- 
roads coerced—all for the present glory of Gotham 
and the benefit of posterity. 

The colossal mistake made by the last generation 
was in failing to conceive of New York’s future great- 
ness. Twenty years ago no one realized that fifty 
business streets would be throbbing with traffic 
where one was then sufficient. Because of this lack 
of vision we find cheek by jowl factories and private 
houses, warehouses and parks. Entire districts 
have been stifled because of this lack of perspective 
and failure to realize potentialities. The New York 
of to-day represents as many sins of omission as of 
commission. 

Civic bodies organized to find a cure for our 
malady speedily discover that politics alone can not 
be blamed for everything that is wrong. Back of all 
is the New Yorker’s belief that the man who owns a 
bit of property is entitled to do pretty much as he 
pleases with it. If he wants to put up a “taxpayer” 
and depreciate the value of surrounding property, 
there is no one to gainsay him. A factory may be 
built on the same block as a school, and a hospital 
for contagious diseases may abut on a public play- 
ground—but we are waking up. 

rhe movement now on foot to restrict the height 
of buildings, redistrict the city and curtail the 
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THE 


license of property holders indicates that we are 
coming to believe in the greatest good for the great- 
est number. It is unfortunately impossible to 
change completely the thickly settled sections of the 
lower East and West Sides. It is also too late to re- 
arrange streets in the centre of the town. Our City 
Fathers would never stand for the Haussmannizing 
of this section, greatly as it would benefit the whole 
community. Instead, therefore, of attempting to 
perform the impossible, the various civic clubs and 
associations are going hard at the probable. 

The Zoning Commission is the biggest result so far 
of our awakening. This body of picked men, all 
experts in city planning, have divided the city 
arbitrarily into zones which are to be restricted 
or not, according to neighbourhood conditions and 
the best interests of the city as a whole. Hearings 
before the commission and the Board of Estimate 
are attended by representative residents of each 
zone, who plead for or against the things that 
concern them the most. 

Broadly speaking, factories and warehouses are to 
be kept away from the immediate vicinity of play- 
grounds, parks and public schools. Heavy trucking 
will be barred from streets in home, play and school 
neighbourhoods. Undeveloped property in the 
Bronx and Van Cortlandt zones will be restricted 
to one, two and three family houses, and not given 
over to such tenements as sprang up a decade ago in 
the open meadows of the Bronx. 


A Readjustment ‘Twosections that are at present 
of Industry bones of contention between 
warring interests are the so- 

called. Riverside Drive extension and the great 
district lying south of Twenty-third Street and west 
of Fifth Avenue. The New York Central Railroad 
has at last consented to change the trackage that 
has so long defiled the river edge of the drive., The 
city, urged by public-spirited men and women, has 
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he commerce of the world 


The face of this mighty city is ever-changing, but always for 


Going On 


met the railroad company half-way, and the outlook 
is bright for a satisfactory adjustment. At this 
moment, both interested parties are haggling over 
the question as to which one will spend two hundred 
thousand dollars on a certain improvement. 

During these months of conference the Zoning 
Commission has been busy planning what to do 
with this new land the city will acquire. Some one 
has just discovered that the hideous gas tanks now a 
blot on the horizon of the viaduct section at One 
Hundred and Thirtieth Street can not be removed 
for years. Given a zoning commission a generation 
ago, and these eyesores would never have been per- 
mitted. 

A problem of great complexity faces the com- 
mission in the down-town district mentioned. Here 
is approximately a square mile where values have 
decreased alarmingly and bankruptcy faces hundreds 
of small landlords. Industries ‘that might have 
flourished here followed the big shops up-town. The 
result of the migration of sweat-shops from Grand 
Street to the Thirties proved disastrous in more ways 
than one. The depreciation of property down-town 
is equaled by the depreciation of property up-town, 
because of the inroad of these undesirables. Fac- 
tories are not wanted above Twenty-third Street. 
Oddly enough the manufacturers admit that they 
made a mistake and would be glad to go back if the 
real estate men, the city and the banks would do 
their part. The merchants who drove the old 
residents. from Fifth Avenue do not want to be 
driven out in their turn, and they are doing yeoman 
service in persuading the factory owners that up- 
town is no place for them. A number of the most 
influential have agreed to buy nothing after 
February, 1917, from any manufacturer in the up- 
town zone. This promised readjustment will mark 
an epoch unparalleled in the development of the city. 
A retroactive restriction of such importance has 
never been put through in New York. 
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design, the lic Library is 
seen to the best advantage 
at night when the marble 
facades are illuminated. It 
is interesting to note that 
the New York public library 
system was used by more 
people last year than any 
other in the world. 


Old Trinity in the 
heart of the financial 
district is one of the 
extraordinary sights 
of the city. There is 
but one view-point 
from which this pic- 
ture can be seen. 


The College of the 
City of New York, 
where tuition and 
books are free to its 
students, occupies a 
commanding site on 
Washington Heights. 
The Old_ English 
Gothic architecture 
is admirably de- 
veloped and distinct- 
ly well chosen for 
the locality. 


Welcome to 


Is New York stupid, selfish or 
Our City 


just indifferent to everything 
outside its gates? Twenty thou- 
sand club-women from all parts of the Union have 
just paid us a visit, and I wonder what they think 
of our hospitality as a community. The Pacific 
Coast States, the Mexican border States, the 
Eastern States, the Middle Western States, all sent 
the elect of their intelligent women to the Thirteenth 
Biennial Convention, which took place the last week 
in May. What did New York learn from these 
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women who represent the best thought, the finest 
culture of their communities? This provincial city 
profited mighty little from their presence, aside from 
money, because it was too self-engrossed to under- 
stand the significance of this wonderful gathering. 
Here was an opportunity to get the news first 
hand of what Texas, New Mexico and Arizona 
think of the Mexican situation; of what the “small 
navy” section thinks of preparedness; of what 
California thinks of the Japanese problem. Here 
was an opportunity to find out from our new voters 
28 


what the franchise means to the millions of women 
who have won it. Columns in our papers were 
printed about husbands tagging on after strong- 
minded wives, and lots of little events were played 
up with extra large head-lines to raise a laugh. The 
men invited to address the delegates handed out a 
lot of inane gush about their personal charms, their 
clothes and their mission; but rarely did a speaker 
address them with the force and intelligence that he 
would have felt called upon to use before a body of 
men of equal mental calibre. 


BROWN pany 
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he Wonderful 


New York, nodding after a busy winter, failed to 
realize in advance what this avalanche of women 
would mean. To be sure the city club-women 
wrought marvels; they advertised the event in every 
possible way, but the usually astute hotel managers 
and merchants didn’t get it through their heads that 
thousands of women had saved up. their pocket- 
money for two years in order to spend it™in New 
York this summer. But when the specials began to 
roll into the railway stations; when the hotels were 
deluged with applications for rooms; when the shops 
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had to put on extra salespeople; when the theatres 
were sold to capacity, then at last New York woke 
up. 

Although the City Federation’s Hotel Committee 
had worked steadily for ten months on the problem 
of housing the crowds and had made reservations in 
anticipation, the hotel men rubbed their eyes and 
sought to excuse their broken promises by’ pleading 
that they never supposed the delegates would come. 
One Broadway Boniface swore roundly, when told 
that he must vacate at least twenty-five rooms for a 
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City Hall, in the shadow 
of the new Municipal Build- 
ing, loses none of its beauty 
by contrast. New York is 
fortunate in having pre- 
served one of her finest 
landmarks. 


Solemn and _ im- 
pressive are the choir 
and the sanctuary of 
the Cathedral of St. 
John the Divine. The 
site of the cathedral, 
chosen twenty-eight 
years ago, is now in 
the midst of the city, 
which has grown up 
to and beyond Morn- 
ingside Heights. 


The Stadium of the 
College of the City of 
New York, presented 
by Mr. Adolph Lewi- 
sohn, was_ recently 
the scene of a great 
community masque, 
“Caliban by the Yel- 
low Sands,” with 
which Shakespeare's 
tercentenary anni- 
versary was cele- 


brated. 


a. Ww. GILLES 


delegation that had previously engaged and ex- 
pected forty. These things prove New York’s 
characteristic lack of comprehension. 

It is not captious to comment on the things New 
York did not do. Two years ago Chicago turned 
itself inside out to make the biennial a success; not 
even the Republican Presidential Conventions 
created greater enthusiasm. New York is the 
largest city in the world, and it should be the most 
progressive.’ But no city is progressive that fails to 
understand the club-women of this country. 





& 


THE TRERTEE RN TH BIENNIAE CON VERTION O 


Forty-eight years ago there was one woman's club in this country—Sorosis—with a membership of not more than twelve. The thirteenth biennial brough 
convention were held in the Seventh Regiment Armory, which was transformed into a gorgeous Venetian garden. Although the armory holds nine thousand 
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THE GENERAL FEDERATION O F WOMEN’S CLUS S 


twenty thousand club-women to New York, and this group of women represented a total membership of two millions. The general meetings of the 


ough People, more than five thousand were barred out for lack of room on the opening night, when Governor Whitman tendered the visitors the keys of the State. 
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Miss Lois L. Jackson, Miss Mary F. Glendinning, Miss Sarah C. 


Miss Lois B. Cassatt 


A Change for 
the Better 


Princeton’s decision to give 
greater attention to the 
teaching of recent American 
history is an interesting commentary on the change 
of thought just becoming apparent in our colleges. 
The day of dead languages and ancient history is 
passing. Our youths are thinking in terms of to- 
day, and they demand and need a knowledge of 
present day politics, commerce, people and lan- 
guages. The great development of the United 
States as a nation began after the Civil War. A 
comprehensive knowledge of our Reconstruction 
Period is of far more consequence than the decline 
and fall of the Roman Empire. The significance of 
what we, as a country, did under Grant, Cleveland 
and McKinley has a far greater bearing on our 
future than what the colonies did in the French and 
Indian wars. 

Professor William Howard Taft, of Yale, long 
before his Presidential days, urged on all American 
citizens in general, and on college faculties in par- 
ticular, the necessity of “understanding America 
first.” And in every address he has made to the 
Yale students in the three years he has served them, 
he has hammered home, “Know America, her 
people, her ideals, her needs.” 

Industrially, economically and politically, our 
expansion during the last forty years has exceeded 
that of all other countries. Our history during this 
period is the history of the world. Mr. Taft calls 
attention to the fact that the histories most used in 
schools and colleges dismiss with a few terse para- 
graphs all the marvels wrought since the Spanish 
War. Many commentaries on modern times end 
with our acquisition of the Philippines. It is a rare 
history that devotes much space to our development 
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Miss Hannah Wright, Miss Martha T. McAllister and Miss Emilie P. Kennedy 


under McKinley, Roosevelt and Taft. Thanks 
to Mr. Taft’s urging, Yale is about to an- 
nounce an extensive course in the constitutional 
and political history of the United States during the 
past hundred years. 

Harvard, in spite of its many illustrious graduates, 
devotes considerably less time to timely American 
questions than to those of the dead past. Harvard’s 
interest in American history centred in the nine- 
teenth century until the great war gave her a jolt. 
In this line, Columbia University has gone farther 
than any of the other eastern universities. It has 
been said sometimes, by way of reproach, that 
Columbia was “too American” in its methods and 
ideals. President Butler says, in reply, that his col- 
lege puts patriotism above and beyond all “other 
exact sciences.”” However that may be, the trend 
in all the big colleges seems to be toward to-morrow 
rather than toward yesterday. 

But it is not alone the history of our country that 
Mr. Taft implores us to study. Ile pleads for us to 
know more about our physical beauty, for he says— 
and rightly—that it is impossible for us to have civic 
pride until backed by a knowledge of our history, 
we go north, south, east and west and see our 
heritage. 


The United States Government 
is doing its part to rouse in all 
of our colleges a keener interest 
in modern commercial developments. Just now 
interest centres on Russia. An indication of our 
attitude toward this new field is the appointment 
of Doctor W. C. Huntington as a commercial 
attaché at Petrograd. Future commercial relations 
between Russia and the United States call for an 
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Commerce and 
Our Colleges 
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Mrs. George G. Meade Large 


extremely judicious handling of present conditions. 
Not only the Americas but Europe is keenly cogni- 
zant of the importance of being in first in the great 
Russian development. It is believed that Russia is 
the greatest single field in the world for new business. 
While war lasts, Doctor Huntington will be in an un- 
rivaled position for promoting the interests of the 
United States. Our Bureau of Commerce informs 
the various college heads that the new attaché speaks 
Russian, German, French and Spanish. The day is 
not far distant when the language of the common 
people of Russia will be included in all college 
curricula. 


Four astounding reasons are 
given by Winthrop Ames for 
the falling off in quality of the 
dramatic productions offered the American public 
during the last twenty years. Mr. Ames speaks as 
one having authority, and it is interesting to learn 
that this deterioration has come about because we 
are a democracy; because we have free schools; 
because our prosperity has been phenomenal; and 
because of the activity of labour unions. Mr. Ames 
supports his contention by forceful argument. Our 
form of government, insuring as it does the exercise 
of privilege to the lowest strata of our social fabric, 
admits of a steady infilteration from below, which 
increases the great lower middle class. As a result 
the uncouth element has become the principal 
patrons of the theatre. And because the majority 
of our theatrical managers choose-to cater to this 
undiscriminating public, the rest of us have had to 
sit through years of mental torture. 

Plays had to be found to feed souls yearning only 
for a “good show,” not for dramatic art, and here we 
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Mrs. Francis C. Bishop 


Mrs. Perry Belmont, Perry Belmont, 
August Belmont 


Mrs. Devereux Milburn 
Countess de la Gréze 


have the cause for the crudely constructed 
and usually vulgar, rapid-fire dramas of 
recent years. Three of the worst offenders as 
authors, by the way, have been Harvard 
graduates, but, now that we are told that 
they were merely endeavouring to meet the 
public demand, it would be unkind to par- 
ticularize. It is hard to realize that the class 
but one degree above that of the common 
labourer has suddenly become our general 
theatregoing public, but Mr. Ames is con- 
vincing. Not only in New York, but through- 
out the country, this type outnumbers five to 
one the people of refinement and culture. The 
worst of it is, the descendants of the fex 
Populi will have, perforce, the same lack of 
wholesome ideals. 

The only hope for a theatrical aristocracy 
in a democracy would seem to be in specializing. Mr. 
Ames built the Little Theatre to emphasize his belief 
that the smaller the audience the better the drama. 
Russia, the land of autocracy, has the most advanced 
stage of the day and the fewest theatregoers, for its 
audiences are drawn exclusively from the aristocracy. 
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INTERMATIONAL FILM SERVICE 


Mrs. W. Scott Cameron 
Miss Marie L. Rodewald Mrs. Julian Gerard 


There is an intellectual audience in this country, 
and it is up to some courageous group of playwrights 
and producers to lure it from its seclusion. In New 
York half a dozen such movements are meeting with 
noteworthy success. The Drama League and the 
Stage Society have produced plays which have an 
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Mrs. Joseph Widener and daughter 


intellectual appeal, and the Washington 
Square Players have scored some remarkable 
artistic successes. But it is the Neighbour- 
hood Playhouse on Grand Street, near the 
East River, that proves beyond cavil the value 
of dramatic specialization. In its two years 
of life, the managers have presented plays of a 
nature that no Broadway theatre has had 
the courage to put on. Last winter that 
brilliant and delightful Irishman, Lord 
Dunsany, permitted the Neighbourhood 
Company to give his remarkable allegory, 
“The Glittering Gate.” It was so well done 
that this year he sent them “One Night at an 
Inn,” one of the most gripping plays ever seen 
on any stage. Here was a play, by a man 
whose name means so much to the student of 
modern drama, given its premiére in the heart 
of the New York Ghetto instead of in the smart 
theatrical district up-town or in London. The Grand 
Street company is not in any sense fashionable, but 
it is fundamentally expressive of the teeming East 
Side of our greatest American city and its produc- 
tions are of real artistic merit. 
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JOSEF HOFMANN 
The pianist, who is touring the Pacific Coast, in 
the tea-gardens at Coronado Beach. 


Musical—or 


Music Mad? 


Considering the millions we spend 
annually on music and things 
“touching on and appertaining 
to” the art, may Ameriea be considered a nation of 
music lovers? Thomas Surette, who knows a lot 
about us and our tastes, says that we all are more 
musical than we get the chance to be. Opportunity 
for expressing ourselves must be supplied by leaders, 
who are either educated musicians or music lovers 
able to assist intelligently in providing such oppor- 
tunities. The actual results of the demand for 
musical expression have established beyond doubt 
that we are entitled to be considered a music loving 
nation, if not a musical one. We are more and more 
alive to the fact that understanding comes with 
try ing to do. 

Twenty years ago, or thereabouts, a wave of in- 
tolerance for many good old American customs swept 
over the country. Congregational singing, which 
most of us down in our hearts really enjoyed, be- 
came unfashionable. The singing of hymns by the 
family Sunday nights, and the old ballads on other 
nights, all at once was considered quaint, unsophis- 
ticated, provincial. 

\mong the plain people, undoubtedly, the vogue 
of sensational, emotional hymns of the camp- 
meeting variety helped to bring all religious music in- 
to disfavour with the cognoscenti, who cultivated, in 
the name of art, an extreme interest in the profes 
sional. The popularity of topical songs and ragtime 
did for secular music what the revival accomplished 
for religious music. But—thanks be!—the pendulum 
is swinging back again. Now that the need of music 
is recognized as an integral part of our natures, the 
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GERALDINE FARRAR 


This is the first picture of Mr. and Mrs. Lou- 
Tellegen in their new home in New York. 


JOHN McCORMACK 


The Irish tenor and his daughter who are spend- 
ing the summer on Long Island Sound. 


insincerity and affectation of that period is fast dis- 
appearing. Increasing knowledge is developing the 
very simplicity of which we were so ashamed. And, 
oh, our inconsistency! - All the time that we were 
ridiculing our native music, we reveled when 
abroad in the folk and street songs of Germany, 
Italy, France! 

The discovery, by the country at large, of the 
Bethlehem production of the Bach passion-music 
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M. ZIMBALIST AND HIS WIFE 


Mme. Zimbalist, better known as Alma Gliick, 
singing to her husband's accompaniment. 


was, perhaps, the most potent influence in rousing 
interest in community singing, and the “pops,” as 
they are affectionately termed in Boston, were the 
pioneers in orchestral music. Chicago, St. Louis and 
several other western cities are providing similar 
concerts this summer for their people. The music 
festivals of Cincinnati, Springfield, Worcester and 
Portland, Maine, by providing opportunities for all 
classes of people to meet on a common ground and 
to be part of artistic productions, have been of in- 
calculable benefit to the whole country. The draw- 
back to these festivals is that, being festivals, too 
much is crowded into a short space of time. What 
the country is now alive to is the need for con- 
tinuous musical opportunity. The old-time singing- 
school, driven out by village dramatic clubs, is 
really a modern necessity, and the recent popularity 
of the pageant is doing much to revive the spirit, if 
not the form, of this valuable outlet. 


Taking the 
Air to Music 


Just at this time, when interest 
in music is so keen, the city of 
New York, with its pay-as-you- 
enter craze in all departments, has cut its public 
music appropriation in half. Recreation-piers, 
built ostensibly to show how a rich and generous 
city provides amusement and delight for its crowds, 
will have few, if any, bands. Our parks are beautiful 
in themselves, but our public demands music with 
its fresh air. The first Sunday the concerts in 
Central Park were dropped, a band of amateurs got 
together and provided some very excellent music. 
Leaflets containing the words of well-known songs 
were given to the crowds gathered in the mall, and 
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IRENE CASTLE 


Just back from England, Mrs. Vernon Castle is 
now a moving-picture star. 


the singing which resulted was a delight and a sur- 
prise. Combining chorus singing with the orchestral 
music in public places is feasible and certainly cheap 
enough, and should be widely encouraged. 

Our public enjoys good music, albeit poor music 
has been accepted and even applauded because it 
was better than none. The demand is insistent, 
thanks to the work of the music settlements, the 
conservatories, and the musical instruction given in 
our schools and religious organizations, aided and 
abetted by the love of rhythm and melody, which is 
a vital part of our economy. 


Governor Whitman’s veto of 
the moving-picture censor bill 
kills, for the present, an unwise 
and officious piece of legislation. One wonders who 
inspired the statute in the first place; it is significant 
that many women’s clubs of the State protested 
against its passage. Public opinion in the long run 
is the movies’ best censor, and the sooner our law- 
makers realize it, the better for all of us. It is not 
legalized censorship that we need, but a decided 
change in the methods of the production managers. 

The most glaring faults are due, undoubtedly, to 
the precocious growth of an industry which is still 
in its infancy, and to overcoloured press campaign- 
ing. It has become the habit in movie circles to 
stimulate interest in new productions by exag- 
gerating the cost of the spectacles and the salaries 
paid to the stars. Take this man Chaplin: three 
years ag> he was earning two pounds a week as a 
vaudeville actor in English mining towns, to-day his 
managers, truthfully or otherwise, claim that he is 
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GRACE DARLING 
One of the younger stars in the movie firma- 
ment, is always a popular heroine. 


ANNETTE KELLERMAN 


A star who has put swimming and other aquatic 
sports on the movie map. 


guaranteed over six hundred thousand dollars a 
year. He is no better educated, his standards are 
no higher, than when he drew one hundred pounds a 
year as “ Brixton Charlie.” Chaplin’s art, if such it 
may be called, is founded on a vulgar misconception 
of humour. He developed his characteristic walk 
and gestures, now valued at more than half a million 
dollars, through studying the antics of corner loafers 
and drunken men in the communities where he 
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CaMPBELt STUDIOS 
JEAN SOUTHERN 


The heroine of the “Mysteries of Myra” is a 
newcomer in the film world. 


acted. And yet parents who would be horrified to 
have their boys associate with street loafers look 
leniently on the man who interprets their vulgarities. 

A genuine demand for clean humour, however, is 
being felt by the managers of moving-pictures. In 
the better class houses in New York, an adult 
audience melts away when indecent and vulgar 
pictures come on. Chaplin and his imitators, who 
find their métier in purely elemental, therefore 
vulgar, humour, are bound to lose their present 
vogue, but the harm has been done. What can 
become of the ideals of a youth who sees a huge 
premium placed on bad manners, indecency, and 
gross disrespect of the law? 

Within the month the authors have got together 
and protested against the small prices paid for 
scenarios. It is a lucky author, it seems, who gets 
more than five hundred dollars for a good piece of 
work. The managers say that they can not afford 
to pay more, but in the next breath Mary Pickford 
is exploited as a thousand dollar a week star! Why 
is this young girl paid so large a salary? Does her 
personal beauty or her dramatic talent make her so 
enormously valuable to her managers? In the last 
analysis, the false interest roused in her by such 
press stories has lessened whatever talent she may 
have possessed. To-day she is self-conscious and 
affected, even before the cold eye of the camera. Her 
childish mannerisms are becoming exaggerated, and, 
in consequence, her charm is waning. 

The scenario writers, all this time, have been 
improving the quality of their output, but their earn- 
ings do not increase, nor, in most cases, are their 
names exploited. 








OFF STAGE 


Snap-Shots 
of 
Actors and Actresses 


You Know 


1—Margaret Mayo writes her inimitable 
farces in the many-windowed study of her spa- 
cious shingled bungalow at Harmon-on-the- 
Hudson. “Baby Mine,” her greatest individual 
success, was inspired by an incident occurring 
one summer in the Harmon colony. 


2—-With a yearning for mountains Margaret 
Illington bought a little one, with which to start 
her collection, near Ossining, and thereon built 
herself a house. When not on tour, Miss Il- 
lington takes her husband, E. J. Bowes, Esq., 
up there whether it’s winter or summer. She 
declares it great fun to canoe, fish or skate on 
her own lake. 


3—-May Irwin has a home on sixteen acres 
among the Thousand Islands. House parties 
“occur” from June till September. Miss Irwin's 
“rock dinners’’ are famous, and no more at- 
tractive sound floats at sundown across the 
waters than her call of the wild—‘fish is 
fryin’.” 
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4—De Wolf Hopper is still a new 
but enthusiastic father, and inci- 
dentally a member of the ‘Sconset 
colony. Papa is rather put to it in 
trying to maintain his reputation as 
a comedian with the heir apparent. 


5—Ann Murdock would like to have it ap- 
pear that she takes her holiday seriously, for 
in her country home in Westchester County 
she frequently refers to her “thinking and 
working” library—an excellent back-drop 
which she ignores at the least provocation for 
golf and tennis. 


6—Hazel Dawn, the Latter-day Saint, danced 
her way from Utah into the limelight, and has 
been dancing ever since—in the winter. Miss 
Dawn betakes herself in summer to Amityville, 
Long Island, where she stands in the water, so 
the natives say, from morning until night, with 
an hour off for lunch 
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7—Frank Keenan likes to be only “forty- 
five minutes from Broadway,” so he built his 
summer home at Laurelton, Long Island. The 
first and second floors of the bungalow he oc- 
cupies, when at home, as study and rehearsal 
rooms. The rest of the family find the veranda 
convenient. 


8—When the William H. Thompsons went t 
Nantucket, they decided that a few bathtubs 
and other luxuries would add to their happi- 
ness. On a strip of sand they built a modern 
house. At first the “simple lifers” hated to 
live up to a Newport villa, but now they like it. 








ours Custer 


6 f sancoLre 

1—Robert Edeson is before all else a citi- 
zen of Sag Harbor, that Long Island town about 
which the late James A. Herne wrote a play. 
In grateful memory of his most profitable and 
popular production, Mr. Edeson calls his coun- 
try home Strongheart House. 


2—Freeport, down on Long Island, has a 
theatrical club-house. Montgomery and Stone, 
George Cohan and Willie Collier know all about 
the Lighthouse. There’s a baseball diamond 
in front, a sandy beach behind, a private canal 
up to the house, and inside—good cheer. 
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3—The Playhouse is the social 
centre of the Harmon-on-the-Hud- 
son colony. Under this small roof 
is a theatre, a ballroom, and a 
lounging room with a huge fire- 
lace. Margaret Mayo and Hol- 
rook Blinn are among its agitat- 
wnite ing directors. 


4—Maude Odell runs a hotel on the coast of 
North Carolina, that is, when she is not play- 
ing. It is more of a stunt, she finds, to please 
her boarders than to make a New York audi- 
ence laugh. The boarders, by the way, get up 
for breakfast when they see the landlady start 
off in the morning with her hook and line. 


5—"“A great lover” of strawberries is Leo 
Ditrichstein, who says that he goes to his coun- 
try home near Stamford, Connecticut, to “sleep 
for eighteen hours.”” He is on intimate terms 
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with the chickens, cultivates the farm, cuts 
hay, sows and reaps. Mrs. Ditrichstein finds 
her husband all the child she cares to manage. 


6—Douglas Fairbanks, in a previous condi- 
tion of servitude, belonged to the Long Island 
crowd, but he is being filmed now and gives 
Los Angeles as his summer address. Mr. Fair- 
banks, who has a “reel” infectious laugh, can 
ride some, but enjoys most playing boy with 
his young son. 


7—Robert Hilliard is the dean of the actor 
colony at "Sconset. He also enjoys the doubt- 
ful honour of having the handsomest “place” 
in a community whose slogan is “a simple 
home for a happy time.” To be exact, the 
Hilliards have two houses, Sleepy Eye where 
they spend their nights, and Wide Awake, 
where they spend their leisure. 


8—Elsie Janis is trying to keep two engage- 
ments, the more important of which is Basil 
Hallam, a young British actor who is now 
serving his country in one of the balloons sent 
aloft somewhere in France by the Allies. The 
actress's other engagement, in which some 
people are still interested, is the stellar réle 
in a comedy now getting its finishing touches. 
In the meantime Miss Janis is summering in 
Tarrytown, and is rather coy about discussing 
either affai-. 








SALUTING THE COLOURS 


King Alfonso and members of the royal fam- 


ily watching a military review. 





The New 
Spain 


It has long been 
known that King 
Alfonso’s ambition 
is to go down in history as the 
sovereign who put Spain back on the 
map of great nations. For ten years 
the young ruler has been pumping 
into the minds of the Spanish people 
his creed that their salvation must 
come through commerce. The war, 
by throttling the three great mari- 
time nations, has forced this idea 
home and brought Spain her golden 
opportunity. 

Che first move of the Spanish 
Government is the grant of a sub- 
sidy for the establishment of a fast 
steamship line between Vigo and 
New York. Seven years ago, in a 
spasm of economy, Spain quit the 
payment of direct ship subsidies, but 
the events of the past twenty months 
have opened her eyes to this mis- 
taken policy, and the present sub- 
vention is understood to be a fore- 
runner of others equally important. 

rhere is much food for thought in 
the announcement that the Spanish 
terminal will be the port of Vigo, 
just north of Portugal. For the first 
time since 1704, Spain will have a 
seaport not dominated by Gibraltar. 
\fter all is said and done, England is 
Spain’s hereditary enemy, and there 
is a steadily growing feeling among 
the young Spaniards that a day must come when 
“the rock” will again be Spanish ground. The selec- 
tion of Vigo as the port of clearance is therefore 
deeply significant, and the effect it will have upon 
Barcelona, the Mediterranean port, can hardly be 
estimated. 

One important advantage of the proposed route lies 
in the fact that it is one thousand miles shorter than 
any to England. It is a comparatively short haul by 
rail from Vigo to Madrid, where special Paris-expres- 
ses will connect with steamer trains. During the con 
tinuance of the war the value of this line, having 
both termini in neutral countries, can not b 
calculated in dollars and cents. The mails will not 
be subjected to British censorship and a delay of 
from one to six weeks, and passenger travel to all 
Continental points will be enormously facilitated. 


Bidding for Thirty years ago far-seeing men 
Spanish Support of affairs in Spain preached the 
fallacy of holding the Philip- 
pines and Cuba. Prophets at that time, though 
without honour in their country, to-day they are 
recognized as having had the vision. Spain was 
weak, not strong, in the possession of her colonies; 
her future prosperity is now seen to lie at home and 
in the development of trade with the Americas. 
But what of German and English interests in 
Spain? Does either nation enjoy a preponderance 
of influence at court? England is not popular with 
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RIDING TO HOUNDS 


The King of Spain, Queen Victoria, and the 


King's cousin Beatrice, wife of the Infante Alfonso. 


the Spaniards, although English money is being put 
into mines and manufacturing industries. But not- 
withstanding the fact that the British, because of 
their wealth, can do what the dons, because of their 
poverty, can not do, the people as a whole are ex- 
tremely bitter toward the interlopers. Less than six 
months after the war of ’98, Spain was more friendly 
to the United States than she has been to England 
at any time during the last two centuries. 

The defeat of the British at Gallipoli and the 
damage done to Allied shipping in the Mediter- 
ranean by submarines have stimulated the belief 
that Gibraltar is not so impregnable after all. Our 
own naval experts have long been of the opinion that 
the rock’s importance as a fortress is a bad second 
to its value as a coaling station. With the rock once 
more in Spain’s possession, the British fleet would 
lose control of the Mediterranean. The bay of 
\lgeciras gives an excellent base for such siege guns 
as reduced Antwerp, Namur and Liége, but Alfonso 
is canny as well as ambitious, and he appreciates 
fully that the country having the mightiest navy 
will eventually hold the rock. Therefore—but that 
is another story. 

As regards Germany and her allies, Alfonso is the 
son of an Austrian archduchess. He is a Hapsburg 
as well as a Bourbon, and under the skin the mem- 
hers of these two families are very much alike. On 
the birthday of the German Emperor, ten thousand 
citizens of Madrid left cards at the German Em- 
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A ROYAL POLO PLAYER 


King Alfonso greeting the Austro-Hungarian 
Ambassador at the Royal Spanish Polo Club. 
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bassy. The Entente and the Alliance 
openly support. newspapers in Spain; 
both groups endeavour constantly to 
break down Spanish neutrality. In 
return for active help Germany offers 
Tangier, which France took under 
Spain’s violent protest; England at 
the same time offers Tangier as a 
reward for helping to close the 
Mediterranean and for seizing Ger- 
man ships now interned in Spanish 
ports. The inference is that France, 
needing the ships more than she 
values Tangier, has authorized 
England to make this offer. But 
Alfonso is keeping his own counsel, 
and at the same time is restrain- 
ing his country from engaging 
in the conflict. Spain’s ship of state 
is riding high on the billows of 
national prosperity and internationzl 
prestige. 

In the midst of her scheming, 
Spain is having the interesting ex- 
perience of being recognized as the 
present social centre of Europe. The 
warring nations, with one accord, 
have sent their most astute and 
suave emissaries to Madrid, and the 
diplomatic corps, always of a high 
standard, has attained rare briiliancy 
and dignity. This state of affairs 
wi!l continue at the “summer court” 
in San Sebastian. Never has this 
beautiful resort on the Bay cf 
Biscay been promised so delightful a season. The 
races will rivat those of Longchamps. The French 
and English stables have entered their best horses, 
and those members of smart society in London, 
Paris and Petrograd who usually spend their winter 
on the Riviera will this year do the races at San 
Sebastian. 
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The Youth 
Shall Serve 


I find that the Riviera is fortunate 
in being of the war, but not in it. 
The country round about is 
carpeted with flowers, and every stone wall blazes 
with pink geraniums, tango-coloured nasturtiums, 
and flaming magenta bougainvillea. At night, 
under the stars so near and so brilliant in this 
summer land, the perfume of orange blossoms is 
overpowering. And yet on every side one sees the 
grim spectre of war. Over the tea-cups, perhaps, 
one gets side-lights on things as they are to-day in 
France. It was one thing to read in the con:- 
munigués that the class of ’17 had been called to the 
colours; it was quite another to say ‘“‘good-bye”’ to 
the eighteen-year-old boy who waited on me in the 
little restaurant round the corner. To know that 
this youth of slight build and boyishardouris but one 
of the thousands of French bovs called in the latest 
bulletin to fight for their country, brings home the 
bitter truth that the men of France are constantly 
falling. In times of peace, the class of ’17 would go 
(Continued on page 86) 
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LOVELY REASON 


A STORY TO DISPEL DULL CARE 


R. ARCHIBALD PIM sat on the edge 
of the bed in a five-dollar room-and- 
bath suite in the Aspic Hotel and 
stared vacantly before him, evidently 
reliving in his mind some recent scene. 
His face worked spasmodically, his eyes, 

naturally protuberant, bulged more than usual and 
his small fists, doubled up in two balls at his side, 
pressed two deep holes into the mattress. 

Mr. Pim’s key-note was rotundity, not in 

the gross sense, but of sleek, good living. 
His head, his shoulders, his paunch and his 
legs were just comfortably rounded off well 
this side of vulgar obesity, so that no one 
had ever thought of calling him “Fatty” 
in spite of the fact that he was anything 
but thin. He was one of those plump little 
men regarded kindly as a table neighbour 
by old-timers and ingénues alike, because 
he looked so jolly. 

But this evening he was anything but 
jolly. His eyes were moist with self-pity 
and his lips were drawn down at the corners 
and quivering. This had been the blackest 
day of his life, all the more tenebrous for 
having come as the ghastly climax to three 
years of the brightest and happiest married 
life that any sane man could desire. For 
three years Mr. Pim had looked upon the 
bonds of matrimony as a ludicrous mis- 
nomer. So complete had been his thraidom 
to the charms of Juliet, his wife, that he had 
been serenely unconscious of any bonds 
whatever until they had been suddenly and 
voluntarily withdrawn, abandoning him to 
a feeling of nakedness such as comes to one’s 
finger on the definite withdrawal of a long 
familiar ring. The simile is weak, for the 
nakedness felt by Mr. Pim was of terrific 
proportions. He felt as though not only 
his ring but his habits, and all his axioms 
of life, had been torn from him in one swoop, 
unheralded by any of the little signs with 
which Providence usually strews the road 
to disaster. 

This very morning, only nine hours away 
by the clock, Juliet had said to him, “I wish 
you would try to come home a little early 
this afternoon. I have something to say to 
you.” All the way to the office he had felt 
troubled and reproached himself for not having set 
business aside at once and had the talk there and 
then. But the truth was that his mind, legs and feet 
were so accustomed to the daily rut that he was 
simply carried away from Juliet’s side by the 
momentum of habit. 

At the office he tried to give his attention to bus- 
iness and tried in vain. There was an important 
deal on. He treated it so cavalierly that his stenog- 
rapher stared at him in between notes and his 
partner, Alfred Briggs, broker, overhearing a ’phone 
conversation, remonstrated with him. 

“T don’t think Mr. Pim is feeling himself this 
morning,”’ said the stenographer, and Mr. Briggs 
immediately came over and looked concernedly at 
Mr. Pim who had never been ill a day in his life. 

“No, I’m not,” said Mr. Pim. “I’m going up- 
town for lunch.” It was almost three years since he 
had lunched up-town on a working day. 


E surprised Juliet lying on the couch in what had 

been her boudoir but that lately she had insisted 
on calling her den. She was clothed in an adorable 
tea-gown of blue silk, short-sleeved and foaming at 
the neck and arms with creamy lace. 

Mr. Pim sat beside her and tried to smile, but he 
could not, for he was looking at her with lover’s 
eyes. Her beauty took his breath away and be- 
numbed the muscles of his face. Never had she 
seemed to him more bewitching. Her big eyes were 
half closed. In her cheeks burned a flame from in- 
terior fires of excitement, but her hands were white 
and cool. 

“Well, Julie,” said Mr. Pim at last, “you see, I’ve 
come back. What is it you want to talk about?” 

Juliet studied his face gravely and calmly. ‘“ Not 
now, Archie,” she said. “After lunch.” 

All through lunch Mr. Pim tried to be jolly and 
failed. Not that Juliet was gloomy; she was merely 
detached, distant, unapproachable. When he could 
no longer pretend that he was eating she arose, led 
him to the library, and placed him in a deep chair 
with fat upholstered arms upon one of which she 
perched. They faced an open fire which blinked at 
them mischievously, as though it were enjoying the 
joke on the steam radiator that really tended to the 
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business of heating the room while the fire got the 
adulation. 

“Well, Julie,” said Mr. Pim, for the second time, 
and added jovially, “shoot.” 

“Don’t be vulgar, Archibald,” said Juliet gravely, 
“and above all don’t be flippant. You will find that 
flippancy doesn’t go well with to-day. I havea great 
deal to say, and I want you to sit still and listen till 
I’ve finished; then you can talk if you like—if you 
think it will relieve you any—but I warn you that 
my mind is quite made up.” 

“Gee! Julie,” said Mr. Pim, squirming, ‘sounds 
like a touch for an Easter hat!” 

Juliet’s soft lips were set sternly. “I asked you 
not to be flippant,” she reminded him. ‘I am not 
going to beg you for a new hat or a new house or an 
electric of my own or anything like that. I realize 
that you have always been only too ready to pamper 
and lull me with every comfort under the sun. 
What I’m going to ask you for is—myself.” 

“Yourself?” said Mr. Pim, trying to look up at 
her. “‘What do you mean?” 

For a moment Juliet was silent, but she held Mr. 
Pim’s attention by waving before his enchanted eyes 
a silk-clad foot from which the little slipper had 
dropped to the rug. “I mean,” she said at last, “just 
what I say. I want myself. We two have been 
living in an age that is dead and gone. I suppose 
you would like to go on living in it, but I do not wish 
to. I want to live in my own generation, a genera- 
tion to which every form of monopoly is hateful. 
Monopoly spells special privilege and restriction. I 
have monopolized you as much as a woman can 
monopolize a man who gives two-thirds of himself 
to making money, and you have monopolized me 
entirely.” 

“Humph!” snorted Mr. Pim, “and quite right, 
too, if you ask me.” 

“That’s just the point,” continued Juliet, un- 
perturbed, “I don’t ask you. I’m never going to 
ask you again for any but one thing.” 

“T see,” said Mr. Pim, brightening, “you want an 
allowance. I would have given you oné long ago 
if you didn’t have money of your own.” 

“You are wrong,” said Juliet, “I have never 
thought of asking you for an allowance, but it 
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doesn’t surprise me that your mind should harp on 
money, as that’s just what you've trained it to do. 
I don’t suppose that you will deny that your life 
runs in a very narrow rut and as long as we are tied 
together I’m bound to follow in the same hedged 
track. That’s restriction. I wouldn’t mind so 
much if it were you that absorbed me, but it isn’t.” 
“What is it, then?” asked Mr. Pim, brushing his 
hand over his eyes as though to make sure 
he was awake. 

“Tt’s your rut, your habits, your conven- 
tions and tenets that aren’t yours at all, 
but simply the hand-me-downs that you’ve 
taken over blindly from half a dozen gener 
ations of men that have been willing to let 
their ancestors think for them. That’s 
what restricts you, and under the circum- 
stances, that’s what restricts me. Fora 
long time—for weeks—lI’ve felt myself 
stunted like a Chinese woman’s foot by 
unreasoning and torturing bonds.” 

“Gee!” said Mr. Pim. 

“And so it comes to this,” continued 
Juliet. “Iam still young. My formative 
period is not yet over. I feel that if I had 
scope I could broaden and grow to the full 
bloom nature meant me to attain. I do not 
wish to grow up into a weak, spindling tree 
in a crowded forest protected from the blasts 
of life by a million other spindling trees. I 
wish to grow to the full symmetry that goes 
only with freedom and space.” 

Mr. Pim opened and closed his lips. He 
had meant to say something but had found 
himself wordless, dumb. 

“Now,” continued Juliet, “we come to 
the one thing I still have to ask of you. As 
matters stand you are more than a millstone 
about my neck. If you were only that, it 
would mean death and oblivion—but as it 
is it means life with all its powers of 
sensibility and suffering inexorably op- 
pressed, bound and dwarfed. All I ask of 
you is a divorce.” 

“Great heavens!” cried Mr. Pim. “Julie, 
are you mad? Divorce! Why, girlie, as 
far as I’m concerned, there isn’t another 
woman on the face of the earth. Julie,’ he 
added, almost whimpering, ‘“‘don’t you love 
me any more?” 

“Of course I do, Archibald,” said Juliet calmly; 
“but your grandfather’s ideas are confusing you. I 
have no immediate intention of not loving you. I 
shall probably keep on indefinitely. But if I am to 
keep on, it must be outside this cramping fence of 
matrimony. The greatest crime to be laid at the 
door of marriage is the fact that it has domesticated 
love and reduced it to the standing of the family 
cat.” 

Mr. Pim opened and closed his mouth three 
times, then he said, “ Julie, don’t let’s do anything 
rash. Let’s think this thing over.” 

“You can think it over all you like, dear,” said 
Juliet, “but I finished my thoughts on the matter 
last night. As for doing anything rash, I doubt 
whether you could. It would be out of your 
rut.” 

She jumped down from her perch, and slipped her 
foot into her slipper. Her eyes fell on Mr. Pim’s 
drawn face. ‘Oh, Archie!” she cried, tears coming 
to her eyes, “you do love me! I know you do. And 
that’s why I know you’ll give me a divorce!” 

It was at that point that Mr. Pim leaped to his 
feet with a hoarse shout and rushed from the 
room, 


“ T)yOG-GONE it!” said Mr. Pim as he arose and 
glared about him. 

Why had he come to this hotel? “Habit,” 
answered the hard memory of the new Juliet. In 
this very hotel they had spent the first night of their 
honeymoon, the only night they passed together on 
shore before sailing for the tour in Europe that had 
fixed the note of all their happiness. Why had he 
come to this of all the thousand hotels in the city? 
“Habit,” echoed a still, interior voice. 

His eyes fastened on the bed. What was the 
world coming to? Why had they started making 
fancy beds like that one with all the posts the same 
height? Wasn’t the old style, with high posts at one 
end and low at the other, good enough? How would 
he know which end to put his head at with all the 
posts sawed off the same size? Suddenly rage, all 
the greater for having been stifled, welled up and 
possessed his sturdy frame. 

He rushed at the offending object and dragged 











pillows, bedclothes, and mattress to the floor, pulled 
the bed out from the wall, hunched his shoulders 
under one side of it and deliberately turned it upside 
down. Then he made the bed again and sprawled 
full length on it to rest from his exertions. A wild 
light was now shining in his eyes, and he laughed 
aloud. By reaching forward with his toes and back- 
ward with his hands he could twirl all the casters 
at once. 

“The world is upside down, upside down,” he 
chanted. An illuminated sign glowed suddenly 
under the telephone. ‘ Mail in the office for you,” 
stared at him from the ground glass. He arose and 
pried the glass loose with his pocket-knife and turned 
it upside down. Then he wandered about the room 
doing the same for everything that was reversible— 
chairs, tables and pictures. By the time he had fin- 
ished he was quite breathless and hungry. 

For a moment he stood in thought, then he 
opened his trunk and took out his evening clothes. 
He experimented with putting the garments on up- 
side down, but he was in no mood for compromises 
and finally dressed right-side-up with great care. 
Eventually he emerged from number 555 a danper 
near-youngish man complete in detail but without 
hat and overcoat. 

\s he took the elevator he glanced at his watch 
and found that it lacked but ten minutes to eight. 
No wonder he was feeling hungry. He and Juliet 
had invariably dined on the dot of half past seven. 
At the thought of Juliet his jaws set grimly and the 
fire in his protuberant eyes assumed a sullen glow. 

He crossed the lobby and strode down the hall 
toward the largest of the hotel’s dining-rooms. And 
with his hands thrust into his trousers’ pockets, Mr. 
Pim marched through the palm-cluttered entrance. 
rhe room was crowded. Every table but one was 
taken. The exception was arranged for a party of 
eight and gorgeously decked with hothouse flowers. 
Toward it, Ostley, the head waiter, was obsequiously 
guiding the slow, chattering progress of four men and 
four women. x 

“No room, sir,”’ grunted a waiter, blocking Mr. 
Pim’s progress. 


NV R. PIM brushed him aside and passed on. The 
AY4 waiter stood petrified with amazement as Mr. 
Pim coolly made a bee-line for the table laid for 
eight and sat down. But amazement did not petrify 
Ostley. It is true that he paused in his stride, his 
face filled with pained surprise, but the pause was 
too brief to be called hesitation. ‘“‘One moment, sir,” 
he said over his shoulder to the leader of the dinner- 
party in the tone of a general on the verge of battle 
to a visiting field-marshal, and approached Mr. Pim 
with a stealthy tread. 

The gentleman who had reserved the table was no 
less a person than Mr. James Wortley Tammers, 
director in twenty-seven large corporations and 
dozens of smaller ones, chairman and principal 
stockholder in Amalgamated Zinc, Copper & Lead. 
He and Mr. Pim had been in the same class at 
college and had even called each other by nick- 
names, but such was the chasm that now divided 
their orbits on the Street that for ten years past Mr. 
Pim had felt that he verged on impertinence when 


he took off his hat to Mr. Tammers. While Mr.’ 


Tammers was in no sense a. snob, he had made no 
effort to retain more than the bare bowing acquain- 
tance of Mr. Pim. He hadn’t time. 

On this evening as on many months of other 
evenings, Mr. Tammers was bored; so were the 
people that accompanied him. One could see it in 
their strained faces and hear it in their equally 
strained chatter. With gloomy face and the exas- 
peration in his eyes that any magnate feels at being 
caught in the neighbourhood of an argument, Mr. 
Tammers reluctantly followed Ostley. But sudden- 
ly the cloud lifted from his brow and he actually 
smiled. 

This is what he heard from Mr. Archibald Pim, 
who spoke in a modulated but clear voice: “I don’t 
care a whoop, Ostley, who reserved this table. I’m 
tired of handing you a fiver every time I want to 
sit down to one of your cold storage dinners. ’ma 
guest of this hotel, and if you or any of your under- 
lings lays a finger on me I'll turn this blooming table 
upside down, and if you think I can’t do it, 
just go up-stairs and look at my bed!” 

Mr. Pim swept his protuberant eyes around. 
They did not even pause on the figure of Ostley who 
stood powerless, purple and quivering. They 
settled on Mr. Tammers. 

“T tell you, Tam,” continued Mr. Pim, “I don’t 
know what this country is coming to. It was a 
democracy once. You and I aren’t old men, but we 
can both remember when our dads used to take us 
into the old Fifth Avenue Hotel and we’d grab any 
vacant seats there were at the long table. I tel) vou, 
we’re not citizens of a free country,—we’re nothing 
but cogs.” 

“Archie,” said Mr. Tammers, almost eagerly, 
“just one question. Are you drunk?” 

“No,” said Mr. Pim promptly, “I’m not. But 
I’m going to be.” 

“Well,” said Mr. Tammers, “there’s plenty of 
time before that.” He turned to his wife. “My 
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dear, this is Mr. Archibald Pim, an old college mate 
of mine. Will you tell him who the others are? 
Ostley, lay another place at the table.” 


FI THER by accident or intent, Mr. and Mrs. 

Tammers took the seats on either side of Mr. 
Pim, who had acknowledged introductions with easy 
grace. It did not surprise him in the least that the 
Tammers should be accompanied by a titled gentle- 
man and his lady. He even addressed his first words 
aiter the cocktail to Sir Charles. 

“It is a matter of regret, Sir Charles,”’ said Mr. 
Pim, “that you distinguished strangers can no 
longer see real Americans in the city of New York 
To-day you must go much further afield to find the 
genuine article with strength linked with simplicity, 
tae crude exterior over the true heart, the tang that 
once went with the name Yankee and made one as 
welcome at the Court of St. James as is cranberry 
sauce with Thanksgiving turkey. We New Yorkers 
have been basted with watery money and gone 
soggy. New York to-day, sir, is the most provincial 
village on earth, a rut for every man and every man 
to his rut.” 

“Tammers,” said Sir Charles, “d’you mind 
changing seats with me? I’m sure the ladies won’t 
complain; you’re much better looking than I am.” 

The change was made amid laughter. Gloom had 
lifted from the entire party no less than from 
Tammers’ countenance. Mr. Pim held the stage. 
When he opened his mouth to speak, everybody 
listened and when he ate, curious glances studied 
his animated face. Somebody said it was like watch- 
ing the bubbles in a glass of champagne, for Mr. 
Pim had more than broken out of his rut—he had 
broken out all over. 

Sir Charles tried to draw him along certain lines of 
discussion, but failed. Mr. Pim evidently had 
women on his mind. He was as rampant in the roéle 
of courtier as in that of iconoclast. His bulging eyes, 
luminous from hidden fires, wandered from the 
round table but always came back to the charming 
lady at his side. 

Mrs. Tammers was puzzled. She found Mr. Pim 
a totally new experience—a man who in an atmos- 
phere of money still remained fresh, unstifled, his 
views undistorted. He seemed alive in every fibre. 
When he spoke to her sotto voce under cover of the 
general chatter, his tones actually thrilled her, while 
his observations made her tingle with curiosity and 
a vague dismay 

“Of all the women in the room,” he murmured 
toward the close of dinner, “‘ there is not your equal 
as a lovely reason. Madame, you see before you a 
man driven by a purpose, a single purpose. I am on 
a pilgrimage in search of a reason.” 

“Reason?” murmured Mrs. Tammers, when she 
got the chance. ‘A reason for what?” 

Mr. Pim almost blurted ot that he was looking for 
a reason for divorce, but hc seized his tongue with 
his teeth just in time and held it. His pause made 
tae words that followed all the more impressive: “A 
reason for life,” he replied. 

The party rose from table but did not break up. 
It was going on to the opera. Mr. Pim, hatless and 
coatless, accompanied the ladies to Tammers’ 
limousine, handed them in and bowed. Mrs. 
Tammers laid her small gloved hand on his arm. 
‘Join us,” she said. With a bob of his round head, 
Mr. Pim accepted and stepped into the car. Tam- 
mers and Sir Charles followed in a taxi. 

At the opera Tammers found himself crowded out 
of his own box and overflowed into that of one of 
his guests. He did not mind. At dinner, filled with 
admiration and friendly envy of the triumphant 
Mr. Pim, he had tried to drink glass to glass with 
that gentleman, quite oblivious of the fact that Mr. 
Pim was in the rare state of superexcitement which 
absolutely defies the potency of alcohol. As a con- 
sequence, Mr. Tammers was filled with a warm glow 
such as had not possessed him for years. He was 
feeling just reckless enough to want to forget his 
wife’s eyes in some other man’s wife’s blushes. 


’ 





HE opera was one that Mrs. Tammers did not 
particularly fancy. She sat well back in the 
box and, buried in the shadow behind her shoulder, 
was Mr. Pim. The gloom transformed him. No 
longer was he just a jolly little man with bulging 
eyes, round head, round paunch and round legs. He 
became a voice, low of tone but vibrant, a thing 
that writhed about the ear, that startled, thrilled 
and soothed. These are some of the things he said. 
“How silly it all is. Look at them. A thousand 
faces run out of a single mold, all thinking the same 
little thought. that they thought yesterday and the 
generation before that. Do you know what we are? 
Nothing but cord-wood. We’ve grown up ina forest 
so jammed together that you and I are just two 
spindling trees in a million, proy-ped up against the 
blasts of life by all the other puny, spindling trees. 
Life! Is this life! Mrs. This and Mr. That! You 
and I haven’t even names like genuine folks used to 
have. I don’t even know your name.” 
“Helen,” murmured Mrs. Tammers. 
“Helen!” repeated the voice. “What a name to 
bear! What a name to make love to! What a name 
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As Mr. Pim followed Mrs. Tammers 


to conjure ages and worlds and flaming towers! 
And yet what a travesty!—for you and your name 
are simply buried in an avalanche of cord-wood. A 
thing of beauty needs space; crowd it, and it is 
nothing. Thank God, I have an inner vision that is 
not yet altogether blinded! I can picture you away 
from all this in the free open. I can see you standing 
alone under the stars of heaven, your name shining 
like a double jewel in your eyes, in the circle of your 


ree 


arms a world and a paradise! 


I [ was a troubled face Mrs. Tammers turned over 

her shoulder. Her luminous eyes tried to pierce 
the gloom, but she could make out nothing of Mr. 
Pim. Only his voice was real. 

“Helen,” it continued, ‘‘yvou have the whole 
world, and yet you have nothing. The human soul 
that has no living wish is flat and dead. You are as 
old to-day as you ever will be for the simple reason 
that the treadmil] and the rut know neither youth 
nor age. What has Tammers given you? Has he 
ever brought a single new idea into your life, laid 
a single throbbing thought at your feet? Wealth, 
position! Bah! Gewgaws, baubles! For all the 
sordid cash on earth I wouldn’t barter my living, 
breathing heart’s desire.” 

‘What is it, your heart’s desire?” whispered Mrs. 
Tammers. 

“You,” breathed Mr. Pim. “Not bedecked and 
bedizened and crowded in the common herd, but 
vou alone, out in the open for a night or an hour. 
You think I’m mad, but it’s you and the world that 
are mad. The thought of life without life tortures 
me as it will torture you, if you’ll just picture your- 
self old, grey, broken, at the end of a life that has 
never lived for an hour.” 

Mr. Pim continued: ‘‘ Helen, come with me now. 
Just get up and slip out quietly and taste the cup 
of a conscious birth. You’ll never regret it. Inthe 
grey days you can look back and say, ‘At least the 
taste of life is upon my lips, for I have stood alone!’ ” 

He led her from the box as though she were 
dazed and blinded. As he went out he took Mr. 
Tammers’ fur coat and top-hat from a chair by the 
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the box, he took Mr. Tammers’ 


door. They passed through the dim halls to the 
brilliant foyer. A moment later the porter was 
shouting the call number of Mr. Tammers’ car. The 
big limousine drew up at the curb. Mrs. Tammers 
hesitated and hung back, but Mr. Pim lifted her in. 
He had put on the fur coat and looked twice his 
actual size. He spoke a word of command to the 
chauffeur, at the same time handing him a bank- 
note of large denomination. 

Just as the clutch was thrown in, Mr. Tammers, 
bareheaded and coatless, rushed out to the side- 
walk. ‘Here, you! What’s the meaning of this? 
Helen!” 

Mr. Pim stood sturdily on the running-board and 
frowned down on his unwilling host. ‘Look here, 
Tammers,”’ he said calmly and clearly, ‘don’t make 
a scene. You owe that to yourself and to us. 
Nothing extraordinary has happened except that— 
your wife has waked up. She sees you as you are, 
just a cart-wheel that’s never brought one original 
idea into her life. You have merely loaded her down 
with wealth and its gewgaws and dwarfed her. 
You’re nothing but one little wheel in the low gear 
of the city treadmill.” 

HAT!” gasped Mr. Tammers. “And what 
are you? You—you—” 

“T?” interrupted Mr. Pim, shaking his fist in 
Mr. Tammers’ astounded face, “‘T’ll tell you what I 
am. I’ma snowball traveling down hill and picking 
up everything that comes my way. That’s what I 
am. I’m not running in the rut my grandfather 
wore smooth. I’m bouncing!” He turned to the 
chauffeur. ‘“ Drive on, George.” 

The chauffeur cast one fieeting glance at his lawful 
master, but Mr. Tammers said nothing. He was 
paralyzed. The car swept forward and away. Mr. 
Pim climbed in from the running-board. Mrs. 
Tammers was gasping nervously, almost sobbing. 

“There, there, my dear lady,” said Mr. Pim’s 
soothing voice, “don’t cry. Listen. Listen to me. 
I know an island that was caught when the world 
was young in the mesh of eternal spring, an island 
where flowers never fade nor trees grow sere, where 
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coat and top-hat 


there is neither cold nor heat, and where the birds 
do not twitter nor sing until seven o’clock in the 
morning. There we will sit or wander, clothed in 
soft breezes, sheltered by cool foliage and sustained 
by the plenteous fruits that were the first gift of the 
gods to man. In my island is no fear, no to-day and 
no to-morrow.” 

To say that Mrs. Tammers was convinced would 
be an exaggeration, but leaving cold conviction 
aside it would be difficult to exaggerate the potential 
effects of Mr. Pim’s wonderful voice in the dark. 


COULD the car and Mr. Pim have gone on for- 

ever, this chronicle would end in stalemate, but 
it happened that the chauffeur was getting short of 
gas and, faithful to Mr. Pim’s instructions to avoid 
all towns, made for one of the country inns which 
winter weather had not closed. This hostelry had a 
road of its own that climbed and wandered miles 
from the highway to the brow of a barren moun- 
tain. Lonesome Inn was the name that swung on 
its creaking sign-board, but it was more familiarly 
known in club and greenrooms as the Grass Widow- 
ers’ Refuge. 

The car drew up under the light before the door; 
the chauffeur went off after gasoline. Mr. Pim 
looked out, recognized his whereabouts and slowly 
came back to earth. The long ride had made him 
hungry, and his overworked throat was tremendous- 
ly dry. He coughed but did not speak. Mrs. 
Tammers lay cuddled in the corner of the car, her 
eyes half-closed and swimming with dreams. 
Moments passed. The chauffeur, wiping his lips 
on his coat-sleeve, came back, filled the tank, 
screwed down the cover and put his foot on the 
running-board. Mr. Pim’s thirst cried out within 
him. He coughed again and spoke—“ Well, here we 
are.” 

Mrs. Tammers aroused herself slowly and looked 
out. She suddenly straightened and stiffened. Mr. 
Pim did not notice; he got out of the car right under 
the four-hundred candle-power light and stretched. 
Mr. Tammers’ high hat was a bit too small for Mr. 
Pim’s head and his fur coat several sizes too long, 
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details which Mr. Pim had no occasion tonotice. Nor 
had Mrs. Tammers until this revealing moment. 

A touring-car drew up behind the limousine. Two 
chattering girls and two self-conscious youths 
brushed past Mr. Pim and entcred the inn. From 
within, as the door opened, came the crackling of 
an open wood-fire and an ambrosial odour of grilled 
steak. Mr. Pim smiled; he did not hear the chug- 
chug of a taxi fighting the long hill. The taxi 
stopped just behind the touring-car with a grateful 
wheeze and through the glare of its headlights ad- 
vanced Mr. Tammers, tall, and with the dignity of 
righteous wrath on his brow. Only his lips were a 
bit querulous from the drinks he had had on the 
way, for he was overcoatless and the night was 
cold. 

For one second Mrs. Tammers’ wide-open eyes 
held her husband and Mr. Pim in eloquent contrast; 
then she leaned forward and said to the chauffeur, 
“George, drive for home as fast as you can. I'll 


give you another hundred.” 
BY this time Mr. Pim’s gaze had comprehended 
the approaching Mr. Tammers, but so great was 
the little man’s concentration on a single purpose 
that when the limousine suddenly swept from his 
side and away he forgot all about Tammers, turned 
his back on him, and stared furiously after the dis- 
appearing car with his hands thrust deep in his 
trousers’ pockets. 

Tammers’ monster fur garment, thus caught in at 
Mr. Pim’s hips, curved out from the back of his 
waist down in a long plait reaching almost to the 
ground. 

Nevertheless, Mr. Tammers advanced, seized Mr. 
Pim by the shoulder, whirled him around and glared 
down into his face. “TI say,’’ he said, worrying the 
shoulder to and fro, “if you weren’t so little, I'd 
knock your head off. As ’tis I'll have t-to spank 
you.” 

Nothing is more disconcerting than to glare at a 
person who doesn’t glare back or cringe or try to 
fight or run dway or do any single one of the things 
that glared-at people have invariably done for 
generations. Mr. Pim did not pay the slightest 
attention to Mr. Tammers; he did not even trouble 
to take his hands out of his pockets. He was 
cursing to himself in a low monotone that robbed his 
words of all personality as far as Mr. Tammers was 
concerned, and presently, by their sheer eloquence, 
and finish, reduced that gentleman to a state of 
admiration and awe. 

“Great heavens! Archie,” he interrupted at last, 
“stop. Please stop just for a minute. There’s no 
one here but me. Just let me call the taximan so he 
c’n hear too.” 

“Tam,” said Mr. Pim suddenly calm, “you’ve 
often read of a man ‘balked of his prey.’ Now 
you’ve seen one. I was it.” 

There was a pause; then a frown puckered Mr. 
Tammers’ brow. “Look-a here. I want an ex- 
planation. What are you doin’ with my wife?” 

“Explanation!” exclaimed Mr. Pim with a bitter 
laugh. “I'll give it to you. Tam, you and I have 
always given our wives everything they wanted, 
haven’t we? That’s what every American husband 
is for, isn’t it? We all doit, don’t we? And what’s 
the result? The cutest, sweetest, most beautiful 
little bunch of women this world ever saw. I thought 
I’d given my wife, Juliet, everything she wanted; 
you thought you’d given Helen everything there was 
on earth to give. But I was wrong; you’re wrong. 
There’s just one little thing more our wives want, 
and I say it’s up to us to supply the goods.” 

“What is it?” asked Mr. Tammers. 

“They want themselves back again,” said Mr. 
Pim. ‘They say that marriage is a restriction, that 
it binds and dwarfs them like the deforming and 
torturing bonds on a Chinese woman’s foot. They 
don’t mean that they don’t love us any more; they 
only mean that if they are going to keep on loving 
it must be outside the fence of a matrimony, which 
is nothing but an odious monopoly that has do- 
mesticated love to the level of the family cat.” 

A dazed look had been growing in Mr. Tammers’ 
eyes. “Well,” he said, “what are you goin’ to do 
about it?” 

“That’s the explanation,” said Mr. Pim. “Our 
wives want just one little thing—a reason—a 
reason for divorce; and I’m out to-night to get one 
for Juliet. I’m balked, but I’m not beaten; and if 
you’re half the man you used to be, you’ll come 
along and do the same for Helen.” 

“D’you know,” said Mr. Tammers, “I’m cold?” 

“T’m not surprised,” said Mr. Pim promptly. 
“Tt’s no night to be out without a hat and coat. 
Why don’t you buy the taximan’s?” 

Mr. Tammers’ brow clouded as he fixed his eyes 
on his own fur coat. ‘Look here, Archie,”’ he said, 
“d’you know how far we are from Broadway? If 
you'll give me my coat and hat without a struggle, 
I'll letcha ride back with me.” 

“Ride back!” cried Mr. Pim. “ D’you know that 
just the other side of this door are two of the most 
beautiful reasons for divorce you ever saw and a big 
log fire, food and wine?” 

(Continued on page 88) 
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By 


ALT WHITMAN once, in a well- 
known poem, invited the Muses to 
“migrate from Greece and Ionia,” to 
“placard ‘Removed’ and ‘To Let’ ” 
on Parnassus, and to take up their 
residence in ‘‘these States”. Whether 
or not the Muses accepted the offer, I leave to the 
critics of latter-day poetry to say. That certain 
other illustrious personages from Greece, however, 
have migrated here within recent years no com- 
petent observer of the signs of the times can be in 
any doubt. Till of late, they have lived incognito, 
as became their rank. In the land of the Puritans 
this was particularly advisable, for they could 
hardly have foreseen the success of the propaganda 
carried on in their behalf by certain enthusiastic 
worshippers, who, known to the public as artists 
and philosophers, have really been priests and mis- 
sionaries in disguise. The time, however, has now 
come when there is no necessity for further conceal- 
ment; their names are mentioned boldly by all and 
sundry—particularly are they on the eager lips of 
the young—and it is matter of common knowledge 
that Aphrodite has been seen rising from New York 
harbour and the great god Pan has been encountered 
in Connecticut by many credible witnesses. 

The astonishing vogue of Terpsichore, under the 
name of a wildly popular danseuse, has done morz 
perhaps than any other single agency to familiarize 
the general public with the wide-spread revolution, 
or renaissance, which has been silently taking place 
during the last twenty years in the land of the 
Pilgrim Fathers. I myself was privileged recently 
to be one of a highly respectable company of staid 
matrons and paterfamiliases who, on a tree-shaded 
lawn in Connecticut, witnessed the dancing of a 
beautiful young woman that recalled that early 
Greek innocence of eye and mind when the Spartan 
girls used to wrestle naked in the public games—the 
Spartans, it will be remembered, being the Puritans 
of the pagan world. In a field hard by was an old 
family graveyard, forgotten and overgrown, and I 
could not help wondering if the “rude forefathers” 
of the Blue Laws were not turning in their graves, or 
taking a quiet peep from behind their headstones at 
the pretty, innocent performance. That, apart from 
the shock to their proprieties, that classical dance 
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DANCING IN 


draperies and barefoot dancing in the public parks. 
dlesex Fells, part of Boston's wonderful park system. 


THE MIGRATION OF THE GODS 


RICHARD LE GALLI 


MIDDLESEX FELLS, 


would have been positively bad for their morals 
there is no question; for us of the twentieth century 
—well, times have changed. Changed with a 
vengeance, indeed! and they are still changing with 
a startling velocity. And it is those old, ever-young 
Greek gods and goddesses that are responsible— 
responsible as they were in the fifteenth and six- 
teenth centuries, when the digging up of a few 
statues and dissemination of a few Greek and Latin 
classics set the human spirit free again, and sent Joy 
and Beauty dancing once more across a starved, 
theology-ridden world. But a mightier renaissance 
than that is upon us—the end of which no man sees. 
After a comparatively brief resurrection, the gods 
and goddesses were once more safely seated up in 
their graves, closely watched by the primness of late 
Georgian and early- and mid-Victorian propriety; 
but unsuspected energies were already working for 
another and mightier release. Modern science and 
modern romanticism—Darwinism and Preraphael- 
itism—were soon to destroy forever the narrow con- 
ceptions which kept them in their graves, and the 
young men of the “‘eighteen-nineties” were to enter 
singing upon an inheritance of spiritual and intel- 
lectual freedom, which their greater predecessors 
had won for them with giant strokes. At a bound, 
creation widened incalculably to man’s view, and 
once more the gods of power and the joy of life came 
into their own. 


"THERE are many reasons why America should 
have been chosen as the new Olympus. For one 
reason—which may perhaps make the others seem 
tunecessary—it is the country of wealth. Plutus 
may not rank high among the immortals. In fact 
he is only admitted into the hierarchy of the gods on 
the same principle that a rich brewer is taken into the 
House of Lords—because the good old conservative 
party of the good things of this world can not do 
without him. Among gods and mortals alike, he is 
snubbed at the very feasts which he himself provides. 
All forms of aristocracy affect to look down on him, 
but all, none the less, find him indispensable. And it 
is easy to see how necessary to the gods and goddess- 
es of splendour and speed, of loveliness and luxury, 
are his treasuries, not least, need one say, to thee 
“OQ Aphrodite, that playest with gold.” Is it not he 
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COPIRIGHT UNDERWOUD & UNDERWOUO 


BOSTON 


Boston, always friendly to cults of various kinds, has given her approval to a “back-to-nature” movement that sanctions Greek 
f A recent exposition of their art was given by the “Woodland Nymphs 


in Mid- 


ENNE 


too that forges the weapons of Mars? Though he 
has no temples of his own, though indeed few are 
found honest enough to bring him open worship, yet 
the marbles that make white the temples of all the 
other gods upon the hills come from his quarries. 
What had Athens been without the silver mines of 
Laurium, or the temple of King Solomon without 
the gold mines of Ophir? 

For another reason—America is the country of 
youth, and youth is a natural pagan. Twenty cen- 
turies of Christendom have failed to convince it of 
the wrongfulness of being happy; and less than ever 
in this twentieth century is it willing to forego the 
present hour in favour of some highly problematical 
eternity— | 


“Ah! take the Cash, and let the Credit go, 
“Nor heed the rumble of a distant Drum.” 


The enormous popularity of Omar Khayyam in 
America has not been for nothing. The practical 
wisdom of the old Persian pragmatist has sung itself 
deep into the American consciousness, crystallizing 
itself for colloquial purposes in the characteristic 
Americanism—‘‘ We are a long time dead”. This 
profound truth seems to have forcefully impressed 
itself upon the imagination of the youth of the day. 
Yes, we are a long time dead, and life holds out a 
great many pleasant things to do, but allots us a 
tragically short time to do them in. How important, 
then, to make the most of that time! And this 
modern youth is determined upon doing, realizing, 
at an uncannily early age that “‘ Youth’s a stuff that 
will not endure.” 

No longer, like its grandfathers, is youth going to 
allow itself to be frightened out of eating its cake by 
exploded bugbears of propriety, and, as never before 
in history, is it challenging the authorities for re- 
pression and the gospels of humdrum. In every 
direction it is asking questions and discarding the 
traditional answers. So much that was once for- 
bidden, as a matter of course, it is determined to 
enjoy—for the good reason that it can see no wrong 
in it. Leaving aside those merely arbitrary theo- 
logical and so-called moral restrictions, which have 
been responsible for so much human deformity and 

(Continued on page 86) 
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DANCING ON THE ROOF-GARDEN OF AMERICA 


High up in the “Roof-Garden of America,” the Colorado Rockies, is Dixie Lodge, a summer camp where girls promi- 
nent in Denver's social world find relaxation and health in an outdoor life and the spirited study of esthetic dancing. 
For six weeks these handmaidens of Terpsichore greet the dawn with classic steps; breakfast al fresco under a 
canopy of pines; devote whole mornings to ancient folk dances; ride for miles along prospectors’ trails and through 


deep canyons; frolic, mermaid fashion, in the blue waters of the Eidora in the late afternoon; and dine in the open as 
the sun is setting behind the western mountains. 
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THE WONDERFUL YEAR 


By 


HE interest which Félise manifested in 
Madame Chauvet’s conversation surprised 
that simple-minded lady. Madame 
Chauvet fully realized her responsibilities. 
She performed her dragonly duties with 
the conscientiousness of a French mother 

who had (and was likely to have to the end of the 
chapter) marriageable daughters. But commerce is 
commerce, and the young girl engaged in com- 
mercial management in her own house has in France, 
owing to the scope required by her activities, far 
more freedom than her convent contemporary who 
leads a purely domestic life; a fact recognized by the 
excellent Madame Chauvet as duly established in the 
social scheme. She was ready to allow Félise all the 
necessary latitude. Félise claimed scarcely any. 
She kept the good Madame Chauvet perpetually 
pinned to her skirts. She had not a confidential 
word to say to Martin. 

Now Madame Chauvet liked Martin, as did 
every one in Brantome. He was courteous; he was 
modest; he was sympathetic. Whatever he did was 
marked by an air of good breeding which the French 
are very quick to notice. Whether he handed her 
the stewed veal or listened to the latest phase of her 
chronic phlebitis, Madame Chauvet always felt her- 
self in the presence of what she termed, une dme 
d’élite—a picked and chosen soul; he was also as 
gentle as a sheep. Why, therefore, Félise in her 
daily intercourse with Martin should insist on her 
waving the banner of the proprieties over their 
heads was more than the good lady could under- 
stand. Félise was more royalist than a king, more 
timid than a nunnery, more white wax and rose 
leaves than her favourite author, Monsieur René 
Bazin, had ever dared to portray as human. If 
Martin had been six feet of thews and muscles, with 
conquering mustaches and bold and alluring eyes, 
she would not have hesitated to protect Félise with 
her Frenchwoman’s little plump body and unshake- 
able courage. But why all this precaution against 
the mild, grey-eyed, sallow-faced Martin, doux 
comme un mouton? And why this display of 
daughterly affection suddenly awakened after fifteen 
years’ tepid acquaintance? Even Martin, un- 
conscious of offense, wondered at such prim be- 
haviour. The fact remained, however, that she 
scarcely spoke to him during the greater part of 
Bigourdin’s absence. 


UT when the news came that her mother was 

dead and laid to rest, and she had recovered 
from the first overwhelming shock, she dropped all 
outer trappings of manner and became once more 
the old Félise. Madame Chauvet, knowing nothing 
of the dream-mother, offered her unintelligent con- 
solation. Félise turned instinctively to Martin, in 
whom she had confided. Martin was moved by her 
grief and did his best to sympathize; but he wished 
whole-heartedly that Bigourdin had not told him the 
embarrassing truth. Here was the poor girl weeping 
her eyes out over a dead angel whom he knew to be 
nothing of the kind. He upbraided himself for a 
sacrilegious hypocrite when he suggested that they 
would meet in heaven. She withdrew, however, 
apparently consoled. 

A few hours later, she came to him again in the 
vestibule. She had dried her eyes, and she wore the 
air of one who has accepted sorrow and bravely faces 
an unalterable situation. She showed also a 
puzzled little knitting of the brows. 

“Tell me truly, Martin,” she said, “did my uncle, 
before he left, give you the real reason of his going 
to Paris?” 

Challenged, Martin could not lie. “Yes. Your 
mother was very ill; but he commanded me not to 
tell you, in order to save you suffering. He didn’t 
know. She might recover, in which case all would 
have been well.” 

“So you, too, were dragged into this strange plot 
to keep me away from my mother.” 

“T’ve never heard of one, Félise,” answered 
Martin, this time with conscience-smiting mendac- 
ity, “and my part has been quite innocent.” 

“There has been a plot of some kind,” said 
Félise, breaking into the more familiar French. 
“My uncle, my father, my Aunt Clothilde have been 
in it. And now you—under my uncle’s orders. 
There has been a mystery about my mother which 
I have never been able to understand—like the 
mystery of the Trinity or the Holy Sacraments. 
And to-day I understand still less. I have not seen 
my mother since I was five years old. She has not 
written to me for many years, although I have 
written regularly. Did she get my letters? These 
are questions I have been asking myself the last few 
hours. Why did my father not allow me to see her 
in the hospital in Paris? Why did my Aunt Clothilde 
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THE STORY—Martin Overshaw, fatigued 
after ten years of teaching in an English school, 
takes a bicycle trip into Southern France with 
Corinna Hastings, a disheartened art student. 
Following the advice of Fortinbras, a kindly 
philosopher known in the Latin Quarter of 
Paris as the Merchant of Happiness, they go 
to Brantéme, where they are welcomed by 
Bigourdin, brother-in-law of Fortinbras and 
owner of the Hétel des Grottes, and Félise, 
daughter of Fortinbras and Bigourdin’s assist- 
ant in the management of the hotel. After an 
extended visit, Corinna, rejecting the love of 
Bigourdin, returns to London. Martin, at the 
instance of Fortinbras, becomes a waiter in 
Bigourdin’s establishment. He is charmed by 
Félise, but is advised that a husband has been 
chosen for her and her marriage is soon to take 
place. The approaching nuptials alarm Félise, 
and Bigourdin sends her to Chartres to his 
sister, the pious Clothilde Robineau, for counsel 
and sympathy. The austerity of the aunt so 
exas perates the girl that she flees to her father in 
Paris. At his home she encounters a dissipated 
woman who abuses her until Fortinbras, inter- 
vening, takes her away. The woman is the 
mother whom Félise does not remember but has 
idealized since their separation in childhood; 
Fortinbras keeps the secret and lets his daughter 
continue to believe that the mother is in a 
sanatorium. Meanwhile he delivers the girl 
into the care of Lucilla Merriton, a rich 
American dilettante artist, who conveys her 
back to Brantéme by motor. Lucilla takes a 
lively interest in Martin, and during her bricf 
visit he becomes infatuated with her. Departing, 
she banteringly commands him to meet her in 
Egypt. Bigourdin now proposes that Martin 
become his partner in the business of innkeep- 
ing; but before Martin can come to a decision, 
Bigourdin is summoned to Paris to attend the 
funeral of his sister Cécile, Fortinbras’ wife. 
While there he finds that the money he has been 
sending regularly to Cécile for years has been 
secretly hoarded; its discovery leaves Fortinbras 
in the possession of a small fortune. 


always turn the mention of her name aside and tell 
me nothing about her? And now, when she died, 
why did they not telegraph for me to go to Paris, so 
as to look for one last time on her face? They knew 
all that was in my heart. What have they all been 
hiding from me?” 

“My poor Félise,” said Martin, ‘how can I tell?” 

And how could he, seeing that he was bound in 
honour to keep her in ignorance? 


“QOMETIMES I think she may have had some 

dreadful disease that ravaged her dear features, 
and they wished to spare me the knowledge. But 
my father has always drawn me the picture of her 
lying beautiful, as she always was, upon the bed she 
could not leave.” 

“Whatever it was,” said Martin, “you may be 
sure that those who love you acted for the best.” 

“That is all very well for a child, but not for a 
grown woman. And it is not as though I have not 
shown myself capable of serious responsibilities. It 
is heartrending,” she added after a little pause, “to 
look into the eyes of those one loves and see in them 
something hidden.” 

Sitting there sideways on the couch by Martin’s 
side, her girlish figure bent forward and her hands 
nervously clasped on her knee, the oval of her pretty 
face lengthened despondently, her dark eyes fixed 
upon him in reproachful appeal, she looked at onceso 
pathetic and so winning that for the moment he 
forgot the glory of Lucilla and longed to comfort her. 
He laid his hand on her white knuckles. 

“T would give anything,” said he 

She loosened her clasp, thus eluding his touch, and 
moved a little aside. Madame Chauvet appeared 
from the kitchen passage, bearing a steaming cup. 

“Ma pauvre petite,” she said,“ I have brought youa 
cup of camomile tea. Drinkit. Itcalms the nerves.” 

Martin rose and the good lady took his seat and 
discoursed picturesquely upon her own mother’s last 
illness, death and funeral, until Félise, notwithstand- 
ing the calming properties of the camomile tea, burst 
into tears and fled to her room. 

“Poor little girl,” said Madame Chauvet, 
pathetically, “‘I cried just like that. 
as if it were yesterday.” 

The next day Bigourdin returned. He walked 
about expanding his chest with great draughts of 
air like the good provincial who had suffocated 
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in the capital. He railed at the atmosphere, the 
fever, the cold-heartedness of Paris. 

“One is much better here,” said he. ‘And we 
have made much further progress in civilization.” 

He was closeted long with Félise and afterwards 
came to Martin, great wrinkles of perturbation 
marking his forehead. 

“She has been asking me questions which it has 
taken all my tact and diplomacy to answer. Mon 
Dieu, que j’ai menti! But I have convinced her that 
all we have done with regard to her mother has been 
right. I will tell you what I have said.” 

“You had better not,” replied Martin, anxious to 
have no more embarrassing confidences; “the less I 
know, the simpler it is for me to plead ignorance 
when Félise questions me—not to say the more 
truthful.” 

“You are right,” said Bigourdin. “ ‘Magna est 
veritas et praevalebit.’”’ And as Martin, not catching 
the phrase as pronounced in Continental fashion, 
looked puzzled, he repeated it. “It’s Latin,” he 
added. ‘Why should I not quote it? I have re- 
ceived a good education.” 


NOW about this time a gracious imp of meddle- 

someness alighted on ‘Lucilla’s shoulder and 
whispered into her ear. She arose from a sea of deli- 
cate raiment and tissue-paper, whose transference by 
Céleste into ugly trunks she and Heliogabalus were 
idly superintending, and, sitting down at the 
writing-desk of her hotel bedroom, scribbled a short 
letter. If she had blown the imp away, as she might 
easily have done, for such imps are irresponsible 
dragon-fly kind of creatures, Martin might possibly 
have foregone his consultation with Fortinbras and 
remained at Brantome. Félise, having once re- 
stored him to the position he had occupied in her 
confidence, allowed him to remain there. In his 
thoughts she assumed a new significance. He 
realized, in his blundering, masculine way, that she 
was many-sided, complex, mysterious; at one turn, 
simple and caressive as a child, at another passion- 
ate in her affections, at yet another calm and self- 
reliant; and altogether that she had a strangely 
sweet and strong personality. 

For the first time, the alliance so subtly planned 
by Bigourdin entered Martin’s head. If Bigourdin 
thought him worthy to be his partner and carry on 
the historic traditions of the Hotel des Grottes, 
surely he would look with approval on his carrying 
them on in conjunction with the most beloved 
member of his family. And Félise? There his in- 
experience came to a stone wall. He was modest. 
He did not in the least assume as a possibility that 
she might have already given him her heart. But 
he reflected that after all, in the way of nature, 
maidens did marry unattractive and undeserving 
men; that except for an unaccountable phase of 
coldness, she had always bestowed on him a friendly 
regard which, if courteously fostered, might de- 
velop into an affection warranting on her part a 
marriage with so unattractive and undeserving a 
man as himself. And Bigourdin, great, splendid- 
hearted fellow, claimed him; and this warm Péri- 
gord, this land of plenty and fat things, claimed him. 
Here lay his destiny. Why not blot out, with the 
blackest curtain of will, the refulgent figure that was 
making his life a torture and a dream? 

And then came the imp-inspired letter. 


“Dear Mr. Overshaw,— 
“T am starting for Egypt to-morrow. 
you will redeem your promise. 
“With kind regards, 
“Yours sincerely, 
‘Lucilla Merriton” 


I hope 


Paralyzed then were the promptings towards 
sluggish plenitude and tepid matrimonial comfort. 
Love summoned him to fantastic adventure. For a 
while he lost mental balance. He decided to put 
himself in the hands of Fortinbras. He would abide 
loyally by his decision. Under his auspices he had 
already made one successful bid for happiness. By 
dismissing Margett’s Universal College to the limbo 
of irretrievable things, according to the Dealer’s in- 
structions, had he not tasted during the past five 
months hundreds of the once forbidden delights of 
life? Was he the same man who in apologetic trepida- 
tion had written to Corinna in August? His blind 
faith in Fortinbras was intensified by knowledge of 
the suffering whereby the Dealer in Happiness had 
acquired wisdom. East or west, whichever way 
Fortinbras pointed, he would go. ¢ 

Thus in some measure he salved his conscience 
when he left Brantome. Bigourdin expected him 
back at the end of his fortnight’s hohday. So did 

(Continued on page 78) 














ACQUETTA was rather paler than usual, an 
with the queerest look on her face she held 
out to her friend an open letter, saying, 
‘Read that please,” in a voice still queerer. 

Rose took the letter rather apprehensively 
and began to read it; that is, she read the two 
first words, “‘Carissima Jacquetta—” then paused 
and said, “ But Jackie dear, I can’t read Italian.” 
Jacquetta snatched back the letter exclaiming, 
“Of course! How stupid of me! [’ll translate it to 
rou:” 
‘ “Carissima Jacquetta, though four years have 
passed since you stayed with us that summer at 
Rocca Moro, and though we have not often written 
to each other, I want to tell you that I love you as 
much as ever, and the dear mama alse. I feel you 
are not one to change, Jacquetta ma, 
and so I come to you, after many 
prayers and vigils, hoping that you 
may be moved by your kind heart to 
help me in the saddest hour of my 
life. Cara Jacquetta, my idolized 
brother, my dearest Ettore, is dying: 
The doctors have said that he can 
not live at the most but three 
months. And now, Jacquetta, [ 
must say something that will sur- 
prise even you, for I am sure you 
never imagined it any more than I 
did. Ettore loves you with such 
passion that it is piteous and amazing / 
in one who must die so soon. He | 
confided all to me last night as Ij 
watched beside his bed. He said 
that he could not die in peace unless 
he felt that at least you knew of his 
love. He was so young when you 
were here, he dared not speak for 
fear you would laugh at him. ; 

“ Ah, Jacquetta, that which I wish 
to ask you may seem wrong to you, 
but I can not believe that in your 
greatness of soul and mind you will 
refuse. It is this: could you not, to 
make his last days happy, pretend 
that you love him? It would be a 
prevarication as white as an angel’s 
wing, carissima Jacquetta. Oh, if 
you could only do it! He would die 
so happy! You will receive Ettore’s 
letter at the same time as this one 
from me. Oh, Jacquetta mia, think, 
think a long, long time before you 
answer it. La 

“La tua piccinin 
“Gemma Consonno.” 

When Jacquetta looked up at the end, tears shone 
frankly in her eyes. ‘ 

“Did you ever hear anything more pathetic?” 
she asked. ’ 

“No, never,” said Rose with feeling. “But what 
a dilemma for you! What on earth can you say? It 
wouldn’t be just a white lie; it would have to be 
rather highly coloured for that poor boy to believe 
in it—a sort of purple lie. Yes, a royal purple lic!” 
And she smiled at her friend somewhat waveringly. 

Jacquetta sat silent, gazing down at the open 
letter. At last she murmured, without looking up: 

“Ves, one would have to think a Jong, long time 
before answering such a letter.” 

“And his—have you read his?” asked Rose. 

“Not yet,” said Jacquetta. 

“Poor boy! what is he like?” ' 

“Oh, a charming boy—enthusiastic, excitable. 
He was always rather delicate.” 

“Ts he so very young?” 

“ About five years younger than I am.” 

“What a strange, tragic thing to happen!” sighed 
Rose, gazing pensively into the gentle twilight now 
spangled with fireflies. , 

That night, when Jacquetta was alone in her 
toom, she read Ettore Consonno’s letter, and as sh2 
read, Death, in some wistful, pleading form, seemed 
to breathe upon her. It was a simple letter. It 
asked for nothing. The last sentence ran: “ You see 
it is like this: I make my will in this letter to you, 
and I leave you my greatest treasure—my love for 
you.” 

Jacquetta went out upon the porch outside her 
window. There was no roof to this po’ch, and she 
could hear the tops of the trees sighing about her in 
the summer air and look up at the brisht mazes of 
the stars. She paced back and forth for-a long hour, 
then returned to her room and began ter answer to 
Ettore Consonno’s letter. Little by little the 
tyrannic artist in her wes roused, and she forgot 
herself in the productiun o/ a letter that should be no 
less beautiful than the one that had cal'ed it forth. 
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THE PURPLE LIE 
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When she came to read her answer over, she hesi 
tated for a time; then telling herself that since she 
was to lie, she might as well lie royally—a royal 
purple lie, as Rose had suggested—she sealed and 
stamped the letter before going to bed. 

On a clear August afternoon, about two months 
after Jacquetta’s answer had been sent, the post was 
brought in as usual while the two friends sat at tea. 
Again there were two letters from Italy, one ad- 
dressed in Gemma’s handwriting, and one in a hand- 
writing that somehow looked familiar to Rose. 
Jacquetta stared at the envelope as if she could not 
believe her own eyes. Her lips parted, and she grew 
paler and paler. 

“Ts it——from ?” Rose whispered. 

Jacquetta recovered herself and answered levelly, 
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PRINCE AND PRINCESS PIERRE TROUBETZKOY 


Recently Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetz- 
koy) added playwritin to her list of ac- 


complishments. The Fear Market,” a play 
dealing with a blackmailing publication, was 
one of the dramatic successes of the late 
winter in New York, and is booked for a sea- 
son on tour. The author is working on another 
novel, one every two years being her habit. 
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“IT think so—in fact I am quite sure of it. 
She put it aside and opened Gemma’s. This time 
as she read such stricken horror flowed into her face 
that Rose cried to her: Why do you look like that?’’ 
For answer Jacquetta thrust the letter into her 
hands. She had forgotten for the second time that 
Rose could not read Italian. 

Rose hesitated. ‘You'll have to read it to me, 
dear, or tell me what is in it,” she ventured softly. 
“Couldn’t you just tell me in a word or two?” 

Without turning Jacquetta said in a wooden 
voice: 

“He—has—got well again. 
he has sailed for America.” 

Rose dropped into a hall-chair near the door and 
hid her face in her hands. Suddenly Jacquetta said 
with a sort of hard tremble in her voice: 

“Tt’s fine of you, dear, not to—to laugh at me.” 

“Laugh! Oh, Jacquetta!” exclaimed Rose, and 
she sprang up and put her arms about her friend. 
Then Jacquetta’s head went down on Rose’s shoul- 
der, and she began to tremble all over. 

“It’s hideous—hideous!” she kept saying. “It’s 
hideous—and I’ve done it all myself!” 

Oddly enough it was on Jacquetta’s birthday that, 
as she and Rose stood on the front porch admiring 
the pink nosegays of the crépe myrtle, the horn of a 
motor-car sounded from theshrubbery. Instinctive- 
ly they both felt what this meant, for it was rare 
indeed, in that out-of-the-way spot, that any one 
came to call ina motor. With one accord they both 
turned and fled into the house and up-stairs to 
Jacquetta’s bedroom. From this room they could 
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He has left home— 


look through the slats in the Venetian blinds and see 
who arrived in the motor, without themselves being 
seen. 

A big touring-car, powdered with red dust, drew 
up before the door. Besides the chauffeur there was 
only one person in it, a slight young man rather 
sallow under his straw hat, who glanced quickly 
up at the windows as he passed, then down again. 

“What beautiful eyes!” murmured Rose, and 
— jin the same breath, “but how ill he still 
ooks!’ 

Jacquetta, very pale, sank into a chair near the 
window; her eyes were like those of a frightened 
animal, 

Luella Maud, the coloured maid, came in a few 
moments with a visiting card on a tray. Rose took 
it and held it before Jacquetta’s 
eyes—‘ Conte Ettore Consonno.” 

“Very well,” Jacquetta managed 
to mutter. “Say I will be down ina 
little while.” 

It was fifteen minutes before she 
could command herself enough to 
begin that painful pilgrimage down- 
stairs and along what seemed the 
endless hall. She found that Luella 
Maud had shown the visitor into the 
drawing-room, and entering she saw 
Ettore Consonno’s pale face through 
a greenish dimness as_ through 
water. 

\ Then she realized that Ettore had 
| taken both her hands and was bend- 
| ing over them and kissing them. His 
| lips felt cold and unearthly, and she 
| was filled with a wild, sick fear that 
, she was going to faint. 

j “Jacquetta — Jacquetta — Jac- 

/  quetta—I felt it! You are very ill! 
You gave me life and took my illness 

upon you!” 

“No! no! no!” muttered Jacquetta 
like an automaton. 

“But I see—I see for myself!” he 
insisted. “You are pale as death— 
your eyes look haunted.” 

Jacquetta sat in a stony daze and 
kept thinking with helpless, hateful 
triviality: “How good-looking he is! 
I'd forgotten he was good-looking. 
And he’s a man now—he isn’t a lad 
any longer.” 

“Have you not anything to say to 
me, Jacquetta mia?” Ettore said 
with tender timidity. 

“Yes—much—I have much to say 
to you,” she stammered, and caught her breath so 
sharply that she alarmed him. He gave a cry of 
pain and sprang up, saying: 

“Jacquetta, what has happened to you?” 

As she sat gazing without a word, he went on 
firmly: “Something has happened to you—what is 
it? You are not the Jacquetta who wrote me that 
divine letter. You are changed!” Ina strange voice 
he repeated it: “You are changed—to me?” 

Jacquetta knew then that she must make a 
supreme effort if she was to prevent immediate and 
shocking tragedy. 

“‘Listen—” she said. ‘Listen, dear Ettore 

She put a cool, smooth hand on his hot, dry one, 
and even as she did so noticed how beautifully the 
thin, masculine hand was modeled. “You see—it 
has all been like a dream—now suddenly it is real. 
I do feel strangely—it is not—the same.” 

“Like a dream—yes!” he assented, and the eager- 
ness with which he caught at her explanation pierced 
her anew. “Yes, like a heavenly dream, so it has 
been to me.” 

He waited for her to say more, and his face was 
heartrending in its anxiety. His eyes that still 
looked from shadows of illness begged her to reassure 
him still more. 

“You see—” began Jacquetta again, and then she 
stopped because the ashen dryness of her mouth made 
it difficult for her to speak. She tried *> smile at him 
in apology for her halting speech, and vnis was worse, 
for she felt her face working into an expression of pain. 

Consonno waited for some moments, a haggard, 
gloomy expression came into his eyes, with their 
worn look of convalescence. He fixed them on hers, 
piercingly, almost sternly. 

“Did you love me when you wrote me that 
letter?” he said. 

““Rut—but why else should I have written it? 
Don’t be és 

“Do you love me—now?” 

Jacquetta put her hand to her throat. 

(Continued on page 76) 
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Play-Days at Sweet Briar College 


COALE 


B 


HE annual May Day Féte at Sweet Briar 
College in Virginia has the same place in 
the traditions of the college as Tree Day 
at Wellesley, the Daisy Chain celebration 
at Vassar and Ivy Day at Smith. 

There is no lovelier setting for an outdoor 
féte in all the South than this century old Virginia 
plantation. The college campus boasts three 
thousand acres of well-turfed fields; wooded hills and 
rolling lawns, bounded by rare shrubs and box 
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hedges luxuriant with the growth of a hundred 
years. 

The Queen, chosen by the entire student body for 
scholarship as well as beauty and popular favour, 
holds court in a setting of peculiar charm and 
beauty. Her grassy stage, close by the Sweet Briar 
mansion and looking off over vast acres of hills and 
fields to the foot-hills of the Blue Ridge beyond, with 
here and there a stretch of woodland whitened with 
flowering dogwood, is encircled by massive box 
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bushes. A screen of roses and vines makes a charm- 
ing back-drop for the tableaux formed. 

Shut in by these stately mounds of box, an expect- 
ant audience assemt les in the afternoon of May Day 
to await the cominz of the Queen and her court. 
Laughing voices in thé distance, announcing the 
arrival of the Queen of May, float in on the quiet 
of the scene. How strange in contrast to the lonely 
years of the past! Perhaps the boxwood circle 
remembers those years of a mother’s solitary grief, 
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out of which came the happy present—a college in 
memory of a beloved daughter. 

A sudden burst of singing outside the thick hedge, 
and a troop of quaint figures runs in on the green 
stage—some in medieval dress, others in the 
familiar characters of German fairy-tales. There are 
red-cloaked witches, foresters in green, watchmen in 
blue and brown, fairy princes and motley figures, 
half black and half yellow. They wander about in 
groups and cast expectant glances toward the 
entrance. 

The music changes and the Queen, dressed in 
Grecian robe of white, enters followed by eight 
maidens of her choice gowned in softest green. 
With stately grace the Queen advances to the 
throne where she is crowned and garlanded, the 
court standing by. Her subjects gather about to 
greet her and dance for her delight. The finale is the 
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winding of the May-pole, truly an exquisite sight in 
this picturesque setting. As the last strains of the 
May dance die away, the Queen’s maidens lead her 
to the dell. where the story of ‘‘The Awakening of 
the Daffodil” is told in another dance. 

Here for the first time appears the King of May. 
A majestic person in scarlet and gold is he, as he 
joins his Queen. Together they bring their little 
child, Daffodil, before the court. The little Princess 
is sad, and to cheer her Their Majesties command the 
court jester and his troop of harlequins in black and 
white to appear. Then comes the procession of 
springtime, the dew, the clouds and the sunshine. 
The sunset clouds in pale lavender, blue and rose, 
reflected in the waters of the pool as they dance 
across the bridge, are driven off by the storm clouds, 
who rush down the hill, waving their grey, bat-like 
wings. Finally the Fairy Queen, with spangles and 
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magic wand, brings in a crowd of sunbeams, all in 
fluffy yellow gowns, who dance in a long line down 
the hill, surrounding their strong and beautiful Sun 
Prince. It is the Sun Prince of course, who, bending 
over the Princess, arouses her from her spell and 
dances away with her into his kingdom. 

May Day, however, is not the only festival held 
on the grounds of this Old Dominion college. There 
are apple gatherings and’ nut “pickings” in the 
autumn, and garden planting in early spring; the 
students make a féte of everything they do in the 
open. They have classic dancing on the lawn when- 
ever the weather is sufficiently mild. A favourite 
dancing ground is the lawn that slopes gradually to 
the edge of the small tree-bound lake. One of the 
commencement dances is always given here, be- 
cause the water reflects, with almost uncanny dis- 
tinction, the figures and movements of the dancers. 
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NE evening towards the end of the first 
week in July, a hansom drew up before 
a house in Portman Square, London. 
Douglas Falloden emerged from it, as 
the door was opened by a maid 
servant. 

The house, which had not been occupied during 
the season by the family, was given over to a char- 
woman and a couple of housemaids, the senior of 
whom, now standing in the hall, looked a little 
scared at the prospect of having to wait on the 
magnificent gentleman who had just entered the 
house. In general, when Mr. Douglas came up to 
town in the absence of his family, he put up at his 
own very expensive club, and the servants in Port- 
man Square were not troubled with him. But they, 
like every one else, knew that something was going 
wrong with the Fallodens. 

Falloden walked into the deserted and dust- 
sheeted house, while the cabman brought in his 
portmanteau. “Is Mr. Gregory here?” he inquired 
of the housemaid who had opened the door. 

“Yes, sir, he is in the library. Please, sir, Mrs. 
O’Connor wants to know if you'll want dinner.” 

Falloden impatiently said “No,” and walked on 
down a long passage to the library , which had been 
built out at the back of the house. Here the blinds 
had been drawn up, only to reveal the dusty desola- 
tion of an unused room in which a few chairs had 
been uncovered and a table cleared. A man rose 
from a chair beside the table, and he and Falloden 
shook hands. He was a round-faced and broad- 
shouldered person, with one of the unreadable faces 
developed by the life of a prominent solicitor in 
contact with all sorts of clients and many varieties 
of business; and Falloden’s sensitive pride soon de- 
tected in his manner certain shades of expression to 
which the heir of Flood Castle was not accustomed. 


“T AM sorry to hear Sir Edward is not well.” Mr. 

Gregory spoke politely, but perhaps without 
that accent of grave and even tragic concern which 
six months earlier he would have given to the same 
words. “There is a great deal of heavy and, I am 
afraid, disagreeable business to be done.” 

“My father is not fit for it,” said Falloden ab- 
ruptly. ‘I must do the best I can.” 

Mr. Gregory gave a sign of assent. He drew a 
packet of documents from his pocket, and spreading 
out a letter from Sir Edward Falloden on the table 
proceeded to deal with the points in it seriatim. 
Falloden sat beside him, looking carefully through 
the various documents handed to him, asking ques- 
tions occasionally and making notes of his own. In 
the dusty northern light of the room, his face had a 
curiously purple and congested look; and his eyes 
were dead tired. But he showed so much shrewd- 
ness in his various remarks that the solicitor secretly 
admitted his capacity, reflecting indeed once or 
twice that, young as he was, it would have been a 
good thing if his father had taken him into counsel 
earlier. After the discussion had lasted half an 
hour, Falloden pushed the papers away. 

“T think I see. The broad facts are that my 
father can raise no more money, either on his 
securities or on the land; his two banks are pressing 
him; and the Scotch mortgages must be paid. The 
estates, of course, will have to be sold. I am quite 
willing.” 

“So [ understand. But it will take time, and the 
bank overdrafts are urgent. Mason’s Bank declare 
that if their debt is not paid—or freshly secured— 
within a month from now, they will certainly take 
proceedings. I must remind you they have been 
exceedingly forbearing.”’ 

“And the amount?” 
papers. 

“Forty thousand. The securities on which Sir 
Edward obtained it are now not worth more than 
eight.” 

The lawyer paused a moment, looked at his com- 
panion, and at last said: 

“There are, of course, your own expectations from 
Lord Dagnall. I do not know whether you and your 
father have considered them; but I imagine it would 
be possible to raise money on them.” 

Falloden laughed. The sound was a mixture of 
irritation and contempt. 

“Uncommonly little! The fact is my uncle—at 
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in This Instalment of 


HUMPHR Y 


ALBERT 


THE STORY—Lady Constance Bledlow, 
daughter of Lord Risborough, comes to 
Oxford, England, after the death of her 
parents, to live with her uncle and guardian, 
Dr. Ewen Hooper, holder of a classical 
readership at the university. Heiress to a 
fortune and accustomed to the brilliant 
society of Rome, Lady Connie finds her 
aunt, her cousins, Nora and Alice, and life 
in the university town different from any- 
thing she has known. Her wealth and 
social position make a deep impression on 
Oxford, and she receives invitations to all 
the festivities of a brilliant Commem. She 
runs across several friends, among them 
Alexander Sorell, a fellow at the university 
and once a guest at the Risborough home in 
Rome, and Douglas Falloden, a student in 
Marmion, whom she had met the preceding 
winter at Cannes. Falloden renews his ac- 
quaintanceship, and her ladyship finds his 
attentions agreeable until he attempts to 
advise her regarding her friends, particular- 
ly Otto Radowitz, a young Polish musician, 
whose buoyant temperament is irritating to 
some of the Oxford men. She resents 
Falloden’s presumption and in defiance 
dances frequently with Radowitz at the 
Magdalen ball. The Englishman is 
furious. On his way to his rooms after the 
ball he meets Lord Meyrick and other 
friends reading a college paper which con- 
tains an attack on the “ bloods”’ written by 
Radowitz. Angered, Falloden aids and 
abets the group in taking vengeance. They 
drag Radowitz out, and while he is being 
ducked in a fountain his right hand is 
badly injured. When Falloden brings Lady 
Connie news of the accident, she bitterly 
reproaches him for it, and he, in turn, 
passionately declares that she too is to 
blame, for she knew of his love for her and 
by her conduct had stung him to madness. 
Blood-poisoning sets in, and Radowitz is 
taken to London. Lady Connie, who is 
scheduled to visit her aunt, Lady Langmoor, 
also goes up to town, where she anxiously 
watches developments. In the meantime, a 
letter from his father advises Falloden that 
financial ruin has overtaken them. 


seventy-two—is philandering with a lady house- 
keeper he set up a year ago. She seems to be bent 
on netting him, and my father thinks she’ll do it. If 
she does, my uncle will probably find himself with an 
heir of his own. Anyway the value of my prospects 
is enormously less than it was. All the neighbours 
are perfectly aware of what is going on. Oh, I 
suppose he’ll leave me something—enough to keep 
me out of the workhouse. But there’s nothing to be 
got out of it now.” 

There was another silence. 
the figures before him. 

“There are always the pictures,” he said at last, 
looking up. 

The lawyer’s face lightened. 

“Tf you and Sir Edward will sell! But as you 
know, they are heirlooms—and you could stop it.” 

“On the contrary, I am ready to agree to it,” said 
Falloden briefly. ‘‘ But there will be a lot of legal 
business, won’t there?” 

“Certainly; but it can all be put through in time. 
And directly it was known that you will sell, the 
whole situation will be changed.” 

“We might save something out of the wreck?” 
said Falloden. 

The lawyer nodded gravely. 

“Something—certainly.”’ 

“What are they worth?” said Falloden, taking a 
note-book from his pocket and looking at a list 
scribbled on its first page. 

Mr. Gregory laughed. 

“There is no market in the ordinary sense for such 
pictures as yours. There are only half a dozen 
millionaires in the world who could buy them—and 
one or two museums.” He paused a moment, look- 
ing thoughtfully at the young man before him. 
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“There happens, however,”—he spoke slowly—‘‘ to 
a buyer at this moment in London, whom it 
would be difficult to beat—in the matter of millions.” 

He mentioned the name. 

“Not an American? Well, send him along.” 
Falloden raised his eyebrows. “If my father doesn’t 
feel able to see him, I can tackle him. He can choose 
> own day and hour. All our best pictures are at 


“And they include——” 

“Four Rembrandts,” said Falloden looking at his 
list, “two Titians, two Terburgs, a Vermeer van 
Delft, heaps of other Dutchmen, four full-length 
Gainsboroughs and three half-lengths, two full- 
length Reynolds and three smaller, three Lawrences, 
a splendid Romney, three Hoppners, two Constables, 
etc. The foreign pictures were bought by my grand- 
father from one of the Orléans collections about 
1830. The English pictures—the portraits—have 
all been at Flood since they were painted, and very 
few of them have ever been exhibited. I scribbled 
these few facts down before I left home. There is. 
of course, an elaborate catalogue.” 


OR the first time the lawyer’s countenance as 

he listened showed a flash of active sympathy. 

He was himself a modest collector, and his house at 
Richmond contained a number of pretty things. 

“Sir Edward will mind parting with them very 
much, I fear,’”’ he said with real concern. ‘I wish 
with all my heart it had been possible to find some 
other way out. But we have really done our best.”’ 

Falloden nodded. He sat looking straight before 
him, one hand drumming on the table. The whole 
attitude was haughtily irresponsive. The slight 
note of compassion in Mr. Gregory’s tone was 
almost intolerable to him, and the lawyer guessed it. 

“TInsolent cub!” he thought to himself; and 
thenceforward allowed himself no departure from a 
purely business tone. It was settled that the buyer 
—with legal caution, Mr. Gregory for the moment 
threw no further light upon him,—was, if possible, 
to be got hold of at once, and an appointment was to 
be made for Flood Castle, where Falloden or his 
father would receive him. 

Then the solicitor departed, and Falloden was left 
to pace up and down the dismal room, his hands in 
his pockets—deep in thought. 

He looked back upon a fortnight of unbroken 
worry and distress. The news with which his father 
had received him on his return from Oxford had 
seemed to him at first incredible. But the facts on 
which it was based were only too substantial. and 
his father, broken in health and nerve, now that 
silence was once thrown aside, poured out upon his 
son a flood of revelation and confession that soon 
made what had happened tragically clear. It was 
the familiar story of wealth grasping at yet more 
wealth, of the man whose judgment and common 
sense begin to play him false when once the intoxica- 
tion of money has gone beyond a certain point. 
Dazzled by some first speculative successes, Sir 
Edward had become before long a gambler over half 
the world—Canada, the States, Egypt, Argentina. 
One doubtful venture supported another, and the 
City, no less than the gambler himself, was for a 
time taken in. But the downfall of a great Egyptian 
company, which was to have extracted untold 
wealth from a strip of Libyan desert, had gradually 
but surely brought down everything else in its train. 
Blow after blow fell, sometimes rapidly, sometimes 
tardily. Sir Edward tried every expedient known to 
the financier in extremis, descending ever lower in 
the scale of credit and reputation; and in vain. One 
tragic day in June, after a long morning with the 
Gregory partners, Sir Edward came home to the 
splendid house in Yorkshire, knowing that nothing 
now remained but tosell the estates, and tell Douglas 
that his father had ruined him. Lady Laura’s 
settlement was safe; and on that they must live. 

The days of slow realization, after Douglas’ 
return, had tried both father and son severely. Sir 
Edward was worn out and demoralized by long 
months of colossal but useless effort to retrieve what 
he had done. Falloden, with his own remorse and 
his own catastrophe to think over, was called on to 
put it aside, to think for and help his father. He had 
no moral equipment—no trained character—equal 
to the task. But mercifully for them both, his pride 











Lady Connie held in her 


came into play; his shrewd intelligence also, and 
his affection for his father—the most penetrable 
spot so far in his hard and splendid youth. He had 
done his best—a haughty, ungracious best—but still 
he had done it, and in the course of a few days, now 
that the tension of concealment was over, Sir Edward 
had become almost childishly dependent upon him 
and his advice. 

A church clock struck somewhere in the distance. 
Falloden looked at his watch. Time to go to some 
restaurant and dine. With Gregory’s figures run- 
ning in his head, he shrank from his club where he 
would be sure to meet a host of Harrow and Oxford 
acquaintance up for the Varsity match and the 
latter end of the season. After dinner he would look 
into a music-hall and about eleven make his way to 
the Tamworth House ball. : 

He must come back, however, to Portman Square 
some time to dress. Lady Tamworth had let it be 
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horse, feeding her eyes upon 


known privately that the prince and princess were 
coming to ner ball, and that the men were expected to 
appear in—knee-breeches and silk stockings. He 
had told his valet at Flood to pack them; and he 
supposed that fool of a housemaid would be equal 
to unpacking for him and putting out his things. 


5 Hew do you do, Douglas?” said Lady Tam- 
worth, an imposing, bejeweled figure standing 
at the head of the galleried staircase of Tamworth 


House. “Saw your father yesterday and thought 
him looking very seedy.” 

“Yes, he’s not the thing,” said Douglas. ‘We 
shall have to get him away to Marienbad, or some- 
where of that kind.” 

Lady Tamworth looked at him closely, her eyelids 
fluttering just a little. Douglas noticed the ‘flutter 
and knew very well what it meant. Lady Tam- 
worth and his father were first cousins. No doubt 
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all their relations were busy discussing their affairs 
day and night; the City, he knew, was full of 
rumours, and certain newspapers had already 
scented the quarry ahead and were beginning to 
gather like vultures to the feast. As he passed on 
into the ballroom, every nerve in him was sensitive 
and alive. He seemed to have eyes at the back of 
his head, to catch everywhere the sudden attention, 
the looks of curiosity, sometimes of malice, that fol- 
lowed him through the crowd. He spoke to a great 
many acquaintance, to girls he had been accustomed 
to dance with and their mothers. The girls wel- 
comed him just as usual; but the casual or inter- 
rupted conversation, which was all the mothers could 
spare him, showed him very soon how much was 
known or guessed of the family disasters. He under- 
stood that he was no longer in the running for these 
exquisite creatures in their silks and satins. The 
(Continued on page 70) 





Changeable blue and green taf- A suéde gabardine gown, de- 
feta is used for the upper part of signed by Madame Paquin for 
this simple frock. he under- Madeleine Carlier, has touches of 
skirt is of Scotch taffeta withthe pink embroidery on collar, belt 
hem turned up on the outsideand and soft silk tie. Tucks at hip- 
loosely tacked. line and hem trim the skirt. 


Great applause greeted 
Madeleine Carlier when she 


’ Pa F Teas appeared on a Paris stage 
>, ‘@. wearing this costume of 
. Be My a ™ 7 white fluffy tulle, pailet- 


ted black net and spark- 
ling ornaments. The bead- 
ed apron panel is especial- 


. ~ ~ Tg ? D : 
By EMILIE DE JONCAIRE ; a ” 4 divapoaracn 
Coarse khaki - coloured 
tussor silk is used for the 
circular skirt, pelerine 
fichu and large buttons of 
this stunning costume de- 


AM fortunate this month in being able to send you six 
photographs reserved by Madame Paquin exclusively for . : temed for Madaleine C 

Harper’s Bazar. The costumes were designed by Madame _ 4. lier. The bodice is white 
Paquin for Madeleine Carlier and Yvonne de Bray, two " linon. The fichu ends are 


French actresses noted for their chic and great charm. beaded. 


Those made for Yvonne de Bray are intended for her 
coming tour in the United States. One of the most interesting 
is of coarse khaki tussor, the short skirt, braided around the 
bottom, having large buttons of the material. The blouse is 
of white linon with a pelerine fichu fitting in at the waist under 
a belt, the extremities of which are finished with Nattier blue 
tassels. A collar of Nattier blue frames the face. 

Paquin has also made recently a charming evening gown of 
black tulle over which broad black velvet ribbons fall in 
straight lines. There are three thicknesses of tulle, and over 
these is draped a white Valenciennes flounce tied low at the 
knee on each side and half hidden beneath a deep ruffle of black 
Chantilly lace. The bodice, partly clouded in Chantilly lace, 
has the Valenciennes passing straight across the corsage and 
knotting about each arm. A bunch of crimson roses lends a 
touch of colour in front. 

Our best couturiers reluctantly admit that the convenience 
of the separate blouse has overcome the efforts to supplant it 
by simple frocks, and that not only the blouse but the shirt- 
waist has returned to stay. Paquin is making some pretty ones 
of palest coloured linens, with groups of little tucks lengthening 
the line in the back and front. Full ruchings of the material at 
neck and wrists are bound in place by black velvet ribbons. 

Delvaux of the rue Royale has created some patriotic 
buttons which have been reserved for the exclusive use of 
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Madame Paquin. It will be impossible 
to reproduce them, and they can only be 
obtained through this famous house. 

There is a great fancy on these chilly 
days for marabou feather capes. These 
are waist length in the back, the fronts 
being pointed. One end is worn thrown 
over the shoulder, and the point is fin- 
ished with a long tassel. 

Callot is making knee-length tunic 
blouses of coloured organdie and frequent- 
ly edging them with a plaited ruffle. A 
belt of the material or of grosgrain ribbon 
binds these blouses loosely at the waist. 
One attractive model slipped on over the 
head and was laced down the sides with 
white. The deep hem had two upstand- 
ing ruffles of tulle footing. 


























Yvonne de Bray is smartly clad in a 
tailleur of blue duvetyn, all the edges of 
which are bound with narrow white 
leather. The double-breasted coat is most 
becomingly wrapped about the slender 
figure. 


The prim little pannier is made over 
crinoline (upper centre) but the charm of 
this taffeta costume is the low cut bodice, 
which is nothing but a frill of filmy lace 
held on the shoulders with silver ribbons. 


This 1830 costume of yellow and orange 
changeable taffeta, made by Madame Pa- 
quin for Yvonne de Bray, has many ruffles 
with fringed edges. Unusual indeed is the 
odd shaped hat with its deep veil of 
thread lace. 
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Many of Callot’s evening gowns are draped cape 
effects without sleeves; the silks used by this house 
are the old-fashioned stripes and figured patterns. 

Chéruit is showing some very smart evening and 
afternoon coats, one especially good model being 
made of black satin embroidered in écru and trimmed 
with écru fringe. 

Jenny has a quantity of charming new models. 
One of the best is a faun-coloured woolen suit, the 
short coat with wide belt and the skirt absolutely 
plain. An interesting evening gown of black 
mousseline, finely plaited, has incrustations of white 
lace, the bodice having lace points embroidered in 
blue. 

Deeuillet is showing some lovely frocks in two 
colours, blue trimmed with white batiste or pink 
trimmed with grey. Garlands of embroidery and 
incrusted lace play a prominent role in many of his 
late models. The oilcloth trimming, which he 
emphasized at his opening, is still popular. 

Jeanne Lanvin is following the Louis XIII. style 
very closely, some of her recent creations having full 
sleeves with long tight cuffs and a high ruche out- 
lining the face. 

Long coats are still playing a role in Paris, not- 
withstanding predictions to the contrary. Some 
charming ones have been seen at the Ritz and at 
popular restaurants in the Bois. These were worn 
over gowns apparently designed to go with them, 
for the colour scheme of the gown played an im- 
portant part in the ensemble. One noticed recently 
at the Ambassadeurs was of grey-blue faille, quilted 
at the hem, collar and cuffs. It was quite old- 
fashioned in appearance. Another striking coat was 
of bright purple woolen material lined with grey 
beige cloth; the cuffs, collar and straps forming the 
buttonholes were of beige. The coat was fastened 
by round buttons covered with purple cloth and 
with this was worn a gown of beige with purple 
embroidery on belt, collar and pockets. A large 
beige hat topped the costume. 

The accessories of one’s costume are, as usual, of 
the utmost importance. For example, the latest 
veils are of lace, draped and falling across the eyes 
only; but the most practical and attractive arrange- 
ment is for the veil to come to the line of the mouth. 

Parasols must repeat the note of the costume, and 
the most favoured of these are the small Empire 
sunshades befrilled and shirred. Very few lingerie 


Borssommas 
TaPomica 








iS 
JENNY has de- , 


signed a tea-gown of 
Nattier blue organ- 
die, embroidered in 
silver, to be worn 
over rose-coloured 
taffeta. Pinked 
ruches are a feature 
of the petticoat, 
which is short. 





A most original idea is 
developed by CALLOT in 
this navy blue satin an 
white plaited organdie cos- 
ture. he satin is used for 
the skirt and for the band 
that is set in the tunic. 


parasols are seen, but there are some attractive linen 
ones in blue and white checks. 

A new sailor hat with uprolled brim has appeared, 
generally in black or dark blue Liséré straw. It is 
worn perfectly straight and well down on the fore- 
head. One that I saw lately had an edging of 
iridescent steel binding the rim, the only ornament 
upon which was a large hatpin matching the edge. 
Another of black horsehair lace was quite large and 
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From Paris 








White serge of exquisite texture was 
chosen for this simple, becoming frock 
by MARTIAL et ARMAND. he in- 
evitable black note appears in the 

lain taffeta collar and the cuffs, 
raided with white soutache. The pic- 
turesque black hat adds distinction. 


had quaintly coloured porcelain flowers surrounding 
the crown at the top. 

The theatres are a delight; most of them are now 
open and the walk home afterwards, lighted chiefly 
by the stars, has a charm superior to anything ex- 
perienced in the luxurious ante-bellum days when 
taxis were easy to find. At the Comédie Frangaise, 
the other evening, much attention was attracted 
by a lovely blonde American, whose hair was piled 
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Another _ curi- 
ous combination is 
formed by PREMET 
in using navy serge 
and white organdie 
together. The upper 
skirt is of serge and 
blue embroidered or- 
gandie, the bodice 
being plain white. 


Simplicity marks the bodice of this 
beige voile frock designed by CALLOT 
for en parte. fhe plaited scal- 
loped flounces, which form a series of 
fans, are certainly unusual. The under- 
skirt is embroidered batiste and the 
undersleeves plaited organdie. 





high in a cascade of loose curls held in piace by two 
jeweled serpents crossing at the back. Her gown, 
slightly open at the neck, was of white tulle with 
innumerable ruffles all edged with an application of 
black tulle embroidered on with silver thread. Long 
sleeves of tulle wrinkled at the wrist, and the lining 
of the skirt was of white satin, which gleamed 
through the tulle. A high girdle of old rose satin, 
gold embroidered, lent a touch of colour, and it was 








Marron - coloured 
silk appealed to 
DCUILLET in com- 
bination with allover 
lace for a_ simple 
dancing frock. Mar- 
ron satin _ ribbon 
trims the skirt, the 
bodice being made of 
the lace with deep 
net sleeve frills. 


A blue serge suit from 
PIERRE BULLOZ has a 
tunic coat scalloped to 
match the upper part of 
the skirt. Gold embroid- 


ery, under which 
belt disappears, 
the distinction. 
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From Paris 





A quaint old-timey 
gown of dove taffeta is 
trimmed with Nattier 
blue ribbon on the 
sleeves, at the hips and 
on the edge of the skirt. 
Vestee of organdie and 
blue taffeta. 


enough to attract atten- 
tion, for the material cost 
one hundred and fifty 

francs a yard. 
Among the recent suc- 
cesses at the theatres is 
“Le Rubicon” at the 
Gymnase, where Made- 
leine Lily wears some 
charming costumes. One 
particularly attractive 
gown was made of mauve mousseline de soie, plaited 
over a foundation of pale pink mousseline. The little 
cape worn with it was of mauve mousseline embroid- 
ered in bunches of violets. A tea-gown of grey 
mousseline had a foundation of yellow satin and was 
graded in such a way that the bottom was almost 
black and the waist very light; the throat was fin- 
ished with pale yellow mousseline plaitings, and 


A blue serge of 
great charm designed 
by CALLOT has a 
surplice bodice con- 
fined by a high gir- 
dle of black satin. 
White batiste collar 
is worn over one of 
satin. 


PAQUIN has de- 
signed a becoming 
trotteur frock of 
black satin with pan- 
els of navy serge and 
a belt of blue and 
red embroidery. The 
arrangement of tucks 
on the skirt and 
bodice is extremely 
good. 
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Drawings by 
Laura M. Johnson 


embroidered garlands of flowers were the 
sole trimming. On another gown of dark 
blue faille silk a collar crept well up to the 
chin in front and opened in a point in the 
back, ten inches down. This collar, the 
wrists and about thirty inches of the skirt 
about the hips were all finely embroidered 
in tiny red beads. 
One of the prettiest gowns that I have 
seen lately was of pervenche blue organdie, 
edged with a tiny fluted ruffle. The skirt had two 
ruffles about the knees of blue organdie edged with 
white, and below these the skirt was of broad alter- 
nating bands of white and blue organdie. A big 
blue horsehair hat, the entire crown composed of 
grape-vine leaves and a few heavy moss rosebuds, 
completed the costume. 

A striking costume, seen recently at the Ritz, was 
of black taffeta combined with white. The skirt was 
plain and very full; it was the coat, built on Second 
Empire lines and falling below the hips, that gave the 
costume its greatest distinction. The garment was 
embroidered in ivory white soutache braid, and 
finished with a white crépe de Chine collar. A small 
black satin hat, with brim upturned both in the 
front and back, had for its only trimming a lace veil, 

There are some lovely gowns being designed for 
Parisians in spite of the war. At a recent evening 
gathering Cécile Sorel wore a chic costume of black 





















A traveling coat of 
musta rd-coloured j 
duvetyn is effective- f 7 

ly trimmed with 

black and white 

braid. Capacious / 


~ 


pockets are both use- 
ful and ornamental, 
and the neck fasten- 
ing is satisfactory 
and comfortable. 


From BERNARD 
comes an attractive 
coat of heavy _oyster- 

t white pongee. The blue 

and gold braiding is 

. done in Chinese de- 

Pg sign; a striking note is 
the lining of gold-col- 
oured brocade. 





What could be more fas- 

cinating for afternoon wear 

than this coat of blue and 
reen changeable taffeta! A tailored coat of Scotch 
eacock blue velvet binds tweed (upper centre) is a 





the ruffled sleeves and col- 
lar. Do not omit the van- 
ity bag—it is such a dainty 
accessory. 


practical garment for the 
tourist, as it is always smart 
looking and does service in 
sunshine or rain. 





tulle that was held by a slender strap over each shoulder. Her beautiful 
arms and shoulders showed to great advantage. A sash of coral faille 
knotted low on one hip gave a charming touch of colour. Bréval, the 
singer, was draped in a cherry-coloured Greek costume, and Cora 
Laparcerie was in a much-flounced white lace gown. Alice Bonheur, 
now singing at the Capucines, topped a striped skirt with a charming 
cerise bolero and a white lace guimpe. 

When “Mégére,” the French adaptation of the “Taming of the 
Shrew,” was recently given at the Thédtre Francaise Cécile Sorel 
surpassed herself and played to a notable house, yet there was not a 
striking costume in the audience, unless the simple but elegant gown 
of purple taffeta worn by the Princess Lucien Murat could be classed 
under that head. The princess occupied Sorel’s loge and was the cyno- 
sure of all eyes. 
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Drawings by 
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When you say it 
is a navy blue taf- 
feta coat it sounds 
commonplace, but 
look at the sketch 
and you will be 
charmed, for what 
coat could be more 
adorable? 


Bands of black 
velvet trim a sports 
costume of white 
flannel. The pockets 
are not only for 
looks, but are large 
and deep, and if nec- 
essary many things 
can be tucked into 
them. 






























From Paris 




















GEORGETTE has used only two materials 
in creating this charming gown—taffeta and 
chiffon. Where the taffeta is not a part of 
the dress, it is cut in bold design and ap- 
pliqued onto the chiffon foundation. 















Green and blue changeable taffeta was 
used by REDFERN to fashion this afternoon 
gown. The drapery of the bouffant skirt 
buttons over the belt. The tulle collar and 
the embroidery are blue. 


A charming frock from 
DCUILLET is of embroid- 
ery, organdie and sheer 
lace. The velvet ribbons 
are hyacinth colour. 


The delta neck is a nov- 
elty on _a_frock of navy 
voile. REDFERN has 
added an unusual touch in 
the cord lacings at belt 
and cuffs. 


















From JENNY comes a stunning tailleur of Navy taffeta silk and voile have been com- What could be more becoming than this 
grege-coloured gabardine. Leather makes the  . bined by CHERUIT in a fascinating afternoon DCUILLET model of light blue tussor! Pip- 
collar and trims the belt, and is also used for costume. The cape-like coat is fastened and ings of the material and white wool embroid- 
the buttons on the coat. belted with a silver cord. ery are the only trimmings. 





Copyright, 1916, Harper’s Bazar for July 55 





i 








A — The short, 
dressy coat is fa- 
voured by Paris. 

ne of blue taf- 
feta, matching 
the stripe in the 
plaid skirt, has a 
double scalloped 
peplum. 
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B—Severely plain is a 
quaint frock of rose faille. 
The skirt buttons in a 
novel manner onto the 
tight bodice. The long 
semi-mousquetaire sleeves 
are exceedingly chic. 


C—An_ unusual one- 
piece frock of blue gabar- 
ine and black taffeta, 
by MARGAINE LACROIX, 
has straps of king's blue 
and mustard - coloured 
duvetyn _ outlinin the 
waist. Collar and sleeve 
bands are of the mustard 
uaa embroidered in 
ue. 


D—The_ shoulder - cape 
continues to be popular. 
GERMAINE puts one on a 
cream -coloured organdie 
and finishes the frock with 
bands and buttons of taf- 
feta of a deeper shade. 
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E—A deep shawl col- 
lar distinguishes a cos- 
tume of tan-brown serge. 
Cuffs, collar and pockets 
are trimmed with bands 
of dark brown velvet. 
The buttons are velvet. 


F—Laced up the front 
with black ribbons is a 
girlish frock of green 
linen. he chemisette, 
with its rolled back col- 
lar, is of white organdie, 
and the belt of white kid. 





From Paris 
















© 

L — Black lace, 
with quantities of 
tulle, was used by 
TOLLMANN _in 
making a modish 
afternoon costume. 
The neck is cut out 


in the back. 





Drawings by 
Hannah Klingberg 
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jJ—lInteresting is 
this gown made by 
ANDRE’ GROULT. 
The bodice, which 
forms a_ sort of 
yoke for the black 
satin skirt, is of 
rose silk crépe em- 
broidered in black 
silk. 













K—Blue and white 
polka-dotted foulard is fa- 
voured by BERNARD in 
combination with blue 
voile. The bodice and 
sleeves of this afternoon 
frock are embroidered in 
grey and rose silk. 














H — Again the 





G—For the walk in 
the Bois is a tailleur 
of black serge from 
ANDRE GROULT 
The plain, full skirt 
and turned - back 
cuffs are edged with 
a plaiting of black 

raid. 
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cape! A pheasant- 
coloured taffeta cos- 
tume includes a cape 
that crosses in front, 
fastening with silver 
buttons. Flesh - col- 
oured chiffon lines 
the cape and finishes 
the skirt. 








M—For a bride, BOURNICHE de- 
signed recently a semitailored cos- 
tume of dark blue taffeta. The skirt, 
a plain, full affair. and the novel cape- 
coat were edged with fringed ruch- 
ings. The cape-coat fastened on the 
side under a bow of red ribbon. 
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A-—Of Russian inspira- 
tion isa handsome dress- 
like coat of very soft, 
supple purple satin and 
grey Australian opos- 
sum. -The blouse has 
more than the usual 
amount of fulness gath- 
ered in at the neck and 
waist-line; the plaited 
skirt, though longer than 
formerly, is narrower. 


B—The whole effect of 
this costume of purple 
and grey striped glacé 
satin, trimmed with 
moleskin, is distin- 
guished and elegant. 


C-—Sumptuous, indeed, is a 
long coat of velours, in lovely 
aubergine colour, with triple 
cape-collar of tailless ermine 
The great semicircular pockets 
on the skirt and tortoise-shell 
buckle at the waist-line are ex- 
traordinary but admirable. 


HESE are the days when the world of 
fashion, with its well-stocked wardrobes of 
summer finery, is disporting itself at the 
seaside or country places. There is no 
especial interest in ideas for the autumn, 
for the surf is still a novelty and the days 

not appreciably shorter. But the time will soon 
come when the early August hats must make their 
appearance, and with them the new coat-dresses, 
forerunners of the fall ¢ailleurs. 

A season of marked innovation awaits you, one of 
extreme extravagance, yet of the greatest artistic 
beauty. Fur will again be lavishly used and will be 
more intrinsically artistic than ever, for the queer 
collars of the somewhat extreme gowns this season 
have worked their influence and, like the hobble 
skirt, really have qualities that will survive their 
early criticism. 

We are seeing much moleskin in use this summer, 
and have indeed made up not a few lovely odd 
shoulder-capes of chinchilla. As the season advances 
and fall comes on apace, much ermine will be worn, 
and baby lamb too will come from its hiding- -ple ace in 
the storehouse. Caracul will be seen less, owing to 
the European conflict. Hudson Bay sables and all 

natural furs will be in demand, and moleskin will 
gain even more in favour. 
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D—Gloveskin of the 
field mouse shade is 
trimmed with smoke- 
coloured fox. Entire 
skins have been used to 
make the long collar and 
the graceful revers ef- 
fect. 


E—For general utility 
nothing takes precedence 
over this little tie-dress. 
It is equally attractive 
developed in blue or 
grey gabardine, white 
cloth or pongee. 


F-——The original of this coat- 
dress was created for Miss Elsie 
Ferguson in sand-grey tricot. A 
bit of life and colour was given 
to the costume by facing the deep 
pockets with purple Pussy Wil- 
low taffeta. When open, the col- 
lar forms a cape. 


We should like to call attention 
to two little coat-dresses sketched 
for you here. The caped frock 
quite militaire—yet decidedly 
away from previous models of 
this type—was created specially 
for Miss Elsie Ferguson and was 
our first coat-dress of the fall season. The little tie- 
dress, with its ribbozene stitching, shown here by 
request, is a model we brought out some weeks ago 
and, for one reason and another, has proved a sur- 
prising success. Note how simple it is, and yet to- 
day the smartest young women and girls of New 
York are wearing this dress or suit, whichever you 
wish to call it. 

One thing of especial interest for fall is a new 
colour, which we are going to feature extensively. 
We intend making it a dominant note in fashion. 
Already the looms of England and France are weav- 
ing the beautiful shade for us in various fabrics 
that will appear early in the season. 

Fashion continues to be influenced by art to an un- 
precedented degree. We are turning for inspiration 
to Goya,-with his fans and frills and scarves; to 
Reynolds, with his simple girlish themes; to Gains- 
borough, with his picturesques lines; and even to 
our Celestial artists, the Chinese. 




















A—Bendel faces a mod- B—Le dernier cri is a 


Forecasting 
By HENRI BENDEL 






YJ 





E--Embroider dark blue chiffon voile in 
old silver, use flesh-coloured muslin for with gold threads and beads; the inside 
the vest, undersleeves and underskirt and collar is of flesh muslin, the facing of gold 
add a taffeta collar. Black straw hat braid. Hat edged with velvet and trim- 
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Drawings by 


Natalte and Marguerite 
Gaubert 


F—Shimmery blue faille is embroidered 





faced with white and trimmed with bird med with uncurled ostrich. 
of paradise. 












ish white straw hat with greentaffeta parasol edged 
black straw and makesthe with fringe and laced with 
crown of white feathers. taffeta ribbon. 

G—With a pale grey chiffon frock, em- H—A black and white striped chiffon 
broidered in the same colour, is worn a_ has a half-length panel of black chiffon 
flesh-coloured chiffon underwaist trim- in front and back, double satin collar, and 
med with two narrow bands of gold braid. jade girdle set in old metal. Black chif- 
African brown straw hat with brown vel- fon hat faced with horsehair; crown and 
vet bow and goura. bow of black silk. 


C—Carry a rose chiffon D—“Atransparent hat?” 
crépe parasol with black Nothing better—appliqué 
velvet bands and white Leghorn straw on black 
bamboo handle and be malines and add a single 
completely fetching. wax rose. 











HE mention of velvets and woolens in July 

is usually avoided as if it were an in- 
delicacy, yet at this season we have to 
begin thinking about heavy fabrics and 
planning a fall wardrobe. 

Even in America there is less racing, less 
public life, and more and more of festivity screened 
behind the sheltering walls of villas, as in Italy. The 
echoes that reach the outside world bring little news 
of change and no inspiration, hardly even the old 
demand for something new. P 

Lines are second in importance to fabrics. If I 
could have taken you with me through three of the 
greatest fabric houses in the world you would 
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realize that the die has already been cast and that the 
wonderful silks, velvets, brocades and cloth of gold 
shot with silver and iridescent colours, manufac- 
tured by these houses, mean a return, at least in 
materials, to the days of the Second Empire; there 
are vivid reds and robin’s egg blues brocaded with 
huge silver roses; there are stiff plain velvets and 
satins brocaded in velvet. The mixed or Persian 
brocades are passé, and the rage is for the single 
flower or motif. 

Most beautiful of all are the ribbons with velvet 
flowers on satin foundations; they are intended for 
entire gowns. There are also superb braids that are 
almost like lace, with designs in rosé patterns. 
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Stiff and rich as are the materials for evening wear, 
the new fabrics for the street are mostly of clinging 
weaves. Woolens are soft, often ribbed; the variety 
is not great, but they meet the American woman’s 
demand for supple weaves for street wear. 

There is a marked tendency toward extreme sim- 
plicity in the gowns ordered by fashionable women. 
I note, among my patrons, the same moderation 
that characterizes the taste of the Frenchwoman of 
to-day, but here in America it is less the art that 
creates an impression of beauty out of almost noth- 
ing than the simplicity that spells extravagance— 
elaborate evelet embroidery, filet and embroidered 
nets, and a wealth of lace that must be unadorned. 















For the midsummer garden-party 
Lucile has designed a fetching costume 
of three shades of yellow chiffon and 
faille. The overwrap is a sumptuous 
affair of faille; the frills are of chiffon 
and the girdle burnt orange velvet. 


The sash fastened on the left side is 
peculiarly a Lucile touch. “Daddy's 
Sweetheart,” a girlish frock of cream 
lace and chiffon, has a sash of flame- 
coloured ribbon edged with silver 
fringe. 


The 


By 


— New York, June, 1916. 
Dear Mr. Editor: . 
HAT a courageous man you are to ask 
me to give you my advice as to how a 
wife ought to dress after her trousseau 
is worn out! And so I give it to you 
for what it is worth, and you will 
either approve of it highly, or be quite 
impatient at my radical ideas on the subject. 

Well, I will tell you at once that I don’t approve 
of a girl having a trousseau at all at the beginning of 
her journey into the mysterious and dangerous state 
called “holy matrimony” (except of course lots and 
lots of “fluffs”) even if the bride-elect has a dress 
allowance of “ millionaric” (to coin a word) propor- 
tions and is marrying into the millionaric abyss of 
so-called fashionable society. 

Why should she wish to have more frocks and 
coats, et cetera, than she would naturally buy for her 
needs at any other time of her life? Why should 
she rush into a riot of six dinner gowns, seven or 
eight ball dresses, or any other number of tailor- 
made suits and hats? In the natural course of 
events it may be impossible to wear any of them for 
any length of time, and who on earth cares for a 
dress a year old? Nowadays when the fashions 
Copyright, 1916, Harper’s Basar for July 


7A 
nev) 


Last 


LAT 


a 


Word in 


DUFF GORDON 


change with the moon, however clever the making 
over of the trousseau, kind female friends will always 
recognize details and fabrics, no matter how cun- 
ningly they may be disguised. And especially the 
wedding-gown, which, by the way, I think should 
never be worn except on the one great occasion, and 
forever after be kept in lavender as our grandmothers 
used to do as a svmbol of—oh! so many different 
things, which I might enlarge upon if I were senti- 
mental. But as I am now writing to you only my 
really, truly, practical common sense point of view, 
it might appear ridiculous. Let the prospective 
bride have a wedding-dress, if family tradition or 
personal sentiment demands it, and a very few new 
frocks, just enough to give her courage for the 
leap. 

3ut the trousseau idea should have its grand 
climax when King Baby arrives. Then is the time 
for the young mother to indulge in a wild orgy of 
adorable negligées and frocks. This is the psycholog- 
ical moment in which to burst forth into lovely 
thrills in frills when King Baby’s father needs cheer- 
ing up, after months of seeing his wife looking more 
and more dilapidated, more and more languid and 
indifferent to her personal appearance. Yes, this 
surely is the time for a woman to make herself look 
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OUAKE-aTWEL* 


For the young matron is 
a wrap of rose faille corded 
and flounced to accentuate 
its fulness. 


Layers upon layers of chif- 
fon support an overskirt of ex- 
quisite cream lace and flesh- 
coloured satin. The cape-bertha 
is given a most sophisticated 
air by the corsage bouquet of 
purple, red and yellow flowers. 


shions 


ucile) 


(L 


as attractive as she knows how. From this pace I 
don’t think a wife should ever slow down, except 
when occasion demands that she should not be seen 
by any one outside her immediate family. 

Talking of wedding-dresses reminds me that I 
have just arranged one of the Romney style for a 
lovely little child-bride. She made an adorable 
picture. Shall I tell you about it? 

It is one of my madnesses to make the bridesmaids 
a background for the bride and not to clothe them 
in odds and ends and different colourings as is 
usually the case, the bridesmaids appearing to have 
nothing to do with the bride. So I shall begin 
describing the bridesmaids first. 

There were eight beautiful girls (everything is 
always described as beautiful at a wedding) in 
Romney dresses with full gathered skirts of white 
organdie, showing transparently over lovely fluffy 
petticoats, and pointed back and front bodices of the 
period in palest blue satin. Tied at the waist at the 
side in a bow with long ends was a white satin sash 
lined with pale blue. Their period fichus and sleeve 
ruffles were of white organdie. Fach had a very 
large picture hat of pale blue over a lace cap. In the 
front of the fichus wefe hand-made orange blossoms 

(Continued on page 88) 
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Lucile recently created 
a Russian wedding cos- 
tume for a New York 
bride. Cloth of silver 
embroidered in_ silver 
and pearls made _ the 
dress. The tulle veil was 
laid across the Russian 
head-dress which was of 
pearls and diamonds. 
The bridesmaids wore 
cloth of silver gowns 
with Russian coats of 
brocade. 


An afternoon tailleur 
of black and_ white 
striped taffeta has 
sleeves of black taffeta 
with cuffs of lace. The 
crossed girdle and tas- 
seled front of coat are 
unusual. 


Flounces and_hand- 
made flowers distinguish 
an adorable costume of 
pale green faille. A 
quaint pokebonnet and 
coat of green chiffon 
complete the picture. 
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Pour Chaque Heure 


The unusual charm and variety of Erté’s designs are exemplified by the costumes shown on this 
page. The severe skirt and mannish features of the tailleur are exceedingly smart; and decidedly 
original is the garden smock with its combination of chintz, organdie and velvet ribbon lacings! 
Then what frock could be more simple than the one sketched on the upper right? It required, 
however, the ingenuity of Erté to draw the strings of the bag-like pockets through and over the 
belt. As for evening gowns, they are sufficient unto themselves and above discussion. 
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From my 











By HERMAN 


Photographs by 
Campbell Studios 


AM sorry that you must see this wonderful coat 
in black and white. I call it “‘ Mille Fleurs,” 
because it reminds me of the thousand flowers 
seen in an old English garden. I bought the 
chintz in England to use in my mother’s home, 
but, in spite of the beauty of its deep tones, it 
was too heavy for upholstery and I converted it into 
coats lined with blue wool for my Newport custom- 
ers. Miss Elsie de Wolfe says that it is quite the 
most artistic thing she has seen. The idea for the 
parasol handle I got from a cattail, which I copied in 
bronze. Although I am a milliner and want to sell 
hats, I absolutely condemn the use of a hat with this 
costume; it would be positively sacrilegious. The 
same remark applies to the parasol carried with the 
embroidered tulle frock. The soft Swiss sunshade, 
ruffled with Valenciennes lace and appliqued with 
roses, is quite appropriate by itself, but would be 
de trop with a hat of any sort. 
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For Lady Colebrook I designed the large Leghorn 
hat with a bunch of snowballs in front and apple- 
green streamers. Again you have in it something 
appropriate for country wear and wholly out of 
place with a city costume. I am making a number of 
garden hats in batiste, and the one shown here is of 
yellow with deep blue wheat all around the crown. 
It is charming as a colour scheme, and the sunlight 
filtering through the soft material gives a wonderful 
glow to the complexion. 

But my favourite hats this season are the ones 
that suggest Hawaii. The hat of queer straw, 
trimmed with daisies, makes you think of the 
thatched roofs of nipa shacks in some of our island 
possessions, and the /ei wreath of fresh daisies that 
Is being worn with it is typical of the courtesy 
extended in Honolulu to departing guests. I think 
most people know that charming custom of placing 
wreaths of fresh flowers around the necks of guests 
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who are leaving and desired to return, and I have 
often thought how charming it would be if this 
custom could be inaugurated at our week-end parties 
in America. 

Another hat that reminds one of Honolulu is of 
openwork weave with no lining and trimmed only 
with three butterflies harmonizing with the tones of 


the cretonne tie. For a simple pongee suit nothing 
could be prettier. 

Speaking of Hawaii makes me think of ocean 
voyages and the trips to Paris that many buyers are 
now contemplating. I always look forward to these 
openings, but my trip depends entirely on the 
behaviour of the submarines. I have a healthy 
dislike for them and may apply the “ounce of pre- 
vention” by staying at home. I have always felt 
a deep sympathy for the canny Irishman who said 
that he’d rather be a coward for ten minutes than 
dead all his life! 
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Designed by Nath 


Drawing by M 

Not “any old frock" does for the youngster who spends summer 
days on the beach, and the modern mother plans her offspring’s ward- 
robe with great enthusiasm. Colour rather than line is everything in 
children’s clothes. All in blue, touched with white, is the small girl 
who dips her pail in the receding wave. The slim maiden and her 
younger sister wear white serge bathing suits gaily decorated with 
butterflies and conventionalized leaves. The girl in her early teens is 
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as keen about her sports clothes as her débutante sister. The coat 
here, with its good-looking collar, is a black and white checked linen, 
piped with green. The smocked dress, worn with the big scoop-hat, 
has a skirt of bright pink spotted linen and bodice of white batiste 
smocked and edged with pink. Of white linen, smartened with an 
appliqué of blue, is the play-dress of the tot seated on the sand, while 
striped Jersey makes the bathing suit of her little friend. 

















Pin-Money Frock Patterns 


Al the following prices: stock pattern waists and short coats, sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 4o, for 
fifty cents. Stock pattern skirts, sizes 24, 26 and 28, for fifty cents. Stock pattern gown or suit 
complete, $1.00. Children’s patterns fifty cents each. Bag patterns fifteen cents each. Made to 
measure patierns: suit or gown, four dollars; short jacket, two dollars; long or three-quarter coats, 
three dollars; waist, two dollars. Measurement blanks will be sent on request if accompanied 
by self-addressed and stamped envelope. 


























213— This young 
lady covers her party 
frock with a _ volu- 
minous cape of pale 
rose taffeta which is 
lined with cashmere. 
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214—Appropriate for 
town or country is an 
attractive frock made of 
linen or silk. Striped 
material could be used 
instead of the plaid if 
preferred. 















208—A picture of delight is 
this small child in her blue 
flannel bathing suit. The but- 
tons are red and so is the pat- 
ent leather belt. 





215—A_ distinctive one - piece 
frock has been designed for beige 
tricotine, though linen could be 


‘ tay) substituted with equally good re- 
i} N\\\ \ sults. Soutache braiding is the 
¢ trimming. 
Awe t. 


HEN you packed the trunks containing 211—Suitable for 
your summer things, I am sure you any material, but 
were satisfied and felt that you had a adapted 
thought of every article you would ae’ cada in 
need during the months away from simple lines. Edges 


_209—Pale blue voile com- 210—A satisfactory tub 
bined with taffeta was used to frock is made of rose linen 
fashion this dainty casino with machine stitch trimming. 
frock. Ribbons and bowsare The organdie collar is smart 
mauve velvet. and becoming. 


for making them. These ribbons are lovely 
in themselves, but there are little trim- 
mings that cost hardly anything, yet will 
give a distinctive touch to the sash. For 
example ends might be pinked instead of 


home. But now that you have ar- nee Sane being cut on the bias; the plaiting shops 
rived at your summer resort, how many things you“ * Y°'V® will do this for two or three cents. Tiny 
aed Have you a linen coat? They are such de- 212—Stunning in- frills of fine lace, hand-painted nosegays, 
ightful garments for the midsummer wardrobe. deed is this bathing quaint designs in cross-stitch, wreaths of 


The cretonne coat, illustrated on this page, is a very —_ “, a -. 
charming design for such a wrap. This coat may be sleeves end heod ere 
made without a machine, for the seams could be unique as well as be- 


done by hand. The coat is edged with black velvet °o™#P8- 


silk or embroidered flowers, or maybe a 
_ deep silk fringe are some of the innumer- 
able ways to decorate girdle ends. 

I have had so many inquiries about the 


jr — “a a No —_ is a nal a Pd Cy fe methods of making the new hand-bags that 
‘ ‘ ina silk may be used if desired, c ~ a ave sketched a few desig 7 < 
or a linen lining if warmth is necessary. i oe = © nok toaaadne We will surly. oro 
Belts and sashes are very much used this season, © = 2 a patterns ~y these bags at fifteen pend 
and the shops are showing exquisite ribbons suitable > each, and will gladly answer inquiries 
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223 —A charm- 
ing bag to use with 
the summer frock 
is made of taffeta 
and trimmed with 
crash which is 
darned in vari-col- 
oured worsteds. 


224—Striped silk 
or linen will be ap- 
ropriate for this 
ag. The oval- 
shaped bottom may 
be covered paste- 
oard, or a mirror 
may be substituted. 


225—Roman 
crocheted bands ef- 
fectively trim a bag 
of grey suéde. De- 
tailed information 
about this bag is 
given in the text. 


226—This bag of 
taffeta silk is shir- 
red on two large 
rings which serve 
as handles. The 
fitted lining should 
be of a fancy silk. 


216—For summer sew- 
ing, what could be more 
enjoyable to make than 
this dainty nightgown? 
Scalloped edges can be 
substituted for the lace. 
Pattern, fifty cents. 


217—The lines of this 
long waisted grey linen 
frock are very good- 
looking. The collar, cuffs 
and tie are of crash em- 
broidered in cross- 
stitches. 


221—Simply made, yet most be- 
coming, is a boudoir cap of em- 
broidered batiste. The corners are 
filled with sachet to form tassels. 
Pattern, fifteen cents. 


_227—Taffeta bands‘on a foulard bathing suit 
give the desired stick-out appearance and pre- 
vent the garment from clinging. 
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218—What could be more adorable than 
a little girl's smocked bathing suit of 
raspberry-coloured Jersey cloth? The col- 
lar and cuffs are blue linen, and braided 
linen makes a cord about the waist. 


219—The striped skirt is rose and tan 
pongee. The tan jacket is worn with a 
vest of white piqué, and the brown velvet 
tie is most becoming. Linen or alpaca 
would also be good-looking. 


220—You will want a hooped petticoat 
to wear under summer frocks. his is an 
excellent model, easy to make. Pattern 


fifty cents. Patterns of the V-necked un- 
derbodice will be supplied for twenty- 
five cents. 


222—This good-looking sports costume 
is made of plain green serge, and green, 
blue and yellow plaid serge. The plain 
serge coat is lined with yellow, and fastens 
with leather buttons. The hood is weighted 
with a worsted tassel. 


about materials and how to make them. The 
crocheted stripes of the bag shown on this page are 
in Roman colourings. These stripes are about an 
inch wide and done in the stitches most used for 
neckties. The four-inch top is of a neutral shade of 
suéde or heavy silk, and this material can be cut in 
a circular piece for the bottom, unless one sub- 
stitutes a circular knitted piece. The centre is 
weighted with a huge silk tassel made of all the 
colours used. The bag has a circumference of about 
fifteen inches and is finished on the outside with 
cords which are run through steel rings. 

This department of “‘ Pin-Money Frock Patterns” 
is especially planned to be a help to the home dress- 
maker. The designs offered are not difficult to 
follow, and we supply a pattern for everything 
shown. The majority of women of the older genera- 
tion abhor “‘old lady clothes,” so from time to time 
I shall design gowns and wraps especially appropriate 
for the woman no longer young. Children’s clothes 
will always be strongly featured. Whenever you 
are in doubt as to materials or trimmings, I hope you 
will write to me. I shall always be glad to give 
advice on the remodeling of clothes, unusual colour 
combinations, and hints of any description that will 
be helpful with home dressmaking. 


Narried Mar fey 
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93 Very cool 
and crisp looking to 
wear on summer 
mornings is a blouse 
of white organdie. 
additional 
charm through its 
trimming of fine hem- 


fluted 


ching and 


ruffies. $2.00. 


194 -— The girl 





Harper’s Bazar 
Personal Shopping Service 


Harper’s Bazar will buy for you, without charge for its 
services, anything shown in this department, or anything 
else that you may wish from the New York shops. 
Address Jane Jarvis, Harper's Bazar, 119 West 40th St., 
New York. 


UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


195—-Sportswomen, who love to tramp or 
hunt in rainy weather, will delight in a light- 
weight oilskin suit that defies the elements; 
$35.00. 


HE best thing about July shopping is the 
surprisingly good values in summery look- 
ing clothes that may be found then. For 
several weeks I have been searching 
through the shops, and choosing from 
among many things the articles shown here. 

If you wishto buy them, please send your order early, 
otherwise I can not promise to fill it because the 
frocks, blouses and sports skirts illustrated on these 
pages will be sold at the prices quoted during the 
month of July only. 

List month I told you about the lovely new col- 
oured organdies. Frocks of this material are becom- 
ing more and more popular as the days goby. Their 
popularity is not to be wondered at when one con- 
siders how girlish looking they are and how very 
becoming to almost all women. If you choose one of 
these gowns in the shade that is most becoming to 
you, you will be pretty sure to experience the 
gratification of having your friends tell you how 
well you are looking. They come in exquisite 
shades of pale yellow, flesh, pink, light blue or a real 
rose-pink. The one on the opposite page may be 
had, too, in white. 

I wish I could tell you about all of the lovely things 


and ask me about the things that interest you most? 
198—Thisawn- Do not hesitate to ask all the questions you like. 196—Navy blue 
ing striped sports Your smallest shopping commission is of interest to or black silk pop- 
skirt comes in me. | shall be in the shops every day this summer, __ lin, bathing suit 


that I see in the shops. Won’t you please write 199 


who wears this 


Copenhagen blue, 


black taffeta green or black, Shopping for the readers of Harper’s Bazar—what 
bathing suit can striped with may I do for you? 
enjoy a swim un white; $2.95 e 
hampered, $8.75. White voile 
he coolie hat of hlouse, $3.95 


yellow and white 
rubber has as its 
lining a tight yel- 
low 





Basket hat in all 
colours, embroid- 
ered in worsteds, 
rubber cap; $3.95. Parasol, 
5. $5.50. 
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with trimming of 
sea-green, Copen- 
hagen blue or tan 
silk poplin; $4.95. 

reen rubber cap 
with green and 
yellow ‘band, 
$1.10. A new 
bathing shoe of 
cork and rubber, 


$1.25. 

















197 —Here is a 


Paris made 


blouse with its price- 
tag marked at an 
absurdly small sum. 

e material is 
French batiste. the 
trimming a little 
hand - drawn needle- 


$2.00. 























199—Billowing 
tiers of white net, 
bound with taf- 
feta, over white 
Chinese silk make 
an effective cos- 
tume for summer 
evenings. A clus- 
ter of wild roses 
holds the drapery 
of the skirt; 


$20.00. 






















200—Vividly col- 
ourful for tennis 
court or garden is a 
rose, blue, green or 
russet Trouville cloth 
smock with collar, 
cuffs and smocking 
of white; $2.45. 














201I—W hite or- 
gandie and Irish lace 
make the blouse 
shown above, and 
piqué or gabardine 
the skirt buttoning 
from waist to hem on 
both sides. Blouse, 
$2.95. Skirt, $4.75. 
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202—Here is a fascinating 
frock with its sole mission in 
life just to be becoming. Of 
maize, pink, pale blue or white 
organdie, with lace trimmings 
and a demure little collar, 
$25.00. Pompadour silk para- 
sol, $10.50. 


Personal 





© 
e 203 - 
we skirt of this pe 
i= or hunting suit o 
ot /» checked velours for 
1 < \\ a cape or skirt as 
your fancy dictates; 
~ $45.00. Of English < 


7’ covert, $59.50. 






Wear the 








204—The 
youthful sports- 
woman looking 
for one more 
fetching tennis 
frock will choose 
this white linon 
with buttons 
and trimmings of 
kid in red, green 


or blue; $3.50. 






Harper’s 


69 


Shopping 


Names and addresses of the shops offering these things will be sent on re- 
quest, if you enclose with your inquiry a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
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205 —Here is 
dainty simplicity 
in a white voile 
negligée inserted 
with wide bands 
of dotted mar- 
quisette. A _ but- 
terfly bow of pink 
ribbon finishes the 
Empire waist- 
line in fron 


t; 
$7.75. Cap, $1.25. 


Service 









207 — Negligées 
of pink or blue 
flowered voile are 
new feminine frip- 
peries. Net inser- 
tion and tiny ruf- 
fles adorn the skirt 
and old-time lace 
fichu the neck; 
$325. Cap. 75 


cents 


Drawings by 
Edward E. Baldwin 













206—The woman who chooses this frock is 
not merely buying a gown but making an invest- 
Of navy blue foulard with Georgette 
crépe collar of just the same shade. Folds of 
white added to the neck of the bodice make it 
even more becoming. 








campaigning mothers had already dropped 
him out of their lists. His pride recoiled in self- 
contempt from its own smart. But hehad been 
accustomed to walk this world as one of its 
princelings, and indifference to what it might 
think of him was not immediately attainable. 
All the same, he was still handsome, dis- 
tinguished and well-born. No one could over- 
look him in a ballroom, and few women could 
be indifferent to his approach. He danced as 
much as he wished, and with the prettiest girls. 
His eyes meanwhile were always wandering 
over the crowd, searching in vain for a delicate 
face and a wealth of brown hair. Yet she had 
told him herself that Lady Langmoor was to 
bring her to this ball. He only wanted to see 
her—not to speak to her—or be spoken to. 


OUGLAS,” said a laughing voice in his 

ear, “will you dance the royal quadrille 

with me? Something has happened | to my 
partner. Mother sent me to ask you. 

He turned and saw the youngest daughter 
of the house, Lady Alice, with whom he had 
always been on chaffing, cousinly terms; and 
as she spoke a sudden stir and hush in the 
room showed that the royal party had arrived 
and were being received in the hall below. 

Falloden’s first irritable instinct was to 
refuse. Why should he go out of his way to 
make himself a show for all these eyes? Then 
a secret excitement—an expectation—awoke 
in him, and he nodded a laughing comment to 
Lady Alice, who just stayed to throw him a 
mocking compliment on his knee-breeches and 
ran away. Immediately afterwards the royal 
party came through the lane made for them, 
shaking hands with their acquaintance, and 
bowing right and left. As they disappeared 
into the room beyond, which had been re- 
served for them, the crowd closed up behind 
them. Falloden heard a voice at his elbow. 

“How are you? I hear you are to be in the 
quadrille. You'll have the pretty lady we saw 
at Oxford for a colleague.” 

He turned to see Mrs. Glendower, very 
much made-up and glittering with diamonds. 
Her face seemed to him to have grown harder 
and plainer, her smile more brazen since their 
Oxford meeting. But she filled up time agree- 
ably till the quadrille was ready. She helped 
him to pin on the small rosette made of the 
Tamwort colours, which marked all the 
dancers in the royal quadrille, and she told 
him that Constance Bledlow was to dance it 
with the Tamworths’ eldest son, Lord 
Ble tc hley. 

*There’s a great deal of talk about her, as 
perhaps you know. She’s very much admired. 
The Langmoors are making a great fuss about 
her, and people say she’ll have all their money 
as well as her own some day—not to speak of 
the old aunts in Yorkshire. I shouldn’t 
wonder if the Tamworths had their eye upon 
her. They’re not really well off.” 

Falloden gaily declared that he would back 
his cousin Mary Tamworth to get anything 
she wanted. Mrs. Glendower threw him a 
sudden, sharp look. Then she was swept into 
the crowd. A couple of men in brilliant 
uniform came by, clearing a space in the centre 
of the room, and Falloden saw Lady Alice 
beckoning. 

Another minute or two and he and she were 
in their places, and what the newspapers, who 
record these things, call “a brilliant scene” 
was in full tide—the prince and princess danc- 
ing with the master and mistress of the house, 
and the rest of the quadrille made up of the 
tallest men and handsomest women that Lady 
Tamworth, with a proper respect both to rank 
and to looks, had been able to collect. 


HE six-foot-three Falloden and his fairy- 

like partner were much observed, and 
Lady Alice, bubbling over with fun and spirits, 
found her cousin Douglas, whom in general 
she disliked, far better company than usual. 
As for him, he was only really conscious of one 
face and form in the stately dance itself, or in 
the glittering crowd which was eagerly looking 
on. Constance Bledlow, in filmy white, was 
his vis-d-vis. He saw her quick movement as 
she perceived him. Then she bowed slightly, 
he ceremomously. Their hands touched at 
intervals, and not a few of the spectators 
noticed these momentary contacts with a 
thrill of pleasure—the splendid physique ot 
the young man, the flowerlike grace of the girl. 
Once or twice, as they stood together in the 
centre of the “chain,” a few words would have 
been possible. But Constance never spoke, 
nor did Falloden. He had thought her very 
pale at first sight. But her cheek flushed with 
dancing; and with every minute that passed 
she seemed to him more lovely and more 
remote, like a spirit from another world into 
which he could not pass. 

“Isn’t she pretty!—Connie Bledlow?”’ said 
Lady Alice enthusiastically. “She’s having a 
great success. Of course other people are much 
handsomer, but there’s something——’ 

Yes, there was something!—and something 
which, like an exquisite fluttering bird, had 
just escaped from Douglas Falloden, and 
would now, he supposed, forever escape him. 
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Lady 


Connie 


(Continued from page 40) 


When the quadrille was over he watched her 
delicate whiteness disappear amid the uni- 
forms, the jewels and the festoons of roses 
hanging across the ballroom. The barbaric, 
overdecorated scene, with all its suggestions 
of a luxurious and self-confident world, where 
every one was rich and privileged or hunting 
riches and privilege,—a world without the 
smallest foreboding of change, the smallest 
doubt of its own right to exist—forced upon 
him by contrast the recollection of the hour he 
had just spent with Mr. Gregory in his father’s 
dusty, dismantled library. He and his were, it 
seemed, “ruined,” as many people here al- 
ready guessed. He looked at the full-length 
Van Dycks on the wall of the Tamworths’ 
ballroom, and thought, not without a grim 
sense of humour, that he would be acting show- 
man and auctioneer within a few days, per- 
haps, to his father’s possessions of the same 
kind. 

But it was not the loss of money or power 
that was separating him from Constance 
Bledlow. He knew her well enough by now to 
guess that in spite of her youth and her 
luxurious bringing up, there was that in her 
which was rapidly shaping a character capable 
of fighting circumstance, as her heart might 
bid. If she loved a man she would stand by 
him. No, it was something known only to her 
and himself in all those crowded rooms. As 
soon as he set eyes on her, the vision of 
Radowitz’s bleeding hand and prostrate form 
had emerged in consciousness—a haunting 
presence, blurring the many-coloured move- 
ments of the ballroom. 

And yet it was not that maimed hand, 
either, which stood between himself and 
Constance; it was rather the spiritual fact 
behind the visible—that instinct of fierce, 
tyrannical cruelty which he had felt as he laid 
his hands on Radowitz in the Oxford dawn a 
month ago. He shrank from it now as he 
thought of it. It blackened and degraded his 
own image of himself. He remembered some- 
thing like it years before, when he had joined 
in the bullying of a small boy at school,—a boy 
who yet afterwards had become his good 
friend. If there is such a thing as “pos- 
session,” devilish possession, he had pleaded 
it—on both occasions. Would it, however, 
have seemed of any great importance to him 
now, but for Constance Bledlow’s horror- 
struck recoil? All men of strong and vehement 
temperament—so his own defense might have 
run—are liable to such gusts of violent, even 
murderous, feeling; and women accept it. But 
Constance Bledlow, influenced no doubt by 
a pale-blooded sentimentalist like Sorell, had 
refused to accept it. 

“T should be always afraid of you—of your 
pride and your violence—and love mustn’t be 
afraid. Good-bye!” 

He tried to scoff, but the words had burnt 
into his heart. 


14 was in the early morning, a few days after 

her arrival at Scarfedale Manor, the house 
of her two maiden aunts, that Connie, while 
all the Scarfedale household was still asleep, 
took pen and paper and began a letter to Nora 
Hooper. 

On the evening before Connie left Oxford, 
there had been a long and intimate scene be- 
tween these two. Constance, motherless and 
sisterless, and with no woman friend to turn 
to more understanding than Annette, had been 
surprised in passionate weeping by Nora the 
night after the Marmion catastrophe. The 
tact and devotion of the younger girl had been 
equal to the situation. She humbly admired 
Connie and yet was directly conscious of a 
strength in herself, in which Connie was per- 
haps lacking, and which might be useful to her 
brilliant cousin. At any rate on this occasion 
she showed so much sweetness, such power 
beyond her years of comforting and uader- 
standing, that Connie told her everything, and 
thenceforward possessed a sister and a con- 
fidante. The letter ran as follows: 


“Dearest Nora,—I have only been at 
Scarfedale Manor a week, and already I seem 
to have been living here for months. It is a 
dear old house, very like the houses one used to 
draw when one was four years old—a doorway 
in the middle, with a nice semicircular top, 
and three windows on either side; two stories 
above with seven windows each, and a pretty 
dormered roof, with twisted brick chimneys 
an¢ a rookery behind it; also a walled garden, 
and a green oval grass-plot between it and the 
road. It seems to me that everywhere you go 
in England you find these houses, and, I dare 
say, people like my aunts living in them 

‘They are very nice to me, and as different 
as possible from each other. Aunt Marcia 
must have been quite good-looking, and since 
she gave up w earing a rational dress, which she 
patented twenty-five years ago, she has always 
worn either black silk or black satin, a large 
black satin hat, rather like the old ‘pokes,’ 
with black feathers in winter and white feath- 
ers in summer, and a variety of lace scarves— 
real lace—which she seems to have collected 
all over the world. Aunt Winifred says that 
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the ‘Unipantaloonicoat’—the name of the 
patented thing—lost Aunt Marcia all her 
lovers. They were scared by so much strength 
of character and could not make up their 
minds to tackle her. She gave it up in order to 
capture the last of them—a dear old general 
who had adored her—but he shook his head, 
went off to Malta to think it out and there died 
of Malta fever. She considers herself his 
widow and his portrait adorns her sitting-room. 
She has a poor opinion of the lower orders, 
especially of domestic servants. But her own 
servants don’t seem to mind her much. The 
butler has been here twenty years and does 
just what he pleases. The amusing thing is 
that she considers herself extremely intel- 
lectual, because she learnt Latin in her youth 
—she doesn’t remember a word of it now!— 
because she always read the reviews of papa’s 
books, and because she reads poetry every 
morning before breakfast. Just now she is 
wrestling with George Meredith; and she asks 
me to explain ‘Modern Love’ to her. I can’t 
make he:.d or tail of it. Nor can she. But 
when people come to tea she begins to talk 
about Meredith and asks them if they don’t 
think him very obscure; and as most people 
here who come to tea have never heard of 
him, it keeps up her dignity. All the same, 
she is a dear old thing—and she put a large 
case of chocolate in my room before I arrived! 

“Aunt Winifred is quite different. Aunt 
Marcia calls her a ‘reactionary,’ because she 
is very High Church and great friends with all 
the clergy. Sheisa very quiet little thing, short 
and fair, with a long thin nose and eyes that 
look you through. Her two great passions are 
curates—especially consumptive curates—and 
animals. There is generally a consumptive 
curate living the open-air life in the garden. 
Mercifully the last patient has just left. As for 
animals, the house is full of stray dogs and 
tame rabbits and squirrels that run up you 
and look for nuts in your pocket. ‘There is 
also a mongoose, who pulled the cloth off the 
tea-table yesterday and ran away with all the 
cakes. Aunt Marcia bears it philosophically, 
but the week before I came there was a crisis. 
Aunt Winifred met some sheep on the road 
between here and our little town. She asked 
where they were going to, and the man with 
them said he was taking them to the slaughter- 
house. She was horrified, and she bought 
them all—there and then! And half an hour 
later she appeared here with the shcep, and 
Aunt Marcia was supposed to put them up in 
the garden. Well, that was too much, and the 
aunts had words. What happened to the 
sheep I don’t know. Probably Aunt Winifred 
has eaten them since without knowing it. 

“Dear Nora, | wonder why I write you all 
these silly things when there is so much else to 
say—and I know you want to hear it. But 
it’s horribly difficult to begin. Well, first of all, 
Mr. Sorell and Otto Radowitz are about a mile 
from here, in a little vicarage that has a wide 
lookout upon the moors and a heavenly air. 
The aunts have found me a horse, and I go 
there often. Otto is in some ways very much 
better. He lives an ordinary life, walks a fair 
amount, and is reading some classics and his- 
tory with Mr. Sorell, besides endless books of 
musical theory and biography. I didn’t know 
that he had passed his first musical exam. last 
May. For the second, which wil! come off next 
year, he has to write a composition in five-part 
harmony for at least five stringed instruments, 
and he is beginning work for it now. He writes 
and writes, and his little study at the vicarage 
is strewn deep in scribbled music-paper. With 
his left hand and his piano he does wonders, 
but the poor right hand is in a sling and quite 
useless, up to now. He reads scores endlessly, 
and he said to me yesterday that he thought 
his intellectual understanding of music—his 
power of grasping it through the eye—of hear- 
ing it with the mind—‘ ditties of no tone!’— 
had grown since his hand was injured. But 
the pathetic thing is that the sheer pleasure— 
the joy and excitement—of his life is gone; 
those long hours of dreaming and composing 
with the piano, when he could not only make 
himself blissfully happy, but give such ex- 
quisite pleasure to others. 

“He is very quiet and patient now—gener- 
ally—and quite determined to make a name 
for himself as a composer. But he seems to me 
extraordinarily frail. Do you remember that 
lovely French poem of Sully Prudhomme’s I 
read ycu one night—‘Le Vase Brise’? The 

vase has had a blow. No one knew of it; but 
the little crack widens and grows. The water 
ebbs away—the flowers die. ‘J! est brisé—n’y 
touchez pas!’ I can see it is just that Mr. 
Sorell feels about Otto. 

‘What makes one anxious sometimes is that 
he has hours of a kind of fierce absent-minded- 
ness, when his real self seems to be far away, as 
though in some feverish or ugly dream. He 
goes away and wanders about by himself. Mr. 
Sorell does not attempt to follow him, though 
he is always horribly anxious. And after some 
hours he comes back, limp and worn-out, but 
quite himself again—as though he had gone 
through some terrible wrestle and escaped. 

“Mr. Sorell gave him, a little while ago, one 





of these wonderful new automatic pianos— 
pianolas, I think, they call them. But Otto 
can 'tdo much withit. After all, to get any ex- 
pression you must use your hands—both 
hands; and I am afraid it has been more dis- 
appointment than joy. But there are rumours 
of some development—something electric— 
that plays itself. They say there is an in- 
ventor at work in Paris, who is doing some- 
thing wonderful. I have written to a girl I 
know at the embassy to ask her to find out 
about it. It might just help him through 
some weary hours—that’s all one can 


say. 

“The relation between him and Mr. Sorell 
is wonderful. Oh, what an angel Mr. Sorell is! 
How can any human being, and with no 
trouble at all apparently, be so unselfish, so 
self-controlled? What will any woman do who 
falls in love with him? It won’t make any 
difference that he’ll think her so much better 
than himself, because she’ll know the truth. 
I see no chance for her. My dear Nora, the 
best men are better than the best women— 
there! But—take note!—I am not in love 
with him—there! though I adore him, and 
when he disapproves of me, I feel a worm. 

“T hear a good deal of the Fallodens, but 
nobody sees them. Every one shrinks from 
pestering them with society—not from any 
bad feeling, but because every one knows by 
now that they are in hideous difficulties and 
doesn’t want to intrude. Lady Laura, they 
say, is very much changed, and Sir Edward 
looks terribly ill and broken. Aunt Marcia 
hears that Douglas Falloden is doing all the 
business and impressing the lawyers very 
much. Oh, I do hope he is helping his father! 

“T can’t write about him, Nora darling. 
You would wonder how I can feel the interest 
inhimIdo. Iknowthat. But I can’t believe, 
as Otto does, that he is deliberately cruel—a 
selfish, hard-hearted monster. He has been a 
spoilt child all his life. But if some great call 
were made upon him, mightn’t it stir up some- 
thing splendid in him, finer things than those 
are a of ‘who need no repentance’? 

There—something has splashed on my 
paper. I have written enough. Now you 
must tell me of yourselves. How is your 
father? Does Aunt Ellen like Ryde? Iam so 
delighted to hear that Mr. Pryce is actually 
coming. Tell him that, of course, I will write 
to Uncle Langmoor and Lord Glaramara, 
whenever he wishes, about that appointment. 
I am sure something can be done. Give Alice 
my love. I thought her new photographs 
charming. And you, darling, are you looking 
after everybody as usual, now that you have 
arrived at Ryde? I wish I could give you a 
good hug. Good-bye.” 


To which Nora replied a couple of days 





OUR account of Aunt Marcia and Aunt 
Wini.red amused father tremendously. 
He thinks, however, that he would like Aunt 
Marcia better than Aunt Winifred, as he— 
and I—get more anticlerical every year. But 
we keep it to ourselves. Mama and Alice 
wouldn’t understand. Ryde is very full, and 
mama and Alice want nothing more than 
the pier and the sands and the people. Papa 
and I take long walks along the coast or across 
the island. We find a cliff to bask on, or a 
wood that comes down to the water, and then 
papa gets out a Greek book and translates to 
me. Sometimes I listen to the sea, instead of 
to him, and go to sleep. But he doesn’t mind. 
He is looking better, but work is loading up 
for him again as soon as we get back to Oxford, 
about a week from now. If only he could get 
rid of drudgery and write his best about the 
things he loves! Nobody knows what a mind 
he has. He is not only a scholar, he is a poet. 
He could write things as beautiful as Mr. 
Pater’s, but his life is ground out of him. 

“T won’t go on writing this—it’s no good. 

“Herbert Pryce came down yesterday and 
has taken mother and Alice out boating to-day. 
If he doesn’t mean to propose to Alice, it is 
very odd he should take the trouble to come 
here. But he doesn’t say anything definite; he 
doesn’t propose; and her face often makes me 
furious. His manner to mama and to me is 
often brusque and disagreeable. It is as 
though he felt that in marrying Alice—if he 
is going to marry her—he is rather unfairly 
burdened with the rest of us. And it is no 
good shirking the fact that you count for a 
good deal in the matter. He was delighted 
with your message, and if you can help him 
he will propose to Alice. Goodness, fancy 
marrying such a man! 

“As to Mr. Falloden, I don’t believe he will 
ever be anything but hard and tyrannical. I 
don’t. believe in conversion and change of 
heart, and that kind of thing. I don’t—I 
don’t! You are not to be taken in, Connie! 
You are not to fall in love with him again out 
of pity. If he does lose all his money and have 
to work like anybody else, what does it matter? 
He was as proud as Lucifer—let him fall like 
Lucifer. You may be sure he won’t fall so 

(Continued on page 72) 
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very far. That kind never does. No, I want 
him put down. I want him punished. He 
won't repent—he can’t repent—and there was 
never any one less like a lost sheep in the 
world. 

“ After which I think I will say good night!” 


FEW days later Connie, returning from a 

ramble with one of Lady Winifred’s stray 

dogs along the banks of the Scarfe, found her 
two aunts at tea in the garden. 

“Sit down, my dear Connie,” said Lady 
Marcia with a preoccupied look. ‘‘We have 
just heard distressing news. The clergy are 
such gossips!” 

The elevation of Aunt Winifred’s sharp nose 
showed her annoyance. 

“And you, Marcia, are always so dreadfully 
unfair to them. You were simply dying for 
Mr. Latimer to tell you all he knew, and then 
you abuse him.” 

“Perfectly true,” said Lady Marcia pro- 
vokingly, “but if he had snubbed me, I should 
have respected him more.” 

Whereupon it was explained to Connie that 
a Mr. Latimer, rector of the Fallodens’ family 
living of Flood Magna, had just been paying a 
long visit to the two ladies. He was a distant 
cousin and old crony of theirs, and it was not 
long before they had persuaded him to pour 
out all he knew about the Falloden afiairs. 
“They must sell everything!” said Lady 
Marcia, raising her hands and eyes in protest, 
“the estates, the house, the pictures—my 
dear, think of the pictures! The nation, of 
course, ought to buy them, but the nation 
never has a penny. And however much they 
sell, it will only just clear them. There'll be 
nothing left but Lady Laura’s settlement, and 
that’s only two thousand a year.” 

“Well, they won’t starve,” said Aunt 
Winifred with a sniff, applying for another 
piece of tea-cake. “It’s no good, Marcia, 
your trying to stir us up. The Fallodens are 
not beloved. Nobody will break their hearts— 
except of course we shall all be sorry for Lady 
Laura and the children. And it will be horrid 
to have new people at Flood.” 

““My dear Connie, it is a pity we haven’t 
been able to take you to Flood,” said Lady 
Marcia to her niece, handing a cup of tea. 
“You know Douglas, so of course you would 
have been shown everything. Such pictures! 
Such lovely old rooms! And then the grounds 
—the cedars—the old gardens! It really is a 
glorious place. And the Fallodens have been 
there since James the First’s time. It’s éragic. 
I can’t think why Winifred is so hard-hearted 
about it!” 

Lady Winifred pressed her thin lips to- 
gether. 

““Marcia, excuse me, but you really do talk 
like a snob. Before I cry over people who 
have lost their property, I ask myself how they 
have lost it, and also how they have used it.” 
The little lady drew herself up fiercely. 

“We have all got beams in our own eyes,” 
cried Aunt Marcia. ‘And of course we all 
know, Winifred, that Sir Edward never would 
give you anything for your curates.” 

“That has nothing to do with it,” said Lady 
Winifred angrily. “I gave Sir Edward a 
sacred opportunity, which he refused. That’s 
his affair. But when a man gambles away his 
estates, neglects his duties and his poor people, 
wastes his money in riotous living and teaches 
his children to think themselves too good for 
this common world, and then comes to grief, 
I am not going to whine and whimper about it. 
Let him take it like a man!”’ 

““So he does,” said her sister warmly. “You 
know Mr. Latimer said so, and also that 
Douglas was behaving very well.” 

“What else can he do? I never said he 
wasn’t fond of his father. Well, now let him 
look after his father.” 


HE two maiden ladies, rather flushed and 
agitated, faced each other nervously. 
They had forgotten the presence of their niece. 
Constance sat in the shade, her beautiful eyes 
passing intently from one sister to the other, 
her lips parted. Aunt Marcia, by way of 
proving to her sister Winifred that she was a 
callous and unkind creature, began to rake 
up inconsequently a number of incidents 
throwing light on the relations of father and 
son; which Lady Winifred scornfully capped 
by another series of recollections intended to 
illustrate the family arrogance and Douglas 
Falloden’s full share in it. For instance: 

Marcia—“I shall never forget that charming 
scene when Douglas made a hundred, not out, 
the first day of the Flood cricket week, when 
he was sixteen. Sir Edward’s face! And don’t 
you remember how he went about half the 
evening with his arm round the boy’s shoul- 
ders?’ 

Winifred—“ Yes, and how Douglas hated 
it! I can see him wriggling now. Do you re- 
member that just a week after that, Douglas 
broke his hunting-whip beating a labourer’s 
boy whom he found trespassing in one of the 
coverts, and how Sir Edward paid fifty pounds 
to get him out of the scrape?” 

Marcia, indignantly—‘Of course, that was 
just a lad’s high spirits! I have no doubt 
the labourer’s boy richly deserved it.” 


Winifred—“ Really, Marcia, your tone 
towards the lower orders! You don't allow a 
labourer’s boy any high spirits!—not you! 
And I suppose you’ve quite forgotten that 
horrid quarrel between the hunt and the 
farmers which was entirely brought about by 
Douglas’s airs. ‘Pay them!—pay them!’ he 
used to say, ‘what else do the beggars want?’ 
As if money could settle everything! And I 
remember a farmer’s wife telling me how she 
had complained to Douglas about the damage 
done by the Flood pheasants in their fields. 
And he just mocked at her. ‘Why don't you 
send in a bigger bill?’ ‘But it’s not only 
money, my lady,’ she said to me; ‘the fields 
are like your children, and you hate to see 
them wasted by them great birds—money or 
no money. But what’s the good of talking? 
Fallodens always best it!’ ” 

Marcia—with the air of one defending the 
institutions of her country—‘‘Shooting and 
hunting have to be kept up, Winifred, for the 
sake of the physique of our class—and it’s 
the physique of our class that maintains the 
Empire. What do a few fields of corn matter 
compared with that! And what young man 
could have done a more heroic thing than——”’ 

Winifred, contemptuously—‘‘ What ?—Sir 
Edward’s accident? You always did lose your 
head about that, Marcia. Nothing much, I 
consider, in the story. However, we shan’t 
agree, So I'd better go to my choir prac- 
tice.’ 


HEN she was out of sight, and Marcia, 
who was always much agitated by an 
encounter with her sister, was still angrily 
fanning herself, Connie laid a hand on her 
aunt’s knee. “‘What was the story, Aunt 
Marcia?” 

Lady Marcia composed herself. Connie, in 
a thin black frock with a shady hat and a tea- 
rose at her waist, was looking up at the elder 
lady with a quiet eagerness. Marcia patted 
the girl’s hand. 

“Winifred never asked your opinion, my 
dear!—and I expect you know him a great 
deal better than either of us.” 

“I have known him a very little while. 
I—I’'m sure he’s difficult to know. Perhaps 
he’s one of the people—who—”’ she laughed— 
“who want’ keeping.” 

“*That’s it!” cried Lady Marcia, delighted. 
“Of course that’s it. It’s like a rough fruit 
that mellows. Anyway I’m not going to con 
demn him for good at twenty-four, like 
Winifred. Well, Sir Edward was very badly 
thrown, coming home from hunting, six years 
ago now and more, when Douglas was seven 
teen. It was in the Christmas holidays. They 
had had a run over Leman Moor, and Sir 
Edward and Douglas got separated from the 
rest and were coming home in the dark through 
some very lonely roads—or tracks —on the 
edge of the moor. They came toa place where 
the track went suddenly into a wood, and a 
pheasant was startled by the horses and flew 
right across Sir Edward, almost in his face. 
The horse—it was always said no one but Sir 
Edward Falloden could ride it—took fright, 
bolted, dashed in among the trees, threw Sir 
E:lward and made off. When Douglas came 
up, he found his father on the ground, covered 
with blood and insensible. There was no one 
anywhere near. The boy shouted—no one 
came. It was getting dark and pouring with 
rain—an awful January night— I remember 
it well! Douglas tried to lift his father on his 
own horse, but the horse got restive, and it 
couldn’t be done. If he had ridden back to a 
farm about a mile away, he could have got 
help. But he thought his father was dying, 
and he couldn’t make up his mind, you see, to 
leave him. Then—imagine!—he somehow 
was able—of course he was even then a splen- 
did young fellow, immensely tall and strong 
for his age—to get Sir Edward on his back and 
to carry him through two fields to a place 
where he thought there was a cottage. But 
when he got there, the cottage was empty—no 
lights—and the door padlocked. He laid his 
father down under the shelter of the cottage 
and called and shouted. Not a sign of help! 
It was awfully cold, a bitter north wind blow- 
ing great gusts of rain. Nobody knows quite 
how long they were there, but at last they were 
found by the vicar of the village near, who was 
coming home on his bicycle from visiting a sick 
woman at the farm. He told me that Douglas 
had taken off his own coat and a knitted waist- 
coat he wore, and had wrapped his father in 
them. He was sitting on the ground with his 
back to the cottage wall, holding Sir Edward 
in his arms. The boy himself was weak with 
cold and misery. The vicar said he should 
never forget his white face, when he found 
them with his lamp and the light shone on 
them. Douglas was bending over his father— 
imploring him to speak to him—in the tender- 
est, sweetest way. Then, of course, when the 
vicar, Mr. Burton, had got a cart and taken 
them to the farm, and a carriage had come 
from Flood with two doctors, and Sir Edward 
had begun to recover his senses, Douglas— 
looking like a ghost—was very soon ordering 
everybody about in his usual lordly manner. 
‘He slanged the farmer,’ said Mr. Burton, 

(Continued on page 74) 
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‘for being slow with the cart—he sent me off on 
errands as though I'd been his groom—and 
when the doctors came, you’d have thought 
he was more in charge of the case than they 
were. They thought him intolerable; so he 
was. But I made allowances, because I 
couldn’t forget how I had seen them first—the 
boy’s face and his chattering teeth, and how he 
spoke to his father. He’s spoilt, that lad! 
He’s as proud as Satan. If his father and 
mother don’t look out, he'll give them sore 
hearts some day. But he can feel!—and if 
he could have given his life for his father’s that 
night, he would have done it with joy.’ Well, 
there it is, Connie!—it’s a true story anyway, 
and why shouldn’t we remember the nice 
things about a young man as well as the 
horrid ones?” 

Why not, indeed?” said Connie, her chin 
on her hands, her eyes bent on the ground. 

Lady Marcia was silent for a moment, then 
she said with a tremulous accent that belied 
her height, her stateliness and her black satin 
gown: 

“You see, Connie, I know more about men 
than W inifred does. We have had different 
experiences. 

“*She’s thinking about the general,” thought 
Connie. ‘Poor old dear!” And she gently 
touched her aunt’s long thin hand. 

Lady Marcia sighed. 

“One must make allowances for men,” she 
said slowly. 

Connie offered no reply, and they sat to- 
gether a few more minutes in silence. Then 
e onnie rose. 

“I told the coachman, Aunt Marcia, I 
should ride for an hour or so after tea. If I 
take the Law ley road, does that go anywhere 
near Flood? 

“Tt takes you to the top of the moor, and 
you have a glorious view of the castle and all 
its woods. Yes, do go that way. You'll see 
what the poor things have lost. You did like 
Douglas, didn’t you?’ 

* ‘Like’ is not exactly the word, is it?” said 
Constance with a little laugh, vexed to feel 
that she could not keep the colour out of her 
cheeks. “‘And ke doesn’t care whether you 
like him or not!” 

She went away, and her elderly aunt 
watched her cross the lawn. Lady Marcia 
looked puzzled. After a few moments’ medi- 
tation, a half light broke on her wrinkled face. 

“Is it possible? Oh, no! 

It was a rich August evening. In the fields 
near the broad river, the harvest had begun 
and the stubbles with their ranged stooks 
alternated with golden stretches still un- 
touched. The air was full of voices—the 
primal sounds of earth and man’s food-gather- 
ing—calling reapers, clattering carts, playing 
children. And on the moors that closed the 
valley, there were splashes and streaks of rose 
colour where the heather spread under the 
flecked evening sky. 

Constance rode in a passion of thought. 
“On the other side of that moor—five miles 
away—there he is! What is he doing now—at 
this moment? What is he thinking of?” 


RESENTLY the road bent upward, and 

she followed it, soothed by the quiet move- 
ment of her horse and by the evening air. She 
climbed and climbed, till the upland farms fell 
behind and the road came out upon the open 
moor. The distance beyond began to show— 
purple woods in the evening shadow, dim 
valleys among them, and wide grassy stretches. 
A little more, and she was on the crest. The 
road ran before her—westward—a broad, bare 
whiteness through the sun-steeped heather. 
And, to the north, a wide valley, where wood 
and farm and pasture had been all fashioned 
by the labour of generations into one proud 
setting for the building in its midst. Flood 
Castle rose on the green bottom of the valley, 
a mass of mellowed wall and roof and tower 
surrounded by its stately lawns and terraces 
and girdled by its wide “chase,” of alternating 
wood and glade—as though wrought into the 
landscape by the care of generations, and 
breathing history. A river, fired with the 
sunset, ran in broad loops and windings 
through the park, and all around the hills rose 
and fell, clothed with dark, hanging woods. 

Constance held in her horse, feeding her 
eyes upon the castle and its woods. Her 
mind, as she looked, was one riot of excuse for 
Douglas Falloden. She knew very well—her 
own father had been an instance of it—that a 
man can be rich and well-born and still remain 
modest and kind. But—but—“ ‘How hardly 
shall they that have riches—— 

She moved slowly on tow ards the west, 
thinking and gazing, till she had gone much 
further than she intended, and the light had 
begun to fail. She would certainly be late for 
dinner. Looking round her for her bearings, 
she saw on the Scarfedale side of the hill, about 
three miles away, what she took to be her 
aunt’s house. Surely there must be a Short 
cut to it. Yes!—there was a narrow road 
to be seen, winding down the hill and across 
the valley, which must certainly shorten the 
distance. And almost immediately she found 
herself at the entrance to it, where it abutted 
on the moor, and a sign-post showed the 


name of Hilkley, her aunts’ village. She took 
the road at once and trotted briskly along, as 
the twilight deepened. 

A gate ahead! Well, never mind. The horse 
was quiet; she could easily manage any ordi- 
nary latch 

But the gate was difficult, and she fumbled at 
it. Again and again, she brought up her horse, 
only to fail. And the cob began to get nervous 
and jump about—to rear a little. Whenever 
she stooped towards the gate, it would swerve 
violently and each unsuccessful attempt made 
it more restive. She began to get nervous 
herself 

“*How abominable! Must I go back? Sup- 
pose I get off? But if I do, can I get on again?” 
She looked around her for a log or a stone. 

Who was that approaching? For suddenly 
she saw a horse and rider coming from the 
Hilkley direction towards the gate. A moment 
—then through the dusk she recognized the 
rider; and  agitation—suffocating, over- 
whelming—laid hold upon her. 

sharp movement on the part of the 
horseman checked his horse. Falloden pulled 
up in amazement on the further side of the 
gate. 

““You?—Lady Constance! 

She controlled herself with a great effort. 

“How do you do? My horse shies at the 
gate. He’s so tiresome—lI was just thinking 
of getting off. It will be most kind if you will 
let me through.” 

She drew aside, quieting and patting the 
cob, while he opened the gate. Then she 
passed through and paused, looking back. 

‘Thank you very much. Are there any 
more gates?’ 

“Two more I am afraid,” he said formally, 
as he turned and joined her. “‘ Will you allow 
me to open them for you?” 

“It would be very good of you,” she 
faltered, not knowing how to refuse or what 
to say. 

They walked their horses side by side 
through the gathering darkness. An em- 
barrassed and thrilling silence reigned between 
them till at last he said, “You are stay ing at 
Sc arfedale—with your aunts? 

"es. 
“T heard you were there. 
eight miles from us.’ 

“She said nothing; but she seemed to realize 
through every nerve the suppressed excite- 
ment of the man beside her. 

Another couple of minutes passed. Then 
he said abruptly: 

“IT should like to know that you read my 
last letter to you—only that! I of course 
don’t ask for—for any comments upon ." 

“Yes, I received it. I read it.’ 

He waited a little, but she said no more. He 
sharply realized his disappointment and its 
inconsequence. The horses slowly descended 
the long hill. Falloden opened another gate, 
with the hurried remark that there was yet one 
more. Meanwhile he saw Connie’s slender 
body, her beautiful loosened hair and black 
riding-hat outlined against the still glowing 
sky behind. Her face, turned towards the 
advancing dusk, he could hardly see. But the 
small hand in its riding-glove, so close to him, 
haunted his senses. One movement and he 
could have crushed it in his. 

Far away the last gate came into sight. His 
bitterness and pain broke out. 

“T can’t imagine why you should feel any 
interest in my affairs,” he said, in his stiffest 
manner, “but you kindly allowed me to talk 
to you sometimes about my people. You 
know, I presume, what everybody knows, that 
we shall soon be leaving Flood and selling the 
estates.” 

“T know.” The girl’s voice was low and 
soft. “‘I am awfully, awfully sorry!” 

“Thank you. It doesn’t of course matter 
forme. I can make my own life. But for my 
father—it is hard. I should like you to 
know’—he spoke with growing agitation— 
“that when we met—at Cannes—and at 
Oxford—I had no knowledge—no idea—of 
what was happening. 

She raised her head suddenly, impetuously. 

“T don’t know why you say that!” 

He saw instantly that his wounded pride 
had betrayed him into a blunder—that with- 
out meaning it he had seemed to suggest that 
she would have treated him differently, if she 
had known he was not a rich man. 

“Tt was a stupid thing to say. Please con- 
sider it unsaid.” 

The silence deepened, till she broke it 
again— 

“T see Mr. Radowitz sometimes. Won’t 
you like to know that he is composing a sym- 
phony for his degree? He is always working 
at it. It makes him happy—-at least—con- 
tented.” 

“Yes, I am glad. But nothing can ever 
make up to him. I know that.” 

‘‘No—nothing,” she admitted sadly. 

“Or to me!” 

Constance started. 
last gate. 

Falloden threw himself off his horse to open 
it, and as she rode through she looked down 
into his face. Its proud regularity of feature, 

(Continued on page 88) 
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garment is worn with a corset, but prevents or removes the un- 
sightly bumps and bulges that occur without its use below the 
corset pressure line. 


A Special Model is Made for Men 


who desire to retain a good figure or overcome excessive flesh, 
producing a smart, well-set-up appearance that realizes the full 
value of carefully tailored clothes. 





These Garments are all Made to Individual Measurements 


are thoroughly hygienic, and in addition to improving personal appearance they 
They stimulate the 


carry weight, relieve strain and improve facial expression. 
circulation and benefit the general health. 

They are adapted to many abnormal conditions, and are 
widely endorsed by Physicians and Surgeons. 

Their special construction keeps them at all times 
securely in place, and they in no way interfere with 
comfort. 


Not a Slip-over Not a Sweat-bath 
Ask the woman who wears one 





Absolutely unique and different from any other article 
for similar purposes on the market. 





Write for booklet giving further information and prices. 
State whether for men or women. 

Made for and sold direct to the purchaser, in any height 
or length desired. 


FIGURE MOLD GARMENT COMPANY 
Department R-62 Spahr Building 


50 East Broad Street Columbus, Ohio 


Foreign and Domestic Patents Granted and Pending 




























SUMMER 
BEAUTY 
BADI- 
NAGE 





HOW TO LOOK COOL 


It was at a crowded social function the 
other day, when every woman in the brightly- 
gowned throng was showing obvious signs of 
complexion-disturbance from the heat, that 
we caught sight of a well-known matron 
noted for her beauty, looking exquisitely fair 
and cool as a rose leaf on snow. While other 
faces were shiny, moist or scarlet, hers 
retained its serene charm unruffled. What 
was the secret? 


The society leader in question whose lovely 
skin attracts admiration wherever she goes, 
is one of Mme. Rubinstein’s cosmopolitan 
clientele, and the secret of the cool clear and 
mat appearance of the complexion was 
Valaze Liquidine, which effectually subdues 
“shine’’ of the skin for outdoor and indoor 
functions. The price of this preparation is 
$1.50, $2.75 and $5.50 a bottle. 


NON-FRECKLING AND 
NON-TANNING FACES 


Many of us have read the charming ro- 
mance written by Jules Verne, describing the 
search for the Green Ray. A number of men 
heard that towards sunset, the sun, glinting 
up from the horizon, strikes through the 
waves of the sea, and just before it sinks 
down below the waters shoots a pure green 
ray up into the air across the turquoise 
heavens. 


And there is as much romance attached to 
the Blue and Violet Rays, the search for them 
and the finding of them, as there ever was to 
the Green Ray of Jules Verne. The following 
lines will explain the reason: 


That the sun plays havoc with the com- 
plexion has been an accepted fact from 
eurliest days, but the why and wherefore, 
Science has only recently succeeded in dis- 
covering. To Dr. Finsen, the famous Danish 
scientist, the palm must be awarded for any 
definite knowledge that we now possess of 
the true effect of the sun's rays on the human 
skin. It was he who discovered that it was 
not due to the heat but to the Blue and 
Violet rays of the sun that discoloration, 
freckles, tan and sun-blister result from 
exposure to the sun. 


When this curious phenomenon had been 
proved half the battle was won, but it still 
remained to discover means of counteracting 
the influence of these annoying blue and 
violet or “‘actinic’’ rays of the sun, to the end 
that freckles, sunburn and tan might be pre- 
vented. Ceaseless laboratory work of ‘uro- 
pean scientists has solved the problem, and 
Mme. Rubinstein, who immediately seized 
the new idea, adapted it to practical Beauty 
Culture. This ‘‘sun-expelling’’ discovery as 
adapted and perfected by her is now known 
by the name of Valaze Sunproof Creme. By 
simply rubbing some of this marvelous cream 
into the skin before going out, you will not 
sunburn, freckle or tan. You may enjoy all 
out-door sports, even sea-bathing, with no 
fear of ill effects to the complexion. Above 
all, Valaze Sunproof Creme is harmless, 
won't show on the face, and it forms a ser- 
viceable foundation for powder, which it is 
always advisable to use in summer. The 
price of Valaze Sunproof Creme is $1.00, 
$3.00 and $5.00 a pot. 


A BEAUTIFUL THEATRE 
STAR 
was recently asked ‘“‘What do you find the 


most difficult thing in your profession?’’ She 
answered: ‘To live up to my photographs, 


until I have begun to use—Valaze."” The 
beautifying and refining effect of this prepa- 
ration on the skin and complexion is well 
known in every country where true value is 
put on woman's beauty; it has also excited 
the marvel of many scientific men in Europe 
who have investigated its powers. Valaze 
Beautifying Skinfood keeps the “gossamer 
web” of the skin in perfect condition. It 
tones the skin when impaired; it wooes back 
its youthful charm; it prevents it from 
lapsing into a faded condition. 


Proof is in overwhelming abundance as 
to the rare results it produces. The best 
known ladies in this and other lands, the 
peeresses of beauty, those whose charms are 
the envy of the world, testify with unstinted 
praise and enthusiasm to the effects produced 
by this scientific beauty-aid. 


Freedom from tell-tale lines, freckles, 
sallowness, drab or weather-beaten appear- 
ance—Valaze Beautifying Skinfood stands 
for all these, and that is why grateful tribute 
is universally paid to it by discriminating 
women. To guard your complexion im- 
maculate during the hot weather, Valaze 
is indispensable. And if you are subject 
to freckling, use it together with the Valaze 
Sunproof Creme The price of Valaze 
Beautifying Skinfood is $1.00, $2.00 and 
$6.00 per pot. 


THE VALUE OF 
POWDERS IN HOT WEATHER 


“Then powder your nose, powder your nose, 
For history shows that a certain repose 
1s acquired by the lady who powders her nose." 


There can be no doubt that a face powder, 
providing it is a hygienic and weil-chosen 
one, is essential to comfort and well-groomed 
appearance during the warm weather. That 
its use does, in tact, contribute to that “cer- 
tain repose’” and its non-use to ‘‘fidgets,”’ is 
one of the self-evident truths which we all 
have experienced. 


But not all powders that go by name of 
powders, are hygienic powders, and but few 
powders produce results that are expected of 
them unless they are absolutely suited to 
the needs of the skin of the individual. When 


unsuited, they become a nuisance rather 
than a help, they “uglify’’ rather than 
beautify, they are harmful rather than 
beneficial. 


In this matter of face powders, as in other 
matters affecting the care of the face, Mme. 
Helena Rubinstein has made due and expert 
provision, by creating various powders for 
various skins. Her Valaze Complexion 
Powder has been devised for normal skins 
and such as incline to moistness and greasi- 
ness, and Poudre Norena for skins that are 
dry or incline to dryness. These powders are 
in all shades, and priced at $1.00, $2.50 and 
$4.50 a box. Mme. Rubiastein makes the 
same important distinction also in the case 
of her celebrated liquid powders (Blanc des 
Perles), of which the Valaze Snow Lotion 
(priced at $1.25 and $2.50) is intended for 
normal and dry skins, and the Valaze Snow 
Lotion Special (priced at $2.50 and $5.00) 
for greasy skins. 


WATER-LILIES WANTED 


Mme. Helena Rubinstein has several 
preparations for which water-lilies are neces- 
sary, and as she finds a scarcity of these 
flowers, she is making a general appeal to 
readers of Harper's Bazar who may have 
these flowers in season, to supply her with 
them. She will accept water-lilies in ex- 
change for any of her specialties. 











Mme. Rubinstetn's booklet, ‘Beauty tn the Making,” will be forwarded on recetpt of 2c stamp 


to cover postage. 


Mme. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


15 East 49th Street 


Paris 
255 Rue St. Honore 


New York City 


London, W. 
24 Grafton Street 


San Francisco: Miss Ida Martin, Liebes Bldg., 177 Post St. and Grant Avenue 


Philadelphia: 
New Orleans: 


Mme. Rose Schachman, 2536 W. Somerset Street 
Mrs. C. V. Butler, 9017 Zimple Street 














REPRESENTATIVES WANTED —The demand for Mme. Rubinstein's preparations in all 
parts of the country has become so insistent that she has decided to appoint representatives 
‘:, various cities, and she is now prepared to consider applications for agencies. Suitable 


applicants will receive every encouragement. 
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on the face. 


Made in White, 


1005 Cherry Street 
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The Powder 
for Warm Days 


Cream and Brunette. 
box at dealers everywhere. 


Sun and perspiration make 
short work of most face powders. 


But there is a new powder that 
will stay on until you wash it off 





Doesn't clog the pores nor “cake” 


Simply the finest, purest, softest 
and most pleasingly perfumed pow- 
der we have created in our sixty- 
seven years as powder specialists. 


Flesh, Pink, 
50 cents the 


A miniature box will be sent for 
1oc and your dealer’s name. 


HENRY TETLOW CO. 


Established 1849 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
“‘Sifted Through 
Silk’’ 















The 


Purple 


Lie 


(Continued from page 45) 


“Yes” that she struggled to utter would not 





come forth 

Consonno’s face changed terribly. It looked 
suddenly iike a mask of furious despair. He 
sprang to his feet and stood gazing down at 
her. 

“T see it all. You lied—out of pity.” 

A change, swift as thought, took place in 
Jacquetta. It was as sudden as conversion. 
She knew that she desired him to believe that 
she loved him, that she desired it more than all 
else. She could not go through her own life 
feeling that she had brought that ravaged 
look into the face of another being. She 
caught his arm with both hands, and the 
blood shot into her waxen cheeks. 

“Ettore! You shall not say that! You shall 
not say that I lied—that I do not love you. 
I do love you. I do!” 

His arm was like a piece of stone under her 
suppliant fingers. 

“When one has been with Death, one 
knows,” he repeated. ‘“Did—” a ghastly 
look of shame drew his face, “did my mother 

my sister, perhaps—ask you to write to me 
as you did?’ 

“No! no! no!”’ cried Jacquetta. 

His look now terrified her. 

‘Lam sure that they did. I know it,” hesaid 
with short breaths between each word. Then 
he struck himself on the forehead with his 
clenched hand and cried in an anguish of self- 
contempt and rage: “Cretino! Cretino che 
sono stato!” (Idiot! Idiot that I’ve been!) 


AS he gave this cry he turned and rushed to 

the door. Jacquetta flew after him, 
pleading, exhorting him to listen—to calm 
himself and listen to her. He paid no more 
heed to her than if she had been an impor- 
tunate beggar. With hard, bright eyes and 
face locked like steel he went quickly out 
across the hall, down the steps of the porch to 
where the motor-car stood waiting. The 
chauffeur started the motor. In another 
moment the car had glided from sight among 
the shrubbery. She heard the honk-honk of 
its horn as it came to the turning near the 
gate. A little, pinkish dust drifted over the 
tranquil lawns now bathed in_ twilight. 
Jacquetta felt the column against which she 
leaned becoming soft like putty. It bent be- 
neath her weight, and she fell forward into a 
nauseous darkness. 

She woke to find her head on Rose’s breast, 
and Luella Maud squatting beside them with 
a bowl of water. Jacquetta put up her hand 
and found that her hair was dripping. 

“You fainted, dear,” said Rose tenderly. 

“Do vou think that you cou ild get to your room 
now, if we both helped you? 

Jacquetta desired to be alone in her own 
room more than anything in the world just 
then. She got slowly to her feet, feeling 
cramped and broken. It was oddly pleasant 
to feel herself stretched out flat on her bed, 
with no pillow under her head. That plunge 
into nauseous darkness must have been some- 
thing like death, she thought. 

Night came swiftly upon the twilight. She 
could see the glint of a young moon between 
the blowing leaves outside her window. She 
felt dull and empty, as if she had no past and 
would have no future. The warm gloom 
pressed upon her like billows of down. But 
all at once she started from this apathy, alive 
with terror. She had heard the horn of a 
motor sounding again near the lawn gate. 
And this time the hoarse note was continuous 
and hurried, like the quick warning cry of an 
engine when something is on the track. 

Jacquetta flew to her window. As she 
reached it the goggling lights of the motor 
swept towards her round the curve, then 
stopped short. She ran from the room and 
met Rose on the stair. 

“What is it?—what can it be?” 
each other. 

They ran on down the stairs and found that 
the chauffeur had come into the hall without 
ceremony and was hurrying towards them. 
He looked like a man sprung out of night- 
mare. His face was white and scared, and as 
he drew nearer, both women gave a cry of 
horror, for there was the bright varnished red 
of blood on his coat and on his hands. He 
began calling out as soon as he saw them: 

“Quick! He'll bleed to death! Call some 
one to help. He’s out there—shot himself— 
te!l me where to go for a doctor. I’m strange 
to these parts. 


pe RING the next half hour Jacquetta did 
many things with perfect quiet that she 
had not thought she could do at all. There 
was only one moment when the fear that she 
would faint again came upon her. Jt was when 
Ettore Corsonno lay half-stripped upon the 
bed in the vast chamber and she saw the 
sallow smoothness of his thin young breast, 
with that dark, round, sullen wound in it, 
from which the blood kept welling. She 
thought that he must be dead, yet this welling 
blood said that he was not. Rose, who 

watched with her till the doctor came, could 
not keep her eyes from Ettore’s unconscious 
face: with the subtle attraction of a foreign 
type for the untraveled woman, it seemed to 
her so lovable and moving. And she kept 


they asked 


76 


thinking, 
Why couldn’t she love a man like this? 

When the doctor examined the wound and 
said that the bullet had not pierced any vital 
part and the young man would probably live, 
Jacquetta felt no emotion of any kind. From 
the shock and long strain her mind was be 
numbed; it was when this mind of hers woke 
again that she suffered. And she could only 
be allowed to watch beside Ettore when he 
was unconscious, because once in an interval 
of fever, when he had recognized her, he had 
relapsed into a fearful state of excitement. 

But during his convalescence, in long hours 
when he lay asleep, she would relieve the 
trained nurse, and sit humbly beside him, 
fanning him tirelessly. It was during these 
vigils that little by little, studying the pallor 
of his unconscious face she came to feel that 
she loved him. And on the day that he was 
pronounced out of danger, a strange anguish 
of happiness pierced her through and through. 
It was as if she could not wait for him to be 
strong enough to hear the great truth with 
which she would atone to him for her lie. 

Rose, however, was the one who shared his 
waking hours. She read to him in her 
hesitating French, and having shyly offered to 
play for him, would stand as long as he wished, 
near the bed, playing softly on her violin. He 
thought that her serious, pearl-coloured face, 
pressed down against the brown wood of the 
violin, was as touching as a gathered flower. 
There was something serene and brave in her 
white brow under the black plumage of her 
hair that soothed and encouraged him. He 
would lie there looking gently, steadily at her, 
and Rose feeling this look quivered and sang 
with it as the strings of the violin sang and 
quivered under her touch. 


“Why did Jacquetta have to lie? 


” 


T_was a late September day, soft and siiil. 
No birds were singing, but insects fluted in 
the grass of the lawn and fields. The sunshine 
was veiled. This day had in it a charm of 
mystery, as if some lovely secret were waiting 
behind the faint distances. If Jacquetta 
could have chosen the day for their first 
meeting since Ettore’s recovery, she would 
have chosen just such a day as this. 

She changed to a filmy gown of white that 
had lain with dried acacia leaves in its soft 
folds and smelt like clover. Remembering 
that he loved flowers, she pinned a late rose 
at the opening of her gown, and its caressing 
shadow rested in the hollow of her breasts 
Her face was clear and still, with a gold gleam 
in its transparency that it sometimes had. Her 
shadowy eyes held a lovely promise in their 
quietude. She felt that she must be tranquil 
and subdued for his sake, but there was an 
inner ecstasy at her heart, sharp now and then 
as a plucked harp string. 

Consonno was dressed and sitting in a big 
chair near the open window. His face was as 
quiet as her cwn, and he looked ful! and 
gravely at her as she came towards him. 
They looked into each other’s eyes for some 
seconds in silence. Then Jacquetta’s lip 
trembled, and she knelt down beside the chair 
and put her hand on his. 

‘Dear Ettore—” she whispered. ‘‘ Dear 
Ettore, I have much to ask your forgiveness 

“It is I who should be kneeling,” he said. 
“P lease do not kneel.” 

“I like to kneel by you, Ettore; and it is 
you who must forgive. , 

‘Please do not,” he said again, with a 
troubled note in his voice. “I should be 
much happier if you did not. “ 

“Then I will not, dear,” said Jacquetta, and 
she smiled tenderly at him and drew up a chair 
close by so that she could still touch his hand 
with hers. It was thinner than ever, but she 
noticed its beautiful modeling as she had done 
that first day. One of those sweet, strange 
pangs shot through her heart as she noticed 
this. What meaning a man’s hand could bave 
for a woman, when love had transformed her! 
She sat gazing in silence, at the pale, dusky 
hand so virile in spite of its emaciation. 

““Would it be possible for you to forgive me 
for all the pain and trouble I have caused 
you?” he now asked. “I was not myself—but 
that does not excuse it. Do you think you can 
forgive me?” 

Jacquetta threw back the hair from about 
her face, with a gesture pec uliar to her in 
tense moments. “Forgive you! ” she cried. 
““Why—I love you, Ettore!’ 

A queer spasm crossed his face. ‘There is 
no need for you to—to sacrifice yourself 
further,” he said. ‘‘I—I sent for you to tell 
you that.” 

“To tell me what, dear?”’ asked Jacquetta, 
smiling to think how wonderful it would be to 
watch his rapturous surprise when she had 
finally convinced him of her love. 

“That I have waked from my foolish dream. 
I think my illness was the cause of it. This 
other illness has restored me. That seems 
strange, does it not?—but it is true.” 

Jacquetta, still smiling that smile of secret 
happiness, said softly: 

“It’s true also that I love you.’ 

“‘Please—”’ he said, that spasm crossing his 
face again. ‘I must tell you,”—and now his 

(Continued on page 88) 
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FOR TEETH AND BREATH 
“Leaves that clean, cool, ARCTIC 


feeling on your teeth and gums.’ 


Parents and Teachers: 
Your Responsibility 
Demands That You 
Read These Facts: 

VERYONE is awakening 

to the absolute necessity 
of prevention work against 
such menaces as_ tooth-de- 
stroying Pyorrhea (Rigg’s 

Disease. ) 

Therefore, take no chances 
in selecting a dentifrice for 
your children. It must not 
only be cleansing and purify- 
ing, but it must fight danger. 

Sozodont has stood the test 
of 64 years. Its reputation 
for tooth cleansing and pre- 
serving properties is high. 
Today its value is increased, 
because Sozodont now con- 
tains Emetine and its associ- 
ated alkaloid, the great dental 
discovery of the age, used in 
treating Pyorrhea. Therefore 


Sozodont Fights Pyorrhea 
(Rigg’s Disease) 


Start the children—the whole 
family — using Sozodont today. 
You'll like its delightful freshness. 
You'll like the beautiful polish it 
gives your teeth. And you'll like 
the feeling of security it gives 
when you realize it is helping you 
guard against Pyorrhea. 

Send 4c for generous samples 
of paste, powder or liquid—any 
two—state which. 

HALL & RUCKEL 
200 Washington St., New York 
Sozodont Paste, Powder or Liquid, 


25 Cents. Each contains Emetine 
and its associated alkaloid. 


ALL GOOD DRUGGISTS 




































































with El Rado. 








If You Wear Sheer Blouses 


Good taste demands the removal of hair 


from under the arms with El] Rado. You will 


enjoy the delightful sensation of comfort and 
cleanliness. It relieves the annoyance of exces- 
sive perspiration, and the most diaphanous 
material can be worn without any dress shield. 


The safest and most “womanly” way to remove hair 
from the face, ape. neck or under-arm is to disselve it 


our this sanitary liquid on absorbent 


cotton and apply. The hair comes off in a few moments 


Orders filled direct, in plain wrapper. 
upon receipt of stamps or coin. Pilgrim 
Mfg. Co., 12 East 2th St., New York. 


without injury to the skin, or increasing and coarsening 
later growth, as is the case with shaving. El Rado is sold 
at all toilet counters, in 50c and $1.00 sizes. Money- 
back guarantee. 
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perfumes,varies with 


personality of the user 

With a BLonD, it recalls honeysuckle, tuberose—or is it jonquil or 
hyacinth? 
And around the BRUNETTE and TITIAN types it creates a fragrant 
atmosphere of dark red roses and recalls the gorgeous bloom of 
the Pagoda tree of the Burmese temples, or the wonderful Ylang 
and Champa flowers. 

Even with two Brunettes, the odor differs, 

according to the personality of the user. 
Mary Garden Perfume accentuates the temperamental characteristics of every woman 






















In warm weather, Mary Garden Cold Cream, Toilet Water, Face 
Powder and Talcum, must be used by all with social ambitions. 


RIGAUD Master Perfumer Paris 
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Berens, 


Sunny Days 
Start with Bran 


Bran has been called 
flaked sunshine, because 
its laxative effect brings 
cheer. 


It saves many a cross 
word, many a headache, 
many a dull, lost day. 


This Pettijohn dainty 
hides 25% of soft bran 
flakes. In a luscious dish 
it supplies the bran folks 
need. 


As a food it's delightful. 
And the delights last long. 
Learn how it aids in right 
living. 


At grocers—lI5c per package. 


Also Pettijohn’s Flour—75 
per cent patent flour with 25 
per cent bran flakes. Use like 
Graham flour in any recipe. 
25c per package. 


The Quaker Oats Company 


Chicago 
(1329) 
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BRIARCLIFF MANOR, N. Y. 


Now Open 
Invites your consideration when selecting a LUNCHEON RUN, WEEK-END 
HOLIDAY, or a HOTEL FOR A SEASON’S SOJOURN. 


Ideally situated among the picturesque Westchester Hills, overlooking the Hudsonfrom 


an elevation of 600 feet, 30 miles from New York Z 
250 Rooms New York Office - - 402 Madison Avenue American Plan 
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UUVEDAEALAALAEOALU GED AEAEU ERE 
and How She Should Dress”’ 


What is good form at afternoon tea—Blue, Gray 
or Black? Collar high or low cut? Apron with 
or without straps? 

Why guess or blunder when these, and many 
other details, are settled tor you in this illus- 
trated booklet. 

Send for a complimentary copy — including 
Folder ‘‘H" from which to select proper uniforms 
for your Maids. _ Maids 


Outfits 

are correct in 
every detail. 
Let no question 
of style con- 
cern you. Or- 
der by name 
from your 
dealer. 


AYS ano GREE 


352 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
STUINUAUURUUEUUAUUNHAUEUULATUUENOGSTOOSAUUGOUULOUOOUOGUOLOEOUOUUAUUEERSEOQOGOCOOQCU0U00000000UUOUOOESUOUUUUOUUOOUUELEEOUOSUOOOOOOSQQGOG4QQOUOOUOUOGOUUGQOUUOUOUOUOUOLUUOUECELEEEEEOEEOEOONEOOO000IE 


“Y our Maid 
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Coat dress illustrated (H72865)follows the 
sporting, youthful mode of the season, 
Coat is of Georgette and may be worn 
separately; girdle is hand-embroidered. 
Plaited skirt and underbodice of crepe 
de chine, Conceals condition admirably. 
Navy, black, brown or pearl grey. 3410 
44 bust. Special 27.86. 


Summer Maternity Apparel 


—differing in no outward way from pre- 
vailing modes. Expand automatically 
with figure. Conceals condition. Fit when 
figure is again normal. 

Suits Dresses Coats 
Skirts Waists Negligees 
Corsets and Underwear 
Write Dept. H-10 for *‘Mater Modes,” 
showing photographic ulustrations 


Lane Bryant 


NEW YORK | CHICAGO 


Just W. of 5th Ave. Stevens Bidg. 
25 W. 38th St, | 17 N. State St 


Mail orders filled from N.Y. only. 
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UT there with the blue 

above and the blue below, 
wind and sun work havoc 
with the skin. ‘i hen the cool 
velvet-touch of this exquisite 
powder is like a gentle caress, 
instantly easing the burning 
and irritation. 


One trial of these Lazell 
Talcums will please you so 
perfectly that your choice is 
certain to be one of these: 













Massatta—a rare Japanese conceit of 
voluptuous sweetness. Sweet Pea—a 
delicate odor of the utmost refinement. 
Field Violet—a fresh, dewy fragrance 
of unfailing charm. Japanese Honey- 
suckle—a true reproduction of the 
well-loved flower of Japan. 












To prevent sunburn and windburn use Creme de Meridor 
before going on the beach. Safeguards the complexion. 







Complete Beauty Box of Generous Packages 






Soap, Talcum and Toilet Water in the Massatta odor, 
miniature jar of Lazell’s Creme de Meridor—-most 
effective skin cleanser—box of Sweet Pea Face Pow- 
der. All packed in gold-colored Beauty Box, for 
traveling or home use. Sent on receipt of 25 cents 
and name of your dealer. 
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Perfumer 















6 Johnes St., Newburgh-on-the-Hudson 






















































Copyright, 1916, Harper’s Bazar for July 





The Wond 





Year 


erful 


(Continued from page 44) 


Félise. She packed him a little basket of food 
and wine, and with a smile bade him hasten 
back. She did not question the purport of his 
journey. He needed a change, a peep into the 
gre at world of Paris and London. 

‘If you have a quarter the good time I had, 
I envy you,” she said 

And Bigourdin, with a grip of the hand and 
a knowing smile, as they parted, whispered, 
‘*T will give that old dress suit to Anatole, the 
plongeur at the Café de Il’Univers. He will be 
enchanted.” 

The train steamed out of the station carry- 
ing a traitorous, double-dyed villain. It ar- 
rived at Paris carrying a sleepless, anxious- 
eyed young man throbbing with excitement 
and suspense. He drove to the Hétel du 
Soleil et de ’Ecosse. 

“Ah! Monsieur has returned,” said the fat 
and greasy Bocardon as he entered. 

“Evidently,” replied Martin, who now had 
no timidities in the presence of hotel managers 
and was not impressed by the professional 
facial memory. Was he not himself on the 
verge of becoming a French innkeeper? He 
presented a business card of the Hétel des 
Grottes mysteriously inscribed by Bigourdin, 
and demanded a good room. The beady black 
eyes of the Provencal regarded him shrewdly. 

‘“Some months ago you were a professor,” 
he remarked. 

“Tt is always permissible for an honest man 
to change his vocation,” said Martin. 

“That is very true,” said Bocardon. “TI 
myself made my studies as a veterinary 
surgeon, but as I am one of those unfortunates 
whom horses always kick and dogs always bite 
I entered the service of my brother, Emile 
Bocardon, who keeps an hotel at Nimes.” 

“The H6tel de la Curatterie,” said Martin. 

“You know it?” cried Bocardon joyously. 
“Not personally, but it is familiar to every 
commis voyageur in France. 

His professional knowledge at once gained 
him the esteem and confidence of Monsieur 
Bocardon and a magnificent chamber at a 
minimum tariff. After he had eaten and sent 
a message to Fortinbras at the new address 
given him by Bigourdin, he went out into the 
crisp, exhilarating air, with Paris and all the 
universe before him. 


| the queer profession into which he had 
drifted, Heaven knows how, of giving 
intimate counsel not only to the students, but 
(as his reputation spread) to the small shop- 
keepers and work-people of the Rive Gauche, 
at his invariable fee of five francs per con- 
sultation, Fortinbras had been able to take a 
detached view of human problems. In their 
solution he could forget the ever-frightening 
problem of his own existence and find a sub- 
dued delight. Only in the case of Corinna 
and Martin had he posed otherwise than as an 
impersonal intelligence. As an experiment he 
had brought them into touch with his own 
personal concerns. And now there was the 
devil to pay. 

For consider! Here he was prepared to deal 
out advice to Martin according to the con- 
spiracy into which he had entered with 
Bigourdin. Martin was to purchase an in- 
terest in the Hdtel des Grottes and (although 
he knew it not) marry Félise. There could not 
have been a closer family arrangement. 

When Fortinbras rose from the frosty 
terrasse of the Café Cardinal, at the corner of 
the rue Richelieu and the Boulevard des 


Italiens, their appointed rendezvous, and 
greeted Martin, there was something more 
than benevolent in his smile, something 


paternal in his handshake. They entered the 
café and sat down at one of the tables not yet 
laid for déieuner, for it was only eleven o’clock 
Fortinbras, attired in his customary black, 
looked more trim, more prosperous. Collar, 
cuffs and tie were of an impeccable whiteness. 
The silk hat, which he hung with scrupulous 
care on the peg against the wall, w asstartlingly 
new. He looked like a disguised cardinal in 
easy circumstances. He made bland _in- 
quiries as to the health of the gocd folk at 
Brantéme, and ordered an apéritif for Martin 
and black currant sirup and water for himself. 
Then Martin said: 

“T have come from Brantéme to consult 
you on a matter of the utmost importance —to 
myself, of course. It’s a question of my whole 
future.” 

He laid a five-franc piece on the table. 
Fortinbras pushed the coin back. 

“My dear boy, this is a family affair. I 
know all about it. For you I’m no longer the 
Marchand de Bonheur.” 

“Tf you’re not,” said Martin, “I don’t know 
what the devil I shall do.” And with his 
finger he flicked the coin midway between 
them. : 

“My dear fellow,” said Fortinbras, flicking 
the coin an inch towards Martin, “if you so 
desire it, I will deal with you in my professional 
capacity. But as in the case of the solicitor 
or the doctor it would be unprofessional to 
accept fees for the settlement of his own family 
affairs, so, in this matter, I am unable to 
accept a fee from you. Bigourdin, whose 
character you have had an intimate oppor- 
tunity of judging, has offered you a share in his 


business. Asa lawyer anda man of the world, 
I say unhesitatingly, ‘Accept it.’ As long as 
Brantéme lasts—and there are no signs of it 
perishing—commercial travelers and tourists 
will visit it and go to the Hotel des Grottes. 
And as long as European civilization lasts, it 
will demand the gastronomic delicacies of 
truffles, palé de foie gras, Périgord pie, stuffed 
quails and compote of currants, which now 
find their way from the fabrique of the hotel to 

Calcutta, Moscow, San Francisco, Bayswater 
a Buenos Aires. Asa Marchand de Bonhe ur, 
as you are pleased to call me, I also un- 
hesitatingly affirm that in your acceptance 
you will find true hg uppiness. ‘ 

He sipped his cassis and water, and leaned 
back on the plush-covered seat. Martin 
pushed the five-franc piece three or four inches 
towards Fortinbras. 


UT it isn’t such a simple, straightforward 
matter as you seem to imagine,’’ said 
Martin; “otherwise I should have closed with 
Bigourdin’s generous offer straightaway. I’m 
not a fool. And I’m devotedly attached to 
Bigourdin, who, for no reason that I can see 
save his goodness of heart, has treated me like 
a brother. I haven’t come to consult you asa 
man of business at all. And as for conscien- 
tious scruples about Bigourdin being a relative 
of yours, please put them away.”’ He pushed 
the coin another inch. “It is solely as 
Marchand de Bonheur, in the greatest crisis of 
my life, when I’m torn to pieces by all sorts of 
conflicting emotions, that I want to consult 
you. ‘here are complications you know 
nothing about.” 
“Complications?” 
a benign hand. 


Fortinbras stretched out 
“Ts it possible that there is 
some little—what shall we say?—sentiment?” 
He smiled, secing the young man’s love for 
Félise barring his candid way. ‘You can be 
frank with me.’ 

“It’s a great dei il more than sentiment,’ 
declared Martin. ‘Read this.’ 

He dragged from his pocket a dirty, creased 
and crumpled letter and threw it across the 
table. Fortinbras adjusted his glasses and 
read the imp-inspired message. He took off 
his glasses and handed back the letter. His 
face became heavy and impassive, and he 
regarded Martin with expressionless, tired 
blue eyes. 

“Your promise. WwW hat was that?” 

“To go to Egypt.” 

“Why should you go to Egypt to meet 
Lucilla Merriton?” 

Martin threw up both hands in a wide 
gesture. ‘“‘Can’t you see? I’m mad to go to 
Egypt or anywhere else in the world to meet 
her. But I’ve enough sanity left to come here 
and consult you. 

Fortinbras regarded him fixedly and 
nodded his head reflectively many times, and 
without taking his eyes off him reached out 
his hand for the five-franc piece which he 
slipped into his waistcoat pocket. 

“That puts,” said he, ‘‘an entirely different 
complexion on the matter.” 

The astute conspiracy had tumbled to ruins, 
the keystone, Félise, being knocked out, it 
was no longer a family affair. Fortinbras 
listened to the young man’s statement of his 
case with professiona! detachment. His 
practised wit questioned. Martin replied 
until he had laid bare his candid and in- 
toxicated soul. At last Fortinbras, with a 
wave of his plump hand and his benevolent 
smile, said: 

“Let us now adjourn from labour to re- 
freshment. I will give myself a luxury I have 
not enjoyed for many a year—I will entertain 
a guest. You shall lunch with me. When our 
spirits are fortified and our judgments mellow- 
ed bygenerous food, we shallagainadjourn frcem 
refreshment to labour. Sometimes you can 
put a five-franc piece into the slot and pull out 
an opinion; sometimes you can’t. Let us go 
to another table.” 

They lunched. Fortinbras talked of men 
and things and books. He played the perfect 
host until the first cigarette had been smoked. 
Then he lay back in the upholstered 7 
against the wall and looked into vacancy, 
face a mask. Martin, sitting by his ide, 
dared not disturb him. He felt like one in the 
awe-inspiring presence of an oracle. Presently 
the oracle stirred, shifted his position and 
resumed human semblance, the smile re- 
appearing in his eyes and at the corners of his 
pursy mouth. 


“M* dear Martin,” said he, one elbow on 
the table and the hand caressing his 
white hair, “‘I have now fully considered the 
question and see distinctly your path to 
happiness. As my good old friend Montaigne 
says—an author I once advised you to culti- 
vate—” 

“T’ve done so,”’ said Martin. 

Fortinbras beamed. ‘There is none richer 
in humanity. In his words,I say, ‘The wisdom 
of my instruction consists in liberty and naked 
truth.’ I take the human soul as it is and seek 
to strip it free from shackles and disguises. I 
strip yours from the shackles of gross material 
welfare and the travesty of content. I see it 

(Continued on page 80) 
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Let us help you plan 
your vacation—free 


You know what a task it is to plan a 
summer vacation? Why labor and fret 
with time-tables, and guides? Why toil 
over railroad and steamship booklets 
wondering what connections are possible 
at different points? 


You need no longer pore over booklets 
that fail to give definite information and 
hotel folders that give no idea of prices. 


Cosmopolitan will do it for you—free. 


If you are planning a vacation this sum- 
mer Cosmopolitan’s National Travel Bu- 
reau will relieve you of the vexations 
attendant on the planning of it. 


A word from you and we will tell you 
the approximate cost of your trip, the 
time necessary, connections possible, and 
will place in your hands pamphlets and 
folders describing routes and accommo- 
dations offered by the leading hotels and 
transportation companies and, if you wish, 
will send to your home a transportation 
company representative to attend to the 
arrangements of your connections, of your 
Pullman reservations, and the care of your 


baggage. 


Incidentally, the next time you read 
your copy of Cosmopolitan be sure and 
glance through the pages of hotel and 
travel advertising. 


Just fill in the coupon below and see 
how pleased you will be with the help we 
will offer you. 


Cosmopolitan’s National Travel Bureau, 
COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE, 
Room 1223, 111 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Please help me plan a summer vacation. 
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| FOR WEEK-END HOUSE PARTIES 


Teas, Danees, Automobile 
and Motor Boat Trips, etc. 
provide 


DEANS CAKES AND CANDIES 


They are sent Express PREPAID 
during the summer months 


Qeant 
628 Fifth Ave New York 


ESTABLISHED 77 YEARS 


An illustrated booklet: 
“Summer Suggestions 
fully describing the plan, 
the liberal delivery limits. 
the cakes, ete., will be 
sent free on request 
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Interior: Hotel El Mirasol, Santa Barbara, California 


Decorations by Mrs. Albert Herter, New York 


Furnished with 


Leavens Furniture 


{The opportunity through the use of LEAVENS Furniture, 
for the exercise of individual taste and the possibilities of har- 
monious treatment of interior decorating, are strikingly illus- 
trated in many instances, where Leavens Furniture has been 
used exclusively. 

{ Individual taste never has a wider latitude for selection than 
from our unlimited stock. In addition, we finish to suit the individ- 
ual customer, either to harmonize with surrounding interiors or 
your own selection from our color chart of Leavens finishes. 
qi With a pleasing variety of designs to select from and your own taste 
in finish, it is possible to have harmonious effects in either Cottage or 
Modern, with here and there a Colonial piece. 

q Send for package No. 8, of over 200 illustrations of Leavens Furniture 
and Color Chart. 


WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO., Inc. 
32 Canal Street 
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The Dish That 


Belongs to June 


Puffed Wheat and Rice—the bubble grains—seem to 


belong to summer. They are light and airy, dainty and 
inviting. 

Summer brings flower-decked breakfast tables, and 
Pufted Grains seem to fit there. Summer brings ber- 
ries, and Puffed Grains mixed with them make them 
doubly delightful. 

“ng brings dairy suppers. And these airy tit- 
bits, flaky, toasted and crisp, are the morsels to float 
in milk. 


Playtime Bonbons 
Mealtime Foods 


These are poth foods and confections. Keep a pack- 
age of them salted, or doused with melted butter, for 
the children to carry at play. 


Use them in place of nut meats, in candy making, on 
a frosted cake, or as garnish for ice-cream, 











Almost every hour of the day, from breakfast to 
bed-time, brings some use for Puffed Grains. People 
consume, at this time of the year, a million packages 
weekly. 


i} |Puffed Wheat exert 12¢ 
Puffed Rice =v. 15c 


Corn Puffs—Bubbles of Corn Hearts—15c 














Consider Puffed Grains, above all else, as scientific foods. 
They are Prof. Anderson’s invention. Every food cell is ex- 
ploded. Every granule is made digestible. Every atom feeds. 


They are not mere tit-bits—not mere palate-pleasers. They 
are made to make whole grains wholly digestible. They are 
made to avoid any tax on the stomach, 








Why serve these grains in a lesser form, when everyone pre- 
fers them puffed? And why serve only one of them when 
there are three of these perfect dainties ? 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Sole Makers 








(1319) 








Coypright, 1916, , Harper's Bas sar for July 























The 


Wonderful 





Year 


(Continued from page 78) 


ardent in the pursuit—perhaps of the un- 
attainable, but at any rate, in the pursuit—of 
splendour, which is a splendid thing for the 
soul. Liberty and naked truth are the only 
watchwords, Sell out some of your capital, 
equip yourself in lordly raiment, go to Egypt 
and give your soul a « he ance. 

“T needn’t tell you,” said Martin, after a 
pause, “that I was hoping you would give me 
this advice. It seems all crazy, but still,—” 
he lit a cigarette, which during Fortinbras’ 
discourse he had been holding in his fingers 

‘well, there it is. I don’t seem to care a 
hang what happens to me afterwards.” 

“From my professional point of view,” said 
Fortinbras, * ‘that is an ideal state of mind.” 

“All the same, I can’t help feeling a brute. 
What can I say to Bigourdin?” 

“You can leave that to me,” replied 
Fortinbras; “he is aware that you are a client 
of mine and not only honour me with your 
confidence, but are willing to be guided by 
my counsel. If you will accept my society, 
will accompany you to the land of the 
Pharaohs—” 

“What!” cried Martin, taken aback. 
“You? Of course,” he added, after recovery, 
“T should love you to come.” 

“As I was saying,” Fortinbras continued, 
“T will accompany you, take upon my shoul- 
ders your responsibilities with regard to 
Bigourdin, and, for my own private satisfac- 
tion, realize the dream of my life which is to 
go up to the Sphinx and say, ‘Now, my dear 
creature, confidentially as between augur and 
augur, what the deuce is it all about?’ ” 

Later, when Martin had accustomed him- 
self to the amazing proposal, they discussed 
ways and means, 


OU,” said Fortinbras, “in order to drink 
the deep draughts essential to your 
evolution, must peacock it with the best. You 
must dwell in palaces and drive in chariots. I, 
on the other hand, journeying as a philosopher, 
need but a palm-tree’s shade, a handful of 
dates and a cup of water. I shall, therefore, 
not be of your revelings. But I shall always 
be near at hand, a sort of private jinn, always 
at your distinguished service.” 

“Tt’s most delightful and generous of you 
to put it that way,” laughed Martin, “‘but for 
the life of me I can’t see why you should do 
a.” 


Fortinbras replied simply: “I’m a very 
weary man, my dear boy, and my heart needs 
a holiday. That is why I grasp this opportun- 
ity of going into the sunshine. As to my offer 
of counsel, that is a matter which it would be 
futile to discuss.” 

His last words were flavoured with mystery. 
As far as Martin was concerned, Fortinbras 
was free to go to Egypt, or Ealing, or Ecuador. 
But why this solicitude as to his welfare, this 
self-made slave of the lamp obligation? Soon 
he gave up the riddle. Too many exciting 
thoughts swept his brain. 

Until it was written, the letter to Bigourdin 
weighed on his mind. The problem confront- 
ing him was to explain his refusal without 
reference to Lucilla. To Fortinbras, keeper of 
his conscience, he could avow his splendid 
lunacy and be understood. To Bigourdin his 
English reserve forbade his writing himself 
down an ass and saying: “he greasy waiter 
can not accept partnership with you, as he 
must follow to the ends of the earth the radiant 
lady to whom he handed the mutton cutlets.” 
The more he tried the less could he do it. He 
sat up all night over the letter. It contained 
all the heart of him that was left for the Hétel 
des Grottes and Brantéme and Périgord; but 
—well—he had arranged to abide by Fortin- 
bras’ decision. Fortinbras had advised him to 
see more of the world before definitely settling 
his life. With a disingenuousness which 
stabbed his conscience, he threw the responsi- 
bility on Fortinbras. Fortinbras was carrying 
him to Egypt on an attempt to solve the 
riddle of the Sphinx. Bigourdin knew the utter 
faith he had in Fortinbras. He sent his 
affectionate regards to everybody—and to 
Félise. It was the most dreadful, heart- 
tearing letter he had ever had to write. 

Meanwhile, Fortinbras, betraying for the 
first time in his life professional secrecy, re- 
vealed the whole matter to Bigourdin in an 
illuminating document. And Bigourdin, read- 
ing it, and comparing it with Martin’ s letter, 
said: “‘ Bigre!” and “ Sacreble u’” and “Nom 
de Di -u de nom de Dieu!” and all sorts of other 
things. At first he frowned incredulously. 
But on every reperusal of the letter the frown 
grew fainter, until, after the fifth, the placid 
smile of faith overspread his broad counten- 
ance. But Félise, who was only told that 
Martin was not returning but had gone to 
Egypt with her father, grew white and thin- 
lipped, and hated the day she had met Lucilla 
Merriton and all the days she had spent with 
Lucilla Merriton, and, in a passion of tears, 
heaped together ev erything that Lucilla 
Merriton had ever given her, gowns and furs 
and underlinen and trinkets, in a big trunk 
which she stowed away in an attic. And the 
plongeur from the ¢ ‘afé de l'Univers was ap- 
pointed waiter in Martin’s stead and strutted 
about proudly in Martin’s cast-off raiment. 


He was, perhaps, the most care-free person in 
the Hotel des Grottes. 

Martin went on a flying visit to London, and 
on the advice of Fortinbras put up at the 
Savoy. 

““Accustom yourself to lordliness,” the 
latter had counseled. “You can’t conquer 
Egypt with the self-effacing humility of the 
servitor By rubbing shoulders with the 
wealthy, you will acquire that suspicion of 
arrogance—the whiff of garlic in the salad—in 
which your present demeanour is so sadly 
lacking. You will also learn by observation 
the correct wear in socks and ties, and other- 
wise steep yourself in the study of indispen- 
sable vanities.” 


ND Martin studied conscientiously; when 
he had satisfactorily arranged his financial 
affairs, including the opening of a banking 
account with Messrs. Thomas Cook & Son, he 
visited tailors and haberdashers and hatters 
and bootmakers, ordering all the things he had 
seen worn by the opulent youth of the Savoy 
Hotel. If he had stolen the money to pay for 
them, or if he had intended to depart with 
them without paying, he could not have ex- 
perienced a more terrifying joy. Like a 
woman clothes-starved for years, who has 
been given the run of London shops, Martin 
ran sartorially mad. Ile saw suitings, hosiery, 
shoes, with Lucilla’s eyes. He bought himself 
a tiepin, a thing which he had never possessed 
nor dreamed of possessing in his life before; 
and, observing that an exquisite young 
Lothario upon whom he resolved to model 
himself did not appear with the same tiepin on 
two consecutive days, he went out and bought 
another. Modesty and instinctive breeding 
saved him from making himself a harlequin. 

In the midst of these preoccupations, he 
called, by arrangement, on Corinna. She was 
living with another girl on the fifth floor of a 
liftless block of flats in Wandsworth. The 
living-room held two fairly comfortably; three 
sat at somewhat close quarters. So when 
Martin arrived, the third, Corinna’s mate, 
after a perfunctory introduction, disappeared 
into a sort of cupboard that served her as a 
bedroom. 

Corinna looked thin and ill and drawn; her 
blouse gaped at the back and her fair hair 
exhibited the ropiness of neglect. The furni- 
ture of the room was of elementary flimsiness. 
Loose newspapers, pamphlets, handbills, made 
it as untidy as Corinna’s hair. As soon as they 
were alone, Martin glanced from her to her 
surroundings and then back again to her. 

““My dear Corinna,’’ said he, putting hat, 
stick and gloves on a bamboo table, “what on 
earth are you doing with yourself?” 

She looked at him defiantly, with a touch of 
haggardness. 

“T am devoting myself to the Cause.” 

Martin wrinkled a puzzled brow. ‘‘What 
cause?” 

“For a woman there is only one,” said 
Corinna. 

“Oh!” said Martin. ‘May I sit down?” 

“Please do.” 

She poked a tiny fire in a diminutive tiled 
grate, while he selected the most solid of the 
bamboo chairs. She sat on a stool on the 
hearth- -rug. 

“T suppose you’re anti-suffrage like any 
other bigoted reactionist,” she said. 

Martin replied truly: “I haven’t worried 
about it one way or the other.” 

She turned on him swiftly. “Then you’re 
worse than a downright opponent. It’s just 
the c ontemptuous apathy of men like you that 
drives us mad.” 


GHE entered upon a long and nervous tirade, 
trotting out the old arguments, using the 
stock phrases, parroting a hundred platform 
speeches. And all the time, though appearing 
to attack, she was on the defensive, defiant, 
desperate. Martin regarded her with a 
shocked expression. Her thin blonde beauty 
was being pinched into shrewishness. 

“But, my dear Corinna,” said he, “I’ve 
come to see you as an old friend, I just want 
to know how you’re getting on. What’s the 
good of a political argument between us two? 
You may be wrong, or you may be right. I 
haven’t studied the question. Let us drop it 
from a contentious point of view. Let us 
meet humanly. Or if you like, let us tell each 
other the outside things that have happened 
to us. You haven’t even asked me why I’m 
here. You haven’t asked after Félise, or 
Fortinbras, or Bigourdin.” Ife waxed warm. 
“I’ve just come from Brantéme. Surely you 
must have some grateful memories of the folks 
there. They treated you splendidly. Surely 
you must still take some interest in them.” 

Corinna supported herself on an outspread 
hand on the hearth-rug. 

“Do you want me to tell you the truth? 
She held him with her pained blue eyes. 

“T don’t take an interest in anything in God’s 
universe.’ 

““May I smoke?” said Martin. He lit a 
cigarette, after having offered her his case 
which she waved aside impatiently. 

“Tf that is so,” said he, ‘what in the world 

(Continued on page 82) 
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BILTMORE 
ESTATE 
INDUSTRIES 





Samples of the exclusive When writing for samples 
of Homespun, state general 
purpose for which required. 


Biltmore Homespuns will 
be gladly sent on request, 


This work is done 


by residents upon the Under the direction 


A. of Mr. and Mrs. 

pert bs _— . - Vanderbilt, the man- 
acture Lome 

founded by the late ufacture a. wal 
Geesae W. Vander spuns and Tweeds 
bilt. The young men —— — “a — 
and women trained een eae ree ne 


are used, and the 
weaving is done on 
old-fashioned looms. 
Samples on request. 


ing bird (half life size) 
pital pen box and mas- 
In walnut, $1.05 post free. 


by him have shown 
great capacity; they 
now produce not only 
book - racks, frames, 
trays, etc., but also 
splendid replicas of 
period furniture. 






This amus 


makes aca 
cot. 





This foot- rule, accurately m de of 12 diferent native woods, has prace 
tical value in selecting wood for larger pieces. 75 cents, post free. 


One of the larger 
Biltmore pieces — 
an old Flemish 
library table at 
$75 was shown 
by Harper's Bazar 
last December, 


o7 


page 2/. 


A distinguished piece, 
exquisitely copied from 
an original in the 
Biltmore collection, i 
this Chinese Chippen- 
dale tea-try. In ma- 
hogany, $14, by parcel 
post collect. 





the lovely and very exclusive Bilt- 
more Homespuns. There are more 
than 125 weaves and colors, not to 
be found elsewhere; prices from $2.00 
to $2.75. Orders are now accepted 
for making complete sets of furniture 
in any style, and for the panelling 
of entire rooms in any désired wood 
and style. Address: 


Any of these pieces will make an 
excellent introduction to the distinct- 
ive Biltmore Woodwork, which won 
the Gold Medal at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition last year. There 
is nothing more unusual or accept- 
able for gifts. The new Illustrated 
Catalogue accompanies each order. 
Be sure also to write for samples of 


BILTMORE ESTATE INDUSTRIES 


10 Plaza Biltmore North Carolina 




















‘The Outdoor Call 
Is Strong— 


and it bids you be well- 
equipped to enjoy to the 
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Buckskin, Sport fullest the many - sided ac- 
xford, 1 or ue i a 
ball” strap and instep tivities of outdoor summer. 


facings, white 


acings, » ivory leather i" x 
soles and heels. $8 Shoes are an important fac- 


tor. We have been special- 
ists in sport shoes for 59 
years and have learned from 
long experience how to 
guard against the strains 
and stress of hard play, and 
and how to provide the 
proper balance and com- 
fortable fit that add pleasure 
to the game. With perfect 
utility is combined a smart 
originality of design indi- 
cated by the illustrations of 
three of our newest sport ox- 
fords for women. A large 
variety of styles for men and 





No. 3852. 
Women's Tennis 
Oxford, White Buck- 
skin, rubber soles, 
forated wing tips, 
smart. 


per- 
very 


$8 








No. 3814. 


Women's White women, and complete sizes, 
Buckskin Tennis Ox- 7 
ford, piped with Patent enable us to fill mail orders 


Leather, felt soles and heels. 
$8 promptly. Inquiries invited. 


Andrew Alexander': 
948 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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The 


Wonderful 


Year 


(Continued from page 80) 


is the meaning of all the stuff you have just 
been talking?” 

“T thought you had the sense to have 
learned something about me. How otherwise 
am I to earn my living? We've gone over the 
ground a hundred times. This is a way, any- 
how, and it’s exciting. It keeps one from 
thinking of anythingelse. I’ve been to prison.” 

Martin gasped and asked her if she had 
hunger-struck. 

I tried, but I hadn’t the pluck or the 
hysteria. Isabel Banditch can do it.” She 
lowered her voice and waved towards her 
concealed companion. “I can’t. She believes 
in the whole thing. The vote will bring along 
the millennium. Once we have the power, 
men are going to be as good as little cherubs 
terminating in wings round their necks. Drink 
will disappear. Wives shall be like the fruitful 
soda-water siphon on the-sideboard, and there 
will be no more struggle for existence and no 
more wars. Oh! the earth is going to be a é 
pretty sort of place when we've finished it! 

‘Do you talk like this to Miss Banditch?” 
asked Martin. 

She smiled for the first time and shook her 
head. 

“On the whole, you’re rather a common- 
place person, Martin,” she replied; “but you 
have one remarkable quality. You always 
seem to compel me to tell you the truth. I 
don’t know why. Perhaps it is just to puzzle 
you and annoy you and hurt you. 

“Why should you want to hurt me? 

She shrugged her shoulders, an d sat with her 
hands clasping her knees. “Well, for one 
thing, you were my intimate companion for 
three months and never for a single second did 
you think of making love to me. For all the 
impression [I made on you I might have been 
your austere maiden aunt. Sometimes I’ve 
wanted to take you between my teeth and 
shake you as a terrier shakes a rat. Instead, 
like an ass, I’ve told you the blatant truth.” 

“That’s interesting,” said Martin calmly. 


“But you seem to want to hurt everybody—. 


those who don’t fall in love with you and those 
who do. You hurt our poor old Bigourdin and 
he hasn’t got over it.” 


ORINNA looked into the diminutive fire. 
— suppose you think I was a fool.” 

~s can’t believe it matters to you what I 

think,” said Martin, his vanity smarting. 

“It doesn’t; but you think me a fool all the 
same. I'll go on telling you the truth’’—she 
flashed a glance at him—*‘Bigourdin’s a 
million times too good for me. I should have 
led him a beast of a life. He has had a lucky 
escape. You can tell him that when you go 
back 

“p m not going back.” 

“What?” she said with a start. 

He repeated his statement and smiled 
amiably. 

“Fed up with being a waiter? I’ve wonder- 
ed how long you could stick to it. What are 
you going to do now? As a polite hostess, I 
suppose I should have asked that when you 
first came into the room.” 

“TI did expect something of the sort,” 
Martin confessed, “until you declared you 
didn’t take an interest in anything.” 

Then they both laughed. Corinna stretched 
out a hand. ‘Forgive me,” she said; “I’ve 
been standing nearly all day in front of the 
tube station, dressed in a green, mauve and 
white sandwich-board and selling newspapers, 
and I’m dog-tired and miserable. I would ask 
you to have some tea, but that would only 
bring out Isabel, who would talk our heads off. 
Why have you left Brantéme?” 

He told her of Bigourdin’s proposal and of 
Fortinbras’ counsel; but he made no reference 
to the flashing of the divine Lucilla across his 
path. Once he had confessed to her the kiss of 
the onion-eating damsel who had married the 
plumber. She had jested but understood. His 
romantic knight errant passion for Lucilla was 
stars above her comprehension. When he 
mentioned the fact of the death of Madame 
Fortinbras, Corinna softened. 

“Poor little Félise! It must have been a 
great sorrow to her. I'll write to her. She’sa 
dear little girl.” She paused for a few mo- 
ments. “Now, look here, Martin,” she said, 
seizing a fragile poker and smiting a black 
lump of coal the size of a potato, “it strikes 
me that as fools we’re very much in the same 
box. We've both thrown over a feather-bed 
existence. I’ve refused to marry Bigourdin 
and incidentally run the Hétel des Grottes, and 
you have refused to run the Hétel des Grottes 
and incidentally marry Félise.” 

“There was never any question of my 
marrying Félise,”’ cried Martin hotly. 

She scrambled to her feet and flung an im- 
patient arm. 

“You make me tired! Have you a grain of 
sense in your head or an ounce of blood in 

your body?” 


Martin also rose. “And you?” he count- 


ered. ‘‘What have you?” 

“Neither,” said Corinna. 

“Tn that case,”’ said Martin, gathering up 
hat, stick and gloves, “I don’t see why we 


should continue a futile conversation.” 
He devoid of sense and blood! He who had 


probed the soul of Félise and found therein 
virgin indifference! He who had flung aside 
a gross temptation! He who was consumed 
with a burning passion for an incomparable 
goddess! A chasm thousands of miles wide 
yawned between himand Corinna. Inthe same 
box, indeed! He quivered with indignation. 
She regarded him curiously through narrowed 


es. 
“T do believe,” she said slowly, “that I’ve 
knocked some sparks out of you at last.” 
“You would knock sparks out of a putty 
dog,”’ Martin retorted wrathfully. 


HE took hat and stick away from him and 
laid them on the bamboo table. ‘‘ Don’t 
let us quarrel,” she said more graciously. “‘Sit 
down again and finish your story. You said 
something about Egypt and Fortinbras going 
with you. W hy Egypt?” 
“Why not?” asked Martin. 

“3 suppose Fortinbras pointed a prophetic 
finger—‘There lies the road to happiness.’ 
But what is he doing there himself?’ 

“He is going to talk to the Sphinx,” 
Mz artin. 

‘And when you've spent all your capital in 
— living, what are you going to do?’ 

I don’t know and I don’t care,” said he. 

“Well, it’s your business, not mine,” said 
Corinna. ‘“‘ You’re lucky to be able to get out 
of this beastly climate. I wish I could.” 

They talked for a while the generalities of 
travel. Then he asked her to dine with him 
and go toatheatre. This brought her back to 
herself. She couldn’t. She had no time. All 
her evenings were taken up with meetings 
which she had to attend. And she hadn’t an 
evening gown fit to wear. 

“‘T would rather die than appear in a blouse 
and skirt in the stalls of a theatre.” 

‘We can go to the pit or upper circle,” said 
Martin, who had never sat in the stalls in his 
life. 

But she declined. 


said 


The prodigal in the pit 
was too ludicrous. No, she was conscientious. 
She had adopted martyrdom as a profession; 
she was paid for being a martyr; and to 
martyrdom, so long as it didn’t include 
voluntary starvation, she would stick until 
she could find a pleasanter and more lucrative 
means of livelihood. 

“Tt’s all very well for you to talk like that,” 
said Martin in his sober way, ‘‘but how can 
you call yourself conscientious when you take 
these people’s money without believing in 
their cause?” 

“Who told you I didn’t believe in ic?” she 
cried. ‘‘Do you know what it means to be an 
utterly useless woman? Ido. I’m one. It is 
to prevent replicas of myself in the next 
generation that I get up at a public meeting 
and bleat out ‘Votes for Women,’ and get 
ignominiously chucked. Can’t you see?” 


“No,” said Martin, “your attitude is too 
Laodicean. # 
“What?’’ snapped Corinna. 
“It’s somewhere in the Bible. The 


Laodiceans were people who blew both hot 
and cold.” 

““My father found scriptural terms for me 
much more picturesque than that,” said 
Corinna with a laugh. 

A door opened and the frozen, blue-nosed 
head of Miss Banditch appeared. 

“I’m sorry to interrupt you, Corinna, but 
are we never going to have tea?” 

Corinna apologized. Tea was prepared. 
Miss Banditch talked on the One and Only 
Topic. Martin listened politely. During a 
pause, while he stood offering a cup for 
Corinna to fill for the second time, she re- 
marked casually: 

“By the way, 
didn’t you?” 

The question was like a knock on the head. 
He nearly dropped the cup. 

“Miss Merriton?” 

“‘She’s a friend of mine. I had a note from 
her at Christmas to say that she had been to 
Brantéme and made your acquaintance, and 
had carried off Félise to the South of France. 
Why haven’t you told me about her?” 

Under her calm, smiling gaze he felt himself 
grow hot and red. He fenced. 


you met Miss Merriton, 


“You must remember my position in 
Brantéme.” 
She poured the milk into his cup. “She 


said she was going to Egypt. Sugar?’ 

Miss Banditch resumed her argument. The 
remainder of the visit was intolerable. As 
soon as he could swallow his tea, he took his 
leave. Corinna followed him into the tiny 
passage by the flat door. 

“My dear old Martin,” she said, impulsive- 
ly throwing an arm round him and gripping 
his shoulder, ‘‘I’m a beast, and a brute, and I 
hate everybody and everything in this infernal 
world. But I do wish you the very best of 
good luck.” 

She opened the door and with both hands 
thrust him gently forth; then quickly she 
closed the door all but a few inches behind 
him, and through the slit she cried: 

“Give my love to Lucilla!’ 

The door banged, and Martin descended the 
five flights of stairs, lost in the maze of the 
Eternal Feminine. 


(To be continued in the August issue) 
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Talcum - - - - 75e 


Extract $4.00; Toilet Water $3.00; 

Face Powder $1.50; Sachet $1.50. 
Send twenty-five cents to Vivaudou (Dept. H., Times Build- 
ing, N. Y.) for a generous sample of La Bohéme Extract, 











A “Deadly Parallel” 


It is interesting to see this list of promi- 
nent authors and artists who are making 
Collier’s —and to read opposite them 
the opinions of readers on their work. 


AUTHORS 


A. Conan Doyle 

Booth Tarkington 
Rupert Hughes 

Arthur Ruhl 

Frederick Palmer 
James Hopper 

George Pattullo 

Peter B. Kyne 

Charles E. Van Loan 
Grantland Rice 

Victor Murdock 

Carl Snyder 

Mary Roberts Rinehart 
Maude Radford Warren 
Julian Street 

Lincoln Steffens 

Henry J. Allen 

William Allen White 
Edward Mott Woolley 
Isaac F. Marcosson 
Hamlin Garland) 

Alden Brooks 

H. G. Wells 

Bernard Shaw 

Wm. A. Wolff 

James William Fitzpatrick 
Josephine Daskam Bacon 
Inez Haynes Gillmore 
Ida M. Evans 

Dana Gatlin 

Beatrice Grimshaw 
Meredith Nicholson 
Margarita Spalding Gerry 
Earl Derr Biggers 
Edgar Wallace 

Vingie Roe 

Edwin Balmer 

Sax Rohmer 

Richard Washburn Child 
Gelett Burgess 

Perceval Gibbon 
Wadsworth Camp 
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“These days Collier’s 
seems better than ever. 
To me it is many maga- 
zines in one.’’ 

“No other publication gives me 


the enjoyment or grips my inter- 
est as does Collier’s.”’ 


‘‘Your cover designs make a point 
and are always opportune.”’ 


“‘Collier’s is the one impartial, fearless 
magazine I know of.”’ 


“‘Collier’s is one of my best friends; de- 
pendable, stimulating trustworthy.” 


“Its sound Americanism at this par- 
ticular time is a blessing and a benefit to 
our great community.”’ 


“‘Collier’s is unapproachable among 


periodicals, a shaper of American life 
into conformity with the best ideals.”’ 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 





A Woman Can 


Always Look 
Younger Than 
» She Really Is 


My long experience and great 
success has positively convinced 
me that every skin requires an 
astringent tonic and a nourishing cream. Woman has always 
been searching for the Fountain of Youth, when, like the 
“Blue Bird,” it is at home, and simply means ten minutes’ 
care night and morning. 
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To have a wholesome skin is to keep it exquisitely clean. Many 
times the skin is not thoroughly cleansed and this is the real cause of 
blackheads and an impure complexion. For this there is nothing so 
important as a good Cleansing Cream. It must be light and very oily 
to properly remove all impurities and prevent the pores from becom- 
ing clogged. The /’enctian Cleansing Cream ($2.00) is perfectly 
adapted to overcome this clogged condition of the skin. 

Then if you are affected with coarse pores one application of the Pore Cream 
($1.00) will quickly refine the skin. 

It is equally important to promote and stimulate the circulation and clear and 
firm the skin, This is easily accomplished by patting the skin well with Venetian 
Ardena Skin Tonic ($3.00). Learn not to over-massage the face which gives 
a lifeless looking skin. A wholesome, healthy skin, if wrongly treated can 
become gradually shriveled, old and haggard. 

The very best treatment for the face and throat is to firm the lines and muscles 
by a peculiar patting in of the Venetian Special Herb Astringent ($3.00). This 
particularly potent astringent firms as if by magic. Be taught to administer 
this treatment yourself. It is well worth learning how. 

Do not produce an artificial, unnatural look by doing too much to your skin. 
Just a few minutes each day is all that is required. And it is well to protect and 
soften the skin by using the Venetian Amo- 
retta Cream ($2.00) before applying the new 
Venetian Powder D’ILLUSION ($2.50), a 
fascinating shade for sunburned faces. 


GET READY FOR THE 
HOT DAYS TO COME 


Prepare your skin for July and August by 
taking a course of the Venetian Muscle Strap- 
ping Treatment at my Salon D’Oro. It will 
then be easy to keep it in perfect condition 
yourself by the methods which I have ex- 
plained above. 





The great lesson to learn about beauty 
charms is that no one method of treatment 
acts the same with all persons. -It is because 
of this that I advise you to consult me before 
deciding which method to pursue. 





$10 For Traveling 


Complete Set, including 8 prepara- 
tions and eyebrow pencil and brush, 
1. Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic 
2. i Lille Lotion 
Muscle Oil 
Velva Cream 
Cleansing Cream 
Crystaline Eye Drops 
Rose Color 
Cream Amoretta 


Also Eyebrow Pencil and Brush. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


Salon D’Oro 673 Fifth Avenue New York 


Largest and Finest in the World Entrance on 53rd St. 


PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO 
MAIL ORDERS 


-< All Elizabeth Arden Venetian Preparations 
are shipped carefully packed with full instruc- 
tions for use immediately on receipt of cheque. 


“ 


00-3 CH Oo 


Write for the “Quest of the Beautiful.” 


Washington, D. C., 1147 Connecticut Avenue 








JAM, JELLY and MARMALADE made from delicious 
fresh fruits make appetizing delicacies for the summer 
table and outdoor luncheons. 


Keep your storeroom well stocked with 


JAM KITCHEN 
products—put up in sanitary glass jars in 
scrupulously clean kitchens. They cost less 
than it would cost you to put them up yourself, 
Raspberry, Quince, Strawberry, Grape Fruit and 
other Jams, Jellies or Marmalades in 6 oz. jars, $2.35 


yer dozen, Individual jars, $1.50 per dozen. De- 
ivery charges prepaid. 


Sold by leading grocers or direct by 
Miss ELLEN H. NORTH 
Geneseo Jam Kitchen GENESEO, N Y 
Write for price list of other specialties 
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_ and Loveliest 
of Talcums 


An infinitely dainty toilet powder with a 


texture as delicate as rose petals. 


of this superfine talcum is exceptionally mod- 


erate considering the exquisite qua 
inimitable and 
perfume that permeates it. 


Other pre-eminent Talcum Powders that 
have the same wonderful odors 
as the Houbigant Perfumes 


COEUR, DE JEA 
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QUELQUES VIOLETTES 


LA ROSE FR. 


75 cents a bottle at dealers and 
our stores, 


Park & Tilford 


New York 
Sole Agents 
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STYLE, Character and a Touch of YOUTHFULNESS | 


ARE THE CHARACTERISTICS OF 


WOMEN’S NECKWEAR 


At the Fearing the signature 





VEE 


For we stand back of every piece. 
New York City 


TIMOTHY F. CROWLEY, Inc., 40 East 22nd St., 
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If your 
dealer 
hasn't 
your 
require- 
ments write to 
us—we will help you. 


Are you Lslening, é 





Corenneseeneieeanenoeenn 





84 


The 


By ANNE 


- OLLY didn’t raise her boy to be a 
soldier, did she?” 
“No, she didn’t raise him, 
child-trained him.” 
This quip with variations, going the rounds 
of the newspapers as humour, shows quite 
clearly how many good people feel that 
dignifying child-study as a science is all 
folderol. In “raising” children the em- 
phasis is placed on punishments, in ‘child 
training” on rewards; one method insists that 
character and conduct must not be influenced 
by or be dependent on physical conditions, the 
other believes that for the immature of any 
age the physical conditions are responsible for 
character and conduct. Each day sees con- 
verts added to the imposing list of people who 
have found something worth while, after all, 
in the theories and methods for improving the 
conditions of children. But we will not go 
forward rapidly or effectually until we make 
clear to the mass of our people, especially to 
the country people, the broader issues back of 
the individual ones. These persons of re- 
stricted vision are the ones who make pos- 
sible such jokes as we have used for our text. 
How to help people to the broader vision is 
the vital purpose of the child-study en- 
thusiasts. To accomplish this we must work 
hard with the particular before we can get to 
the general application. The active assistance 
of the schools, the women’s clubs, the churches, 
civic associations, and finally the government 
are all necessary if this work of making 
“Better Parents’’ is to succeed. 


she 


Campaigning for Better Parents 


The campaigns for “Better Babies” have 
already resulted in getting some idea into all 
classes of the need of conserving child life. The 
physical welfare of the child, as a future 
citizen, is the chief consideration of this move- 
ment, and by this most necessary work we are 
reducing the rate of infant mortality, even 
among the immigrants, to a gratifying extent. 
If the immigrant mother can be instructed in 
the intelligent physical care of the child, we 
may hope to awaken her to an appreciation of 
reasonable methods for developing character. 
In addition to its work for better babies, the 
Child Welfare Society, which is international 
in scope, is working in a big way, in Europe as 
well as in America, with various physical prob- 
lems of the older children. The courts, the 
institutions and factories are the objects of 
special interest just now. We can not in this 
paper go into the details of the work of these 
organizations—that will come later. The 
Child Bureau under Miss Julia Lathrop, the 
national government’s means of working for 
this same end, is doing much to dispel the 
prejudice toward the terms “‘science’’ and 

‘scientific’ when applied to children’s 
physical interests. But among the unknowing 
or unseeing these terms still arouse a feeling of 
resentment and ridicule, when they are 
applied to the ethical and intellectual neces- 
sities of the young. 

So often the persons who decide to look into 
the science of child- study are distracted 
parents with specific grievances—which time- 
honoured methods have failed to remove—the 
distraction preventing them from seeing that 
the fault is usually with themselves. Child- 
study, the Science of the Shortcomings of 
Parents, is the logical remedy. 

Helping people to develop the broader 
vision is the vital purpose of all enthusiasts, 
and to accomplish this it is necessary to work 
from the particular to the general in accord- 
ance with the workings of every-day minds. 
We must recognize that the special grievance is 
the starting-point, and if assistance is given 
with that, interest and cooperation will follow. 
The Parents’ Association of Horace Mann 
School in New York has a membership of 
about four hundred men and women. Two of 
their topics may be helpful to others because 
of their extreme pertinence: 

1. The Mothers’ Problems—Broader Civic 

nse. 

2. Teachers’ Problems—Parental Cooper- 

ation. 

In regard to the first topic, how many 
people realize clearly or at all that nearly every 
subject treated in our legislature halls and by 
administrative bodies of all sorts is apt to be 
a vital and legitimate part of child-study?— 
prison reform, labour regulations, park sys- 
tems, the immigrant question (especially the 
Americanization of the immigrant woman), 
tax appropriations and public health are a few. 
Almost everything, except perhaps the river 
and harbour bills, more or less directly affects 
the welfare of our children. This is an un- 
comfortable point to make and rather unfair, 
for while each of these public questions admits 
of argument, women in most of our States are 
brought to a sudden, sickening realization of 
the sort of person who is so blithely empowered 
with legislative control over their children and 
of women’s impotence. 

The second topic, that of the teachers, may 
be well expressed by a paraphrase of that well- 
known toast to the Pilgrim Mothers who had 


Mother 
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all the “hardships of the Pilgrim Fathers as 
well.” The teachers have the} worries and 
vexations of the children’s parents and the 
parents’ as well. 

First among the aids for iaprovement in 
handling and providing for children we men- 
tioned the school; but the reason the schools 
do not accomplish more for the children is 
because of the indifference of parents as a 
whole toward the teachers. To begin with, 
the problem is a social one. Why teachers 
should be considered a race apart is a tor- 
menting question. It may be a survival from 
the time when teaching was confined to the 
religious orders. Whatever the reason, the 
mothers have a remarkable standard for the 
teachers of their children to which most of 
them would hate to conform. When no other 
profession was open to women, and when 
women who taught were absolutely depend- 
ent, they were obliged to conform to the 
ascetic life deemed desirable for them. Now- 
adays we are discovering that the successful 
teacher is one who is very much alive, who is 
quite human after all. Yet even to- day, if a 
teacher is invited to the home of a pupil, the 
chances are that the time will be spent in 
improving and intellectual converse, except 
when John and Susie are under discussion. 
Dancing, cards, the theatre, any of the 
ordinary diversions for an honoured guest are, 
for some reason, felt to be inappropriate or— 
unnecessary. Parents and teachers con- 
sequently usually separate with mutual songs 
of thanksgiving that one awful task is over. 
Women especially seem to find it difficult if a 
personal friend takes up teaching, and just 
why they feel it necessary to explain the 
situation and find great comfort when they 
can say ‘‘She doesn’t need to, you know, but 
she loves children so,” is a mystery. The fact 
remains, however, that in a well-to-do com- 
munity the teacher seldom is of the social life 
because of the sentiment that she does not 
“‘belong,”’ and in the poorer communities she 
has no part for the same reason, with a dif- 
ference. 

No wonder parental cooperation is the 
teachers’ problem, but there will not be much 
more progress until parents learn to work with 
the teachers and to make the most of what the 
schools can do for them. The teachers will 
have the heavy end, for they will have to exer- 
cise an almost superhuman degree of tact to 
overcome arrogance and overlook snubs in the 
wealthier communities and diffidence and 
suspicion in the poorer neighbourhoods. 

Now about getting together methods; that 
need has been met by the various parents’ and 
mothers’ clubs of the large private schools and 
the Parent-Teachers’ Associations of the public 
school systems. The rock on which these 
organizations have split is the social difficulty 
we have just discussed, and the indifference 
of the parents. A personal interest must be 
raised. The meetings must be “snappy,” 
rather than heavily intellectual. Addresses 
must be short and expressed in simple lan- 
guage. The kindergarten training schools send 
out teachers enthused with the possibilities of 
their work and impressed with the fact that 
success or failure depends on the mothers’ 
assistance, and often they spend much of their 
time and effort in meeting rebuffs and in 
trying to rouse an interest which should be 
ready and waiting for them. In spite of this 
they always seem hopeful that conditions are 
just about to change. If every mother could 
be required by law to take a course in methods 
of teaching and psychology—in fact, almost 
any part of such a course of study as is re- 
quired of a teacher—she would be a better 
mother. Some insight would be gained as to 
what the teacher is trying to do, and a sense 
of responsibility for children in general would 
be roused. 


The Altruism of Child-Study 


That interesting individual, your own child, 
is just an incident. It is everybody’s child, 
nobody’s responsibility, the future citizen, for 
whom child-study must lead one to work. 
Unless a person declares an intention to teach, 
what instruction in the care of children is 
offered in our schools and colleges? Imagine 
the dismay which most of our school heads 
would feel on being told by a pupil, “‘I expect 
to marry and have children; I’d like to study 
for that!” Fortunately such queries are 
seldom propounded. Our sense of delicacy, or 
indelicacy, is too early developed for such 
embarrassing encounters to take place. A ray 
of light is seen in the fact that at least one of 
our large boarding-schools, which supports a 
day nursery, not only encourages but requires 
the older students to work with the children. 
This school discusses, by request, at its sewing 
meetings such subjects as children’s lies, dis- 
honesty, disobedience, truancy, all the familiar 
topics of child-study showing the enjoyment 
and interest of the pupils. 

What do people expect to accomplish by all 
this child-study talk? Do you really think 
you are going to produce a different kind a 

(Continued on page 88) 
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desire, send 12c and a strand of 
your hair for a Venida net. In- 
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lasting, neat, costs less, looks 
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“The Smockery” 


Attractive original designs 
in Hand Dyed Smocks and 
Suits. Made in linen, cot- 
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Stout Figures 
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Summer Apparel 
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exquisite evening gown, 
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Bathing Suits 
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black satin 
bathing suit, as 
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ONE APPLICATION and NO AFTER SHAM- 
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utes, and can be applied yourself in the 
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well it will appear on your hair 
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BABCOCK'S: 
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At first there was one ‘Corylopsis—one in 
name—one in fragrance—“Babcock’s.” 
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Corylopsis fragrance —“Babcock’s.’ 
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The 


Migration of 


the Gods 


(Continued from page 42) 


anemia, the modern spirit of youth—happily 
operative in others besides chronologically 
young people—is challenging those utilitarian 
ideals of success and “work” for work’s sake, 
on which the nineteenth century laid so much 
stress. It sees that so much success is not 
worth hav ‘ing; that it is not merely vulgar in 
itself, but is attained at the sacrifice of finer 
and more profitable satisfactions—that it is 
merely a pompous and prosaic form of failure. 
It sees that so much work men and women are 
called upon to do is not merely not worth 
doing, but positiv ely bad to do, stunting and 
narrowing and deadening to the best that is 
in them, and that there is far too much 
“work” in the world anyway—that is, far too 
much work of the wrong kind demanded of 
human nature in proportion to the return in 
human happiness. The fallacy of a machine 
like industry has become embodied in the 
word “industrialism.” ‘hether our in- 
dustry is worth while depends upon what we 
are industrious about. Perpetual motion in 
human beings means either disease or slavery 
Not only was the Sabbath made for man, but 
the week days too, and the true end of work 
is—play. 

So speaks the Time-Spirit out of the mouths 
of our modern babes and sucklings. Our 
mysterious lives were given us primarily to 
enjoy—not to slave ourselves to death in 
for the aggrandizement of captains of industry, 
nor for the mortification of the flesh at the 
bidding of worn-out creeds. So, not forgetting 
the God of Divine Pity—this, at all costs, we 
must not do—we are turning away from “the 
creeds that refuse and restrain,” and are pre- 
paring once more to live our lives in “the 
fearless old fashion,” following the trumpet- 
call of adventure, or dancing to the cymbals 
of pleasure. 

In no mere fancy, but in actual fact, the old 
gods are once more back upon their thrones, 
and, paradoxical as it may appear, America 
is the chief seat of their worship. Fifty, and 
even twenty, years ago, “the Greek spirit” 
seemed little more than an academic issue, a 
professorial plaything, with little relation to 
the “modern” world—a fad of poets and 
zsthetes. 


HEN Swinburne cried out, “What ailed 
us. O gods, to desert you,” and called 
upon them to “come down and redeem us from 
virtue,” no one dreamed of his being taken in 
earnest, nor foresaw such speedy answer to his 
prayer. The Greek gods were regarded as 
dead as the Greek language—but to-day the 
Olympic games and majestic college stadia 
are here to remind us that ‘the Greek Spirit” 
is far indeed from being summed up in the 
golden Aphrodite, or the  ivy-crowned 
Dionysos of Broadway, and that the austerer 
—more ‘“respectable’—Greek deities have 
migrated here as well: Pallas Athena, and 
Phcebus Apollo, deities of spiritual arts and 
manly games, of noble thinking and clean 
living. That Hygeia has long since made 
America her home one is almost painfully 
aware. And what is that return to nature 
which we hear so much but the return of Pan? 
Would that Wordsworth and Keats were here, 
in very truth to 


“Have sight of Proteus rising from the 
sea, 
“Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed 
horn.” 


And how many other poets dead and gone 
would see of the travail of their souls and be 
satisfied, could they but rise from their graves 
and breathe this new air of freedom and energy 
that is blowing about the world. How pale 


What 


Going 


and pinched and prim by comparison was the 
world in which so many of them dreamed this 
very dream that is now taking place!— 
dreamed it without a hope of its accomplish- 
ment. For this return of the old gods, this 
Renaissance of Joy, is a triumph for the poets, 
a vindication of poetry as a living, creative 
breath, rather than a decorative dead letter, 
making good the boast of one of them, as it 
has seldom been made good before: 


We are the music makers, 

And we are the dreamers of dreams, 
Wandering by lone sea-breakers, 

And singing by desolate streams— 
World-losers and world-forsakers, 

On whom the pale moon gleams; 
Yet we are the movers and shakers 

Of the world forever, it seems. 


By “poets” in this connection, I mean all 
artists of the beautiful, all dreamers engaged 
in the building of a happier and fairer world— 
painters, sculptors, musicians, playwrights, 
and not least those artists in feminine clothing 
who do so much for the decoration of the 
human spectacle. 

These artists have been particularly in 
evidence during the last decade, and perhaps 
nowhere is the vitality and significance of the 
“pagan” renaissance more visible than in the 
fantasy and abandon of woman’s dress. Here, 
indeed, the painters and black-and-white 
artists of the “eighteen-nineties”’ are seen to 


have been veritable prophetic creators. *‘ Life 
imitates Art more than Art imitates Life,” 
said the great wit of the “Yellow Book” 


movement; and could Aubrey Beardsley or 
Charles Conder walk Fifth Avenue to-day, 
they would be amazed at the flamboyant 
harvest of their influence. 

The determination to live life romantically 
and picturesquely—to be beautiful, sweet 
maid, and let who will be humdrum—is 
vividly apparent in every woman one meets— 
sometimes rather painfully irrespective of age. 

The conception of life as a masquerade 
seems to have taken hold of all classes. Never 
did the world seem so like a stage, and men 
and women merely players. The old world, 
indeed, seems to have taken a new lease of 
youth, and everywhere one feels the ferment 
and pressure of the will to be happy, at allcosts 
to win a “place in the sun,” as though long 
suppressed forces of joyous vitality had broken 
the bonds of the centuries and were dancing 
away their fetters forever. 

“But is it vitality,” asked a wise friend of 
mine, “or only fever?’ 

The question is well put. Is this new 
paganism merely saturnalia masking weariness 
and despair, the welter following the break-up 
of old ideals, rather than the creative passion 
of a new idealism? I think not. A certain 
amount of fever, doubtless, there is, but no 
more than usually accompanies the en- 
thusiasms of youth 

It will pass, as the world grows more accus- 
tomed to its new freedom, and the calm gods 
become more securely seated upon their 
American Olympus. For it must never be 
forgotten that a sane completeness cf life, not 
the license of merely sensual activities, is the 
true Greek ideal. The strength of the Greek 
pantheon is that it represents the whole 
nature of man and symbolizes the mystery of 
life in all its manifold expressions. 

Too long the world has lived in denials and 
repressions that had the unhealthy taint of 
medieval asceticism upon them. It was time 
that the gods came back to restore us with 
affirmations of beauty and joy. For humanity 
needs all its gods. It can not afford to lose one 
of them. 


On 


(Continued from page 38) 


into training next year, but they would go 
with little thought of actual war! 

It is but natural that everything the Riviera 
does should redound to the benefit of some war 
sufferer. Every dollar spent seems to have 
a charity in the background. Over at the 
Cannes golf-links the other day some one gave 
a simple tea-party, and the women all sym- 
pathized with the guest who wanted to know 
what the tea was for anyway. That it was just 
for pleasure did not seem possible! 

Then there is a constant demand for per- 
sonal service and sacrifice. Those who have 
motors are asked to take parties of little 
refugee children on pleasure excursions, or 
mayhap a group of maimed or blind soldiers 
needs an airing, and in the latter case the 
ladies go as a personal escort to the unfor- 
— fellows. And so it is all day and every 

ay. 

By orders from the Prince of Monaco, a 
number of blind soldiers have been installed at 
the Monaco hospital, where they are being 
taught to weave baskets, and their entertain- 
ment is being provided for by a group of well- 
known women. Thus, on Monday, fourteen 
of these poor fellows all decorated with the 
Médaille de Militaire and the Croix de Guerre 


were taken by a group of Englishwomen, 
assisted by a certain number of trained nurses, 
for an outing up to La Turbie where luncheon 
was served. 

There are styles in bonbons as well as in 
everything else, and for the moment the 
dragées de Verdun are the rage. They are part 
of the dessert at every correct breakfast, and 
the chroniclers are busy embroidering their 
history; in the past, it appears, this industry 
was one of the chief sources of wealth of the 
now devastated city in the North of France. 
It was a bad year when Verdun did not turn 
out at least 2,000,000 pounds of the little 
sugar-coated nuts. There is already a proj- 
ect on foot, ‘‘as soon as the war is over,” to 
reestablish the manufactory at Verdun. It is 
estimated that the Americans who come— 
millions are counted on—will each one buy a 
box when visiting the tragic battlefield. 
Apropos, there is something childishly ap- 
pealing in the confidence with which the 
French people put their faith in the Ameri- 
cans who will come and partake of all the good 
and beautiful things which they are going to 
create and manufacture “after the war is 
over,” and with which they one and all are 
going to rebuild their fortunes. 
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PAUL JONES 
RECO FRADE MARK 
Mlorris& Co. BALTIMORE 











BUT IT’S EVERY BIT AS GOOD.” 
Don’t be deceived. The PAUL JONES is the original Middy, patterned 
after the regulation U. S. Navy Blouse. The PAUL JONES Label with the 
Admiral’s head is your assurance of chic style, Fast Dyes, and exquisite tailoring. 
You should find these dainty PAUL JONES Middies at the shop you like 
best—but if not, send us your dealer’s name. We will mail youour attractive 
Style Booklet and see that you are supplied, 


Morris & Company Dept. M. Baltimore, Md. 
Originators of the Middy Blouse 
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A Novel Costume Pump 
which is being highly commended by Fashionables 


The O-G 
“LUCILLE” 


Brown Kid 


Pump 


$7750 


Trés chic et 
de haut ton 


Also Black Russia, Patent leather or white 
calf skin as preferred. Also brown kid vamp 
with white kid inlay and dark gray kid vamp 
with light gray kid inlay. 


BROWNS HAVE NARROW EDGING OF LIGHT GROS GRAIN 
Mail Orders Promptly and Carefully Filled 


O’CONNOR & GOLDBERG Sian 
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BRAID ONLY 
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HUDSON RIVER | 
BY DAYLIGHT | 















For the through trip, New York to Albany, 
or for a delightful day’s outing, take one of 
the splendid Day Line flyers. 


‘¢Hendrick Hudson”’ 
‘‘Albany”’ 








‘*Washington Irving”’ 
*¢Robert Fulton’”’ 






Service daily, except Sunday, between New York and 
Aibany, with connections for the Catskills, the Adi- 
rondacks and points north, east and west. Through 
rail tickets via New York Central or West Shore R.R. 
accepted on steamers. Orchestra, restaurant. 
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Send 4c in stamps for illustrated 
summer literature 


HUDSON RIVER DAY LINE 
New York 
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VIVAUDOU’S 
Eau de Toilette 


MAVIS 


The symphony of its floral fragrance typifies not the crash of 
cymbals, nor yet the grandeur of stringed pieces—but rather the 
simplicity of a sweet voice singing — 
“Oh! Mavis, Mavis, Mavis, 
The birds are calling you sweet.” 
Toilet Water 75c; Extract $1.00; Face Powder 50:; Talcum 25c¢ 
Send 15c to Vivaudou (Dept. 21, Times Building, N.Y.) 
for a generous sample of mavis cxtract 
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1} 
A dull, sallow, lifeless complex- the work of an authority on the | 
i ion has several causes. What- skin and its needs. 
Yl ever the cause, the first thing to This treatment with it cleanses the 
1 ii do is to stimulate your skin—to pores, brings the blood to the face and 
| make it active. The following ey ate me fine oo = yo of 
| the skin. ou can feel the difference i 
| treatment 1s the most effective the first time you use it—a promise of | 
| you can use: that lovelier complexion which the 
| lust before iis wash your steady use of Woodbury’s always | 
= Dagty - brings 
| ¢ “k w . i | 
| face and neck with plenty of A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial | 
| Woodbury’ Ss K acts al Soap and Soap is sufficient for a month or six |] 
| hot water. If your skin has been weeks of this treatment. Get a cake | 
‘ -glected, rub a generous today. It is for sale at dealers every- | 
| badly neglect . & where throughout the United States ! 
| lather thoroughly into the pores, gq Canada. | | 
i i ‘ i outward 
| using an upw ard and out) Write tedey for somph—For 4c we 
| i motion, until the skin feels ii send a “week's size” cake. For 
\ somewhat sensitive. After this, oc, samples of Woodbury’s Facial 
| « » well in warm, then in cold Seap, Facial Cream and Powder. 
renee well = -£ Address The Andrew Jergens Co., 828 Spring | 
\ water. Then rub your skin fOr Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. | 
| five minutes with a lump of ice lf you live in Canada, address The Mi 
i ry, and dry carefully, _ Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 828 , 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap is Sherbrooke St., Perth, Out. ‘ 
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Make Your Hair Beautifully 
Wavy and Curly Over Night 


Try the new way— 
the Silmerine way— 
and you'll never 
again use the ruinous 
heated iron. The 
curliness will appear 
altogether natural. 

. . ° . 
Liquid Silmerine 
is applied at night with a 
clean tooth brush. Is neither 
sticky nor easy. Perfectly 
harmless. erves also as a 

splendid dressing for the 
Directions accompany 


Sold by druggists 
everywhere. 
























Willowcraft 


meets the instant approval of 
those who know good furni- 
ture. The beautiful designs, 
splendid workmanship and 
great durability have made 
Willowcraft the leading willow 
furniture of America. 


Our booklet of 186 attractive 
Willowcraft designs ts free 


WILLOWCRAFT SHOPS 
Dept. 5 North Cambridge, Mass. 
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"READY ‘TO SERVE ON TOAST OR PATTY SHELLS 
Tender fresh farm-raised poultry—exquisite Golden 
Cream satice—a few pimentos, mushrooms a plenty. 
The great iotels’ master dish—for your lunch, supper, 
guest, garg ete. And so inexpenstve— 
fine grocers, Direc t $1.45 or 
2.85, half doz. express 38 — £0 
you mention you 
aonnns cross, Sg 
UTE 2-J, Se, R.L 
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LET JANE JARVIS ‘OF HARPER’S BAZAR DO 
YOUR SHOPPING THIS SUMMER. FOR SUGGES- 
TIONS, LOOK THROUGH THIS JULY NURESER 
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The Last Wor 


| of white satin with palest blue leaves. These 
eight girls in graduated sizes, becoming smaller 
as they neared the bride, were led by the maid- 
of-honour, the daintiest little girl imaginable 
in a dress the exact copy of the bride’s dress, 
only in pale blue satin, a tight little bodice, 
sash like the bridesmaids’, huge, full gathered 
pale blue satin skirt over a full skirt of white 
organdie. She also had a large picture hat 
and cap. She differed from the bride only that 
her dress was short, while the bride’s touched 
the ground. She stood directly behind the 
b pride, who wore the same design in white 
satin, the flowing skirt of which was lined with 
palest blue and opened over a very full 
organdie skirt beneath. 

The bride had the same style lace cap, but 
with the lace passing under her chin, and 
around it was the crown of hand-made orange 
blossoms with the leaves of pale blue. From 
this chaplet fell a voluminous white tulle veil, 
edged with pale blue, as long as a court train, 
and held up by the maid-of-honour. I espe- 
cially admired the courage of this bride in 
allowing me to get away from the old tradition 
that a bride must always be entirely in white. 
Pale blue is a particularly suitable colour for 
brides because it signifies love. 

Another wedding I arranged in Russian 
style. I am glad to be able to enclose you a 
photograph of the gowns. The wedding-dress 
was made of cloth of silver, embroidered in 
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(Continued 
face was quite sti!l, and he looked quietly 
into her eyes—‘‘! must tell you, as a proof of 
my sincerity, to show you that my presump- 
tuous feeling for you has been conquered— 
that I am—sane again. I must tel! you that I 
have asked your friend, Miss Rose, to marry 
me, and she has consented.” 

The moment was so still that the fluting of 
the autumn crickets in the warm grass be- 
neath the window sounded almost like the 
faint pipe of birds. That tense string in 
Jacquetta’s heart snapped with a wild thrill. 
She could not believe it. She sat with the light 
ebbing from her face, gazing at him. 

He said in his formal English, with that new, 
grave voice which seemed to widen the dis- 
tance between them: “‘ But I can not be com- 
pletely happy unless you can forgive me for 
my despicable act. 

Jacquetta had risen to her feet. Her hair 
fell forward again shading her face. The 
white triangle of her face between her pale 
clouds of hair looked elfin and aloof. 





Lovely 


(Continued from page 41) 


Mr. Tammers’ 
looked incredulous. 
they’re all alone?” 
“Practically,” said Mr. Pim. 
look.” 

They peeked in through a tear in a drawn 
curtain, and the sight they saw made Mr. 
Tammers feel such a twinge of greedy envy as 
he had not known for years. Two charming 
young ladies, their wraps and even their hats 
cast aside, sat with two very young men at a 
laden table before a roaring open fire. The 
| sight did not inspire Mr. Pim with abstract 
| envy; it moved him to speech and action. 

(7 


face brightened and then 
““Y’don’t mean to tell me 


“Come and 





Lady 


its rich colour, its brilliance, seemed to her all 
blurred and clouded. A flashing insight 
showed her the valley of distress and humilia- 
tion through which this man had been passing. 
His bitter look, at once of challenge and re- 
nunciation, set her trembling; she felt herself 
all weakness; and suddenly the woman in her 
—dumbly, unguessed—held out its arms. 
But he knew nothing of it. Rather her 
attitude semed to him one of embarrassment, 


The 


child by it? These questions are frequently 
asked by men who see that with all the agi- 
tation of the past twenty- -five years the least 
changed pw so in our population is the 
child. Not at all, we are merely hoping for 
better parents, guardians and conditions 
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(Continued from page 60) 


Purple 


jrom page 76) 


0 be continued in lz 


Connie 


(Continued from page 74) 


(To be continued in the August issue) 


Mother 


(Continued from page 84) 
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in Fashions 


silver and pearls, and the trimmings were of 
lily-green. The train was of silver and white 
brocade lined with lily-green and bordered with 
white swan’s-down. ‘Two little girls in lily- 
green satin, trimmed with swan’s-down, held 
up thetrain. A tiny child strewing flowers went 
before the bride. This is a Russian custom 
and supplied a pretty note to this wedding. 
There were four bridesmaids dressed in exact 
replicas of the bride’s dress, with little Russian 
coats of the same brocade as the bride’s train. 
They all held long Mary lilies in their hands. 
The high Russian head-dress of the bride was 
made of diamonds and pearls. The wedding- 
veil was just laid across it and hung down with 
long ends on each side. 

A medieval wedding, which was arranged 
for Miss Diana Tennant of London on her 
marriage to the Marquis of Granby, eldest son 
of the Duke of Rutland, was as beautifully 
dignified as the other two. 

Now good-bye, Mr. Editor, I have written 
enough for this time. Next time I am going 
to write you about bathing dresses, unless you 
wish me to answer some more of your in- 
teresting questions. 


= a 


Lie 





I want 


said 


““Of course I forgive you,”’ she said; “ 
you to be completely happy.” 

“Thank you from my inmost heart,” 
Consonno earnestly. 

“Does he really love her,” Jacquetta was 
thinking, ‘“‘or is he doing this to punish me?” 

The clear-cut, Italian face gave her no clue. 
It was grave, earnest—its expression one of 
sincere gratitude. Jacquetta felt as though all 
within her breast were crumbling into a dry, 
sharp powder, like beaten pumice. 

“T must go and find Rose,” 
last. 

“You can trust her to me,” he replied, 
smiling slightly for the first time. ‘I shall 
make her happy.” 

“T hope that you both will be happy.” 
Jacquetta. 

“TI wish that it were in my power to show 
you my gratitude,” he answered. 

It seemed to Jacquetta that she must know 
his real reason for asking Rose to marry him, 
yet she realized that she would never know. 


she said at 


said 


Reason 


“What nerve!” he remarked. “I know one 
of those cubs by sight. Young John Bertiner. 
He’s a ‘freshy’ up at the old college, Tam. 
Think of the cheek of it! I’ll bet they’re both 
‘freshies.’ Come on,” and he started for the 
door. 

“Archie!” cried Mr. Tammers, almost 
sobered by the horror of being mixed up in a 
Lonesome Inn brawl. ‘‘ Archie!” 

But he was too late; Mr. Pim had reached 
the door. He threw it open and marched in, 
Mr. Tammers tagging at his heels led by the 
old college instinct for never abandoning a pal 
on the way to trouble 
Auvust issue) 


even of hauteur. It was suddenly intolerable 
to him to seem to be asking for her pity. He 
raised his hat, coldly gave her a few directions 
as to her road home, and closed the gate be- 
hind her. She bowed and in another minute 
he was cantering away from her, towards the 
sunset. 

Connie went on blindly, the reins on her 
horse’s neck, the passionate tears dropping on 
her hands. 


generally. Child-study is only valuable when 
it makes parents take ‘“‘stock” of themselves 
in relation to their children, and shows them 
the various methods and means by which they 
may break the deadlocks of habit and con- 
vention that bind them. 














HARPERS 
BAZAR 


invites you to make full use of its 
many useful departments. 

Remember that the most entertain- 
ing people are often the most helpful 
people as well. Just so with Harper's 
Bazar. It ts not only a Fashion 
Magazine, a Fiction Magazine, and a 
Society Magazine—it is also a maga- 
sine that brings you an unequalled 
number of practical, personal serv- 
ices. For example— 


JANE JARVIS 

is here in the office of Harper’s 
Bazar, all summer long, to do 
your New York shopping for 
you. She will save you all the 
drudgery of shopping in the 
warm weather—more than that, 
she will also save you the neces- 
sity of coming to town yourself. 

Whenever you want to buy 
anything, simply sit down and 
send Miss Jarvis a letter of 
instructions, and your cheque. 
She will do the purchasing for 
you, and will have your articles 


delivered, without charge for 

her services. Then there is 
FRANK F. DOLE 

the best-known authority on 


dogs in this country; who not 
only conducts and edits the 
splendid Dog Department that 
appears each month in Harper’s 
Bazar, but also finds time to 
answer hundreds of inquiries 
from Bazar readers concerning 
the care and purchase of dogs. 

If you have any such ques- 
tion, write at once to Mr. Dole. 
He will reply at once, and there 
is no charge for it. Also, if 
you wish, Mr. Dole will find 
the dog you want, and will buy 
him for you. A letter to Mr. 
Dole always brings a remark- 
ably quick and helpful reply. 
Still another member of the 
Bazar’s staff is 


DAVID J. GILLESPIE 


who directs our Real Estate de- 
partment, and who is always 
prepared to help you buy or 
sell a house, a ranch, a country 
place or any other property. 

With his long experience in 
the real estate world, and his 
personal acquaintance with 
every leading broker, Mr. Gil- 
lespie is particularly well able 
to assist you. Or you may be 
looking for a first class school; 
in which case the 


SCHOOL BUREAU 

of Harper’s Bazar is ready to 
give you any desired advice or 
assistance. First turn to the 
School Directory in the front 
section of the magazine. Then 
you may write to the School 
Bureau for any needed infor- 
mation. In answering such in- 
quiries, especially when they 
concern girls’ schools, Mrs. 
Anne E. Mason is consulted. 
She writes the regular Bazar 
department, “The Mother,” and 
has been principal of a well- 
known girls’ school. 


These are but a few of the many 
practical services that Harper's Bazar 
cordially invites you to use. Think 
of it not merely as a magazine to 
read, but as a friend in New York 
City, able to solve many everyday 
dificulties in a thoroughly prompt, 
friendly and efficient way. 


HARPERS 
BAZAR 


119 West Fortieth Street 
New York 
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Purveyed to the Household of the Khedive. the Imperial 
Court of Austria-Hungary. His Royal Highness Prince 
Philip of Saxe-Cobriro-Cotha, the imperial Court of 
Japan, etc. etc. the principal clubs and the regimental 
messes of India, Burmah and Canada 
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( [hose Americans who have smoked our 
Vafiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
abroad’may now obtain them in the United 
States — because to Liggett & Myers Tobacco 
Company, who import them.we have also 
iven thé sole right to manufacture them. 
from our Cairo formula. 


CTheodoro Vafiadis & Co. 
CALCUTTA-BOMBAY-LONDON:RANGOON-CAIRQ 


Packages of 10, 25¢ ‘Tins of 100, $2.50. Imported 
sizeshigher in price. To be had at the better 
places, of mailed postage paid on receipt of 
price. Address, Ligge tt“& Myers Tobacco Co, 
212 Fifth Avenue?~New York City. 
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The Petroleum contained, deli- 


cately perfumed, stimulates the tired hair 
The scalp is cleansed and a 
natural gloss and rich waviness produced. 


PARK & TILFORD 


follicles. 


Sole Agents 


Pétrole Hahn 


A necessity as well as a luxury. 


We suggest you try it today, 











New York 

















Sizes $1.50 and $1.00 at dealers or by parcel post. J} 
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When the Maid’s 


WEST ELECTRIC 
HAIR CURLERS 


They require 
no heat and a few 
minutes’ time suffices to 
insure a beautiful wave to 
your hair. Far superior to kid 
or others—they are electrified, 
giving strength to the hair. 


* CARD OF 5—25c; CARD OF 2—10c 
IF your Dealer cannot supply you send us 
coin or stamps and his name. 

WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. 
| 53 Columbia Ave., 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


Away— 
you can use them, too, with pleasure 
and ease—the always satisfactory— 












For Dresses, Waists, Etc. 


SILK Every Style, Highest Quality 


(Also silk hosiery and gloves) 
RETAILED AT 
WHOLESALE PRICES 


Send for free Catalog 
. 5 93-B, Madi A 
International Silk Co., “New York City 








EAT AND GROW THIN 


Satisfying menus that will take off weight 
without starving you. Tells what you can eat, 
not what you can't. Thousands are following 
these rules successfully. Safe. Practical. 
Effective. Price $1, Postage extra. At any 
bookstore or from 


E.P. DUTTON & CO., 681 FifthAve.,N.Y, 
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Mme. ROSE 


(INC.) 
Gowns Reconstructed 


AND MADE TO ORDER 
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Never Discard a Gown 
Till You Consult Us 


We will take your discarded 
gowns, no matter how out of 
date they may be, or in what 
condition and remodel them into 
the newest creations at a very 
moderate price. 


Our remodeling has been the talk of = 
We can do the same for : 
you as we have done for over 2,000 : 


the country. 


other women. 


Send any Gown you are dissatisfied : 
with or intend to discard to us, for an = 


estimate, we will give you price and 
full particulars by return mail. If the 
price does not meet with your approval, 
we will gladly return the gown to you 
by express prepaid, 


1114 & 13 W. 39th St., New York 


Telephone Bryant 2771 
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Leese 


FRENCH MODEL GOWNS 


500 Fifth Avenue 
New York 





An exact replica of the 
imported model 


Very Special 


$2.00 


The collar, cuffs and frill are perfectly 


adorable, 


Fashioned from a very fine Im- 


ported Voile. 


Perfect Fitting. 
White Only. 


Misses’ Sizes 14 to 20 years. 
Women’s Sizes 32 to 46. 


Mail Orders Filled. 



































There is no sub- 
stitute for the 
man who is smok- 
ing Rameses. 

He himself will 
tell you so. He 
finds no satisfac- 
tion in any other 
cigarette when 
he happens to be 
out of his special 
brand. 


It’s as if there were a 
Rameses Club— an in- 
formal organization of 
men who are loyal to 
Rameses_ Cigarettes. 
They wear no emblem. 
They have their loyal- 
ty only as a common 
bond. 


They smoke only 
Rameses, “The Aristo- 
crat of Cigarettes,’’ be- 
cause they find in no 
other brand the full 
flavor and distinctive 
aroma that Rameses 
alone possesses. 


No man who once be- 
comes a member of this 
Club ever leaves it. 

Which is another way 
of saying: ‘‘Nobody ever 
changes from Rameses.”’ 


STEPHANO BROS., Inc. 
PHILADELPHIA 








Little Miss Prim 

Cunning, isn’t she, in her 
dainty 

new 
Combination for Summer? 
It’s so comfortable and ¢ 
and elastic-like it will de- 
light all children, So, too, 
will other undergarments 
and spic little nighties bear- 
ing the Arnold li be 

There Are Also 





/ —for the Infant 
Pinning and Abdominal Bands, Diapers, Dia- 
per Pants, Bibs, and Gertrudes; for the Nursery 
Crib Sheets, Lap and Carriage Pads, Bath 
Aprons, Wash Cloths and Towels; for the Mother 
Accouchement Bands, Breast Binders, Night 
Robes, Bed Slippers and Umbrella Drawers, 
Your dealer has the Arnold Knit line or 
you may purchase direct from the 
Arnold Kait Wear Shop, 431-Sth Ave., New York 
Send for Our Illustrated Catalog Dept. D 











Novelty Knitting Company, Mfrs,, Cohoes, New York 

















Graf’s“HYGLO” » 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. | 


NAIL POLISH 


Send for Free Sample 
Brittiant, lasting, doticnte bely pe rfumed, 53 
waterproof. der form cake form, 
50c, on sale pon hay All Hiyglo pe r= ts ha 
the same merits asthe unexcelle men slist e 
A:k your dealer for Hyglo rc rages and omp — ci 
face powders in vanity box pu = a mirro! 


blonde, for eye- 
Py yt ndeyebroe ae “ with by sesh and Mirre or, | . 


price 50 cent 


Graf Bros., Dept, F, 812 Broadway, New York City & 
ee LO 
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Reduced illustration from The House Beautiful 


THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 


believes that 


Your House Should Reflect 
Your Individuality! 


Don’t be like the woman who so loathed her 
big new house as it left the hands of the decora- 
tor, that she would have moved back into the old 
one, if she hadn’t been afraid of her friends’ 
laughter! 


Let your house reflect your individuality! 
Avoid mistakes in building, furnishing, or re- 
modeling your house by having a definite and 
clearly formed idea of just what you want. We 
agree that is not always a simple matter to know 
‘Just what we want,” and it is in determining 
this vital matter that THE HOUSE BEAUTI- 
FUL can prove its value to you. 


THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL is solely de- 
voted to the question of the home and its sur- 
roundings. Each month it pictures representa- 
tive houses from all over the country, all the 
varying types, but each one a notable example 
of its kind; it pictures charming interiors con- 
taining endless suggestions for the woman on 
the alert for new and better arrangements for 
her own home; it shows delightful gardens, em- 
phasizing the importance of harmony between 
house and grounds. 


OUR SPECIAL OFFER 


will enable you to secure nine months for 


$1.00 


Regular Rate $2.00 a year 25¢ a copy 


H-B 6-1¢ 

THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL, 
3 Park St., Boston, Mass. 
House Beautiful 


Gentlemen Enclosed find $1.00* for which send The 


for nine months to 


Name 


Street 


Perr rT rr rr rrr rr err rr er Te Tr ere rT Tie ree rT eT 
* Foreign postage 75 cents extra; Canadian postage 40 cents extra, 











vq Na ney , 
At the Dance 


The smooth skin for mod- 
ern decollete dress may be 
acquired with 


Evans’ Depilatory 


This powder, applied occasion- 
ally, keeps the skin free from 
hair without risk. 


50c for a complete outfit. includ- 
ing mixing dish, spoon and powder. 


At your drug- and de 44, 
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partment-stores, or by 
mail. Money back if 
you want it. 
GEORGE B. EVANS 
1104 Chestnut St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Makers of‘ Mum” 
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Lined Refrigerator 
ae ae value in a low-priced refrigera- 
uality that only Montgomery 
Ww ard’s wenden purchasing capacity could 
accomplish. 
Fine hardwood case—round corners—gold- 


*rovision chamber lined 
Splendidly in- 
Easily kept 


en oak finish. 
with white enameled steel. 
sulated—-a great ice saver. 
clean and sweet—for shelves, drain pipe 
and trap are easily removed for cleaning. 
Purchased in the ordinary way, this re- 
frigerator will cost you $12.00, 
Send for special Refrigerator circular. You 
are certain of finding the very refrigerator 
you require at a substantial saving in price. 
noone Dept. 
N York Chica sea 
ew i Kansas Ci 
Worth “Portland, Ore. ad 
p>. Bans House Most Convenient 



































taal lates 
BOSTON 


390 Commonwealth Avenue, 
Near Massachusetts Avenue 
Subway Station, which is six 
minutes from shops and the- 
atres. 





You should know about this Dis- 
tinctive Boston House. Globe trot- 
ters call it one of the most homelike 
and attractive hotels in the world. 

Puritan rates are wholly reason- 
able. Write for our booklet. All 
your inquiries gladly answered. 


H. D. COSTELLO, Manager 


CASH 





FOR BROKEN 


JEWELRY 


»ssible prices. tan do p 
yisinces of this kind in the country. Established 1 99. 
ned at our expense should our offer be 









































For Daily Use 


in Every Home 


A selection from our List of| 
Publications which should particu- 
larly appeal to the readers of Har- 
per’s Bazar. The titles and authors 
are already known to you and the} 
selection consists of only such| 
books as are practical and useful. | 
| No home should be without one or | 
more of these titles. Order direct 





Inexpensive 
Furnishings 


In Good Taste 


POM iin TU mi 





MWe 





The distinctive and flower- 
like charm of L’Esprit de 
Rose Toilet Water, and the 





Wit 


from us or from your bookseller. | 





By Ekin Wallick 


Director of the Architectural and 
Interior Decorating De epartment of 
“The Ladies’ Home Journal.” Most 
modern homes are littered with a 
meaningless and _ ill-assorted jumble 
of good, bad and indifferent, furnish- 
ings. Mr. Wallick is a real Moses 
out of this domestic wilderness. 


Price $1.25 Net. 








Indoor Games for 


Awkward Moments 
By Ruth Blakely 


An all-embracing collection of old 
and new games for the home circle 
and social gatherings. Quiet, noisy, 
round, square, funny games for any 
number of persons, young and old, 
for all occasions. 


Price $1.00 Net. 





Mothercraft 
By Sarah Comstock 


All authorities agree that this is a 
book needed by every mother. The 
Medical Summary says: “The author 
has incorporated in her book that 
which leads along the happy path of 
common sense.” Colorado Medicine 
says: “A well-written and instruc- 
tive book for the mother of to-day.” 


Price $7.00 Net. 


The Playtime Book 


By Raymond Perkins 


(96 illustrations in color by Paul} 
Woodruff) H 

This book includes the favorite 
nursery rhymes, newly set to music, 
containing ninety favorite melodies 
and lullabies. It is an entertaining 
and educational volume that will 
bring many hours of happiness to 
homes where there are children from 
three to twelve years old. 

Illustrated. Cloth, $1.25 Net. 
Half Morocco, $2.50 Net, Boxed. 








Increasing Your | 
Mental Efficiency 


By Edward Huntington 
Williams, M. D. 


_ Boston Transcript says: ‘This book 
is a wise, wholesome and significant 
contribution to the well- being of our 
modern world ” Portland Telegram 


Says: “It is a most interestin vol- 
ume, one which is easily read and 
understood.” 


Price $1.00 Net. 


The Small House for 


a Moderate Income 
By Ekin Wallick 


Director of the Architectural and 
Inte rior Decorating Department of 

“The Ladies’ Home Journal.” 

Gives valuable information to those | 
who are contemplating the building| 
of the small suburban or country | 
house, as each house is accurately | 
described and illustrated. | 





Illustrated. Price $1.50 Net. 








Hearst's International Library Company, N. Y. 
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TAU ATMENAAALL 


attractions of the sprinkler 
lop, frosted glass bottle will 
appeal to ladies of exacting 
taste. 
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“French Perfumes Made in America’ 


ISTINCTIVENESS is the keynote of the truly wonderful = 
Racarma Perfumes and Toilet Preparations. Heretofore only = 
French made Perfumes and toilet articles embodied the exclu- = 

siveness, the charm and the quality demanded by the American = 
public. With our exclusive French formule—the master mind of a = 
French chemist of International reputation—and our splendidly = 
equipped laboratories, we now offer the discriminating American _ ° 
public the most select French Toilet preparations, 180 in all, at 
American prices. 





Twenty-five cents in stamps brings a liberal 
trial size bottle of L’Esprit de Rose Perfume 


AT ALL LEADING DEPARTMENT STORES 


PARIS RACARMA DETROIT 


ON SALE 





wm 1 ake the Cure. 
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White Sulphur Springs 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Open All the Year 


THE GREENBRIER | 


European Plan 


Finest Bath Establish- 
ment in America. Con- 
nected directly with the 
Hotel. 


Nauheim and all prin- 
cipal baths of European 
Health Resortsare given 
in the Bath House by 
skilled attendants. 


MTF 


Digestive and kidney — 
disorders, obesity, neu- 
ritis, rheumatism and 
kindred diseases spe- 
cially treated. 


Physicians: 
Dr. G. B. Capito, 
Dr. Oscar Kniffler—of Weisbaden. 
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SUMMER CLEARANCE SALE BELOW COST 


Chic Parisian Summer Gowns 
Original Models Only—No Two Alike 


UR remaining stock is now offered at very marked reductions—prices 
that will just about pay for the cost of the materials. To the out-of- 

town women now in New York a great opportunity is given. 
Your daughter, and you, too, madame, if you wear model sizes, can be out- 
fitted this summer for much less than one-half the price 
you are accustomed to pay elsewhere and then, too, you 
have that satisfactory feeling that the gown you pur- 
chase is a model one, fashioned by the 
master designers ‘of the world—French 
and American. You see no other like it. 
We have no duplicates. 
All our frocks are included in this sale. For $25 or 
even $10 you can buy a charming gown which will sur- 
prise you. It has those chic French finishing touches, 
so much desired for the d stingue effect and lines. 
For Street, Afternoon and Evening Wear 


Prices Range $10--$50 
Two Gowns for the Usual Price of One 


No Catalogs—No Approval Shipments 






















The lingerie gowns, so dainty with their hand em- 
broidery and lace, are a revelation and hare an un- 
deniable charm this season. Their prices range $10 
to $30. In some instances the price is less than the 
price of the laces. 

Call and see these gowns for yourself—even try 
You are never urged to buy. A visit will 
surprise you. 


ON-MODEL GOWNS 


1587 Broapway “ 48" St, New York 















































Are Your Hands Older Than Your Face? 


A 
PATE GRISE 
A Stimulating Pomade for Aging Hands 
RO Prepaid, $2.00 
Yel an Dept. A. Booklet 


Whether you have 
known Harper's Bazar 
for many years, or only 
a few, you will be inter- 
ested in the announce- 





aware 








r AURORA 
Ree pMBee | SPECIALTIES CO. ment on page four. : 
re LOWELL, MASS. ' i 
- | 











Imported $ 


Panamas 
By Mail Prepaid 


—— 
The Oriental Store 


MART sport hats 
of “Vantine quali- 
ty’’ woven in fine, 
tight weave; im- 
ported direct from 
7 weavers. 









for seashore 
mountains. Folds 
nicely in trunk, suit case 
or traveling bag. One 
of 14 models (trimmed 
and as shown above), 
illustrated in the new 
Vantine Catalog, which 


is mailed postpaid on atin aft, 
reques's addressed to « eS 
Dept. 47. Mode! No. H 500 


A. A. VANTINE & CO., Inc. 


Fifth Ave.& zeth St. 
NEW YOR 














Bring Out The 
Hidden Beauty 


Beneath that soiied, discolored, faded or 
aged complexion is one fair to look upon. Mer- 
colized Wax will gradually, gently absorb the 
devitalized surface skin, revealing the youth- 
fully fresh, white and beautiful skin under- 
neath. Used by refined women who prefer 
complexions of true naturalness. 


Mercolized Wax 


is the most extensively used facial rejuvenator 
in the world. Have you tried it? It is put up 
in one-ounce package, with directions for use, 
and is sold by all druggists and in toilet sec- 
tions of department stores. 

















Angel Food Cake 


Eight inches square—Five inches high 
I teach you to make them. Also other cakes. 
They bring $2.00 per loaf—profit $1.50. My 
methods are original and different. Never 
fails. Particulars free. 


MRS. GRACE OSBORN, Box 2, Bay City, Mick. 
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A Betty Wales Ploshkin 
Kept always in sight 

Will keep your purse heavy 
And make your heart light. 


Betty Wales 


You remember Betty —the heroine of Margaret 
Warde’s series of college stories. Well, Betty always 
was the most fascinating surprise ever. But what do 
you think she is doing now? 

For over a year she’s been 
conducting a real business not 
a hundred feet from the 
Waldorf-Astoria, Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York! And suc- 
cessful! 

She told me confidentially 
that she sells exclusive shops 
and department stores in 
every state in this blessed country; even has orders 
from Alaska and Australia. 

But no wonder. Betty was born a genius, and 
such a knack for clothes! She was positively the 
envy of every girl in college. So it’s not surprising 
that she has gone into the business of making Betty 









Dre/sses 


For College Girls and Youthful Women 


A Betty Wales Ploshkin 
Kept always in sight 
ACeans some one loves you 


With all his dear might. 


Wales Dresses for college girls and youthful women. 
Her styles are simply stunning—just the despair of 
one trying to copy them. Betty is quality. Why, her 
School Dresses have been 

adopted by some awfully 

select schools and convents. 


Yes, there are Betty Wales 
Afternoon Dresses and Social 
Frocks, too—you can buy them 
at quality stores anywhere — 
only Betty says be sure you 
see the Betty Wales label. 


Betty Wales Will Give You a Ploshkin 


Betty Wales is so sure that a Ploshkin is “lucky” that she will 
send one of these delightfully freaky, fashionable, faddish things free 
to everyone enclosing, with her name and address, only 10c to defray 
mailing expenses. Betty says, ‘‘Lucky girls will always wear Betty 
Wales Dresses,” so giving away Ploshkins is good business, you see. 

Send for your Ploshkin before bedtime tonight. 


THE BETTY WALES DRESSMAKERS, 103 Waldorf Bldg., New York 


In association with Goldman Costume Co, 








Always Look for this Label 
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Copyright, 1916, by The Betty Wales Dressmakers 
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SLEEVE-VALVE MOTOR 


MOOEL 848 MODEL 848 


Limousine Coupe 


$1750 $1500 


f.0.b.Toledo. f0.b.Tolede 


Unequalled for 


When it blows— 

When it rains— 

When it’s dusty— 

When it’s cold— 

And the minute it blows, rains, gets dusty or cold— 
then you want protection—instantly. 

That’s why, for most climates—for most occa- 
sions—for most people, the closed car is the best car 
to own. 

There are few occasions when any other type of 
car would serve you better. 

There are many occasions when no other type of 
car will serve you so well. 

And among closed cars there are none so perma- 





Convenience—for Economy—/or Service 


nently reliable and economical to own and drive as 
these Willys-Knight models. 

They cost less to buy because the economies made 
possible by huge production are here applied to closed 
car prices. 

They cost less to drive because they have the sleeve- 
valve motor—the most economical motor the world 
has ever known. 

Not only is the sleeve-valve motor the most eco- 
nomical in consumption of gasoline for the power it 
delivers— 

But it will stand more use—even abuse—with- 
out mechanical attention or adjustment, than any 
other motor ever devised. 


And it will outlast by many thousand miles any 
other type of motor. 

These are not mere claims—they are universally 
admitted facts. 

There is nothing experimental about the sleeve- 
valve motor—nothing new except the low price made 
possible by quantity production, for the first time in 
these cars. 

Ask anyone who owns a sleeve-valve motored car 
if he would consider for a minute going back to any 
other type. 

His answer will make you want to see the Overland 
dealer to order one of these cars now. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


“‘Made in U.S.A.” 
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If you are troubled in any unusual or puzzling 
way by perspiration, or have experienced any 
difficulty in finding relief, won't you wrile us 
now? Your queries will be gladly answered. 
We know we can help you find the relief you've 
wanted. Address the Odo-ro-no Company, 
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‘old- 


First: 
“De you hereby renoutre your ‘o 
fashioned’ ideas and promise ever- 
more to “use this toilet water for 
perspirat 
‘We do s nly promise that thing 
0."-——s0 three 
f the college 
ended  theig 
quest for daintiness 


Second — “The very sweetest gows 
you "ve ever had, madame!” 

Yes, I believe it is, Marie. But don’t 
let me forget to use Odo-ro-no tonight 
or I'll be a fright before I’ve even made 
my appearance on the floor.” 





























434 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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en seven ribbons 


were tied to seven bottles 


it happened one morning in the room 
marked “private” at the Odo-ro-no 
laboratories. 

The man at his desk said to the woman 
at hers: “Wish we could tie strings to 
some of these bottles before we send 
them out. I’d like to have an actual 
picture of what happens to some of 
them.” 

Said the woman: ‘Let’s do it!’”’—then, 
woman-like, and with a bit of scorn for 
inferior man, ‘‘—only we'll use ribbons 
instead of strings, and because this is 
the seventh month and ie month is 
seven days old, we’ll tie seven ribbons to 
seven bottles.” 

With much of excitement and scurrying 
about, the seven chosen bottles of Odo-ro-no, 
the mailing boxes, and the ribbons were 
brought, and the tying on of ribbons accom- 
plished. 

Now for the letter” —and the woman’s deft 
slim fingers finished a frivolous bow on the 
neck of the seventh bottle as she said it. 
Soon seven little notes were ready and they 
read like this: 

“We want to really know the person 

who buys this botile of Odo-ro-no. 

Won't you please wrile and tell us 

what relief it has brought you?” 
The first reply came inside a month, and the 
rest soon followed as we give them here. 
First—from a college girl: ‘ 
“Imagine five sorority sisters together after ‘lights 
out’—two of us Odo-ro-no users. We two had set 
out to convert the other three because we were 
ashamed to have our dearest friends so “old-fash- 
ioned.’” We did it! And I wish you could have 
heard the sermon on daintiness it took to do the 
converting. 
Second—from a young society matron: 
“I'd be a very ungrateful woman il I didn’t answer 
the little note I found on my last bottle of Odo-ro- 
no—why, I used to ruin gowns, waists, even 
suits, the first time I put them on! If anygne ever 
wanted to be dainty—it was I. And now I am! 
I never have any trouble with perspiration now.” 


Tue Oporono Company, 


Third—from a private secretary: 

“We're two business girls together. I’ve used 
Odo-ro-no for ages. Ruth never would till last 
week. I had tolend her three fresh waists in two 
days—and then refused her more unless she prom- 
ised to give Odo-ro-no a trial. She had to give in 
then—so I presented her with the ribbon bottle!” 


Fourth—from a debutante: 

“I was at Corona Beach when I got your little note 
on a bottle of Odo-ro-no. This is where I learne 
to use it on my forehead to keep my hair from 
going perfectly straight and stringy. I use it under 
the arms, too. It’s wonderfull” 


Fifth—from one of society’s eligibles : 

“That bottle of Odo-ro-no was my first offense. 
Bought it on a dare. You see, perspiring hands 
have been a social misery to me. Many is the 
dance partner that’s made up her mind ‘never to 
dance with me again’—and hasn’t! The curtain’s 
down on all that—and my hat’s off to Odo-ro-no.” 


Sixth—from a business man: 

“A colleague and I were on our way toa directors’ 
meeting in another city. It was one of those 
phenomenally hot days that early Spring brings to 
the middle west. Mr. was in agony frem 
heat and perspiration—his forehead was dripping 
and his collar wilted. I took my bottle of Odo-ro- 
no out of my bag and told him he was a bigger 
fool than I thought he was if he didn’t get some 
and use it. I wasn’t surprised that night when he 
*phoned the nearest druggist and had a bottle sent 
to the hotel.” 

Seventh-—-from the attendant in a chi- 
ropodist’s shop: 

“In the supply of Odo-ro-no we got today, I 
found the bottle with your little note attached. I 
sent that bottle today to a man who called up to 
know the name of that perspiration toilet water 
we used the last time he was in the shop. I am 
very glad to tell you this.” 


The day the seventh letter came, the woman 
walked over to the man’s desk and held out 
the seven ribbon messages, 

“Tt’s my turn to wish. I wish every reader 
of Harper’s Bazar could read these letters 
from these people who have really used Odo- 
ro-no—and have used it in so many ways. 
Hoy; can ve do it?” 

“T’il show you!””—and that is how this page 
with its messages and their corresponding 
pictures came to be. 


434 Buatr AVENUE, CINCINNATI, OHTO 

















Ask for it 








where you buy 

your toilet things. 
50c and 
$1, trial 


size 25c at 


Fifth— 

“The name of that toilet 
water we used the last time 
you were here? Just a 
moment—that was Odo-ro- 
no, the toilet water for 
perspiration. Yes, we can 
send you a bottle at once,” 





Sixth— 


“For Heaven's sake, man, the 
next time you start on a trip 
toith me, either take along a 
trunk of collars or use O 
no before you start!” 





all toilet 
coun ters, 


a= 4 16 . Seventh— : 

Pie a resh gut *- P ; iow peut it, James? oe, ree 
” j ung jools’ won't 

( hands with me now, eh? — 

I'll dance my heart away to- 


my name 
“ Maty thanks to Odo- a Fourth— 
ro-no| Ive three to spare. 2 “—a little Odo-ro-no on your ; ak 
Lend you one? Yes,ona forehead, under your arms, night.. Thin 
promise that you'll use and on your hands—then, my 
the rosy-hued toilet water dear, you'll stay as dainty and 
to-night.” sweet-looking as you are now You can‘: 


: do st without Odo-ro-no na.v-a-daysl” 
—> OE eee COE IOOOOs 


of it—no’more 
lamp, clammy hands!” 
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